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'* I am combined by^ a sacred vow.'* 

Sh.akspbare. 



Retitkned home, Woodington never appeared so 
lonely in the eyes of Tremaine. He passed an un- 
easy evening, and an uneasy morning the next day ; 
could settle to nothing.; and went to his library as he 
generally did, to find comfort, and as he often did, 
not knowing where to look fw it * 

His chair, which was what the upholsterers call an 
Indulgent, (a great deal too indulgent for study) an 
open Cicero, a Horace, and a Shaftesbury, seemed to 
invite him to proceed with them where he left off; — 
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2 TEEMAINE. 

• but he did not know where he left off, and they never 
had so few charms. 

" No;' said he, « I'll none of ye— Fll to the 
Forest of Ardennes,'' taking up a volume of Shak- 
speare ; " I'll to the garden, to the woods — to the 
seat that looks on the most beautiful spot in Eng- 
land !" 

He meant a bench which he had lately fixed at the 
eHd.jt>f th6/tanrace, ^conunanding the best view of 

. •". : •i^i^.'Be -paicfed .babk through the rooms, Mary, and 
all that Mary, and even that old Vellum had said in 
the preceding morning, revived in his memory. 

" I agree," said he, " (for why should I deny it) 
that Belmont was a melancholy place, and that I was 
dying there of h)rp ! — I agree too, how fine it would 
be, if such a lady were at Woodington ! for — Wood- 
ington wants a mistress. i\las ! I agree too," look- 
ing at himself in a pier glass, as he passed it, ^^ if I 
was not 30 eld and so solemn ! — As to the age," he 
went on, still looking at himself, " it is not so very 
great ! I am by no means so old as her father f and 
as to the solemnity— to be sure she has many notions 
that must change — ^and they rviJl change," said he, 
flinging out of doors, and hastening to the end of the 
terrace. 

** I will here," said he, sitting down, " enjoy all those 
<)harms of a re:verie, such as that which described," 
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— and he dosed Iiis eyes, only to open them now and 
then upcm the chimnies of Evelyn. But alas! a 
reverie is not to be purchased, nor controlled, nor 
conunanded ; — neither rank, nor riches, nor shining 
b^ore men, nor wisdom in one^s generation, nor in 
one's own eyes, nor wisdom of any sort, can bind this 
wayward ^rite, who comes and goes at Iris pleasure, 
and flits before the charmed sense of a poor student, 
building his chfiteau en Espagne^ fifty to one more 
readily than he will to oblige the King of Spain him- 
self. 

It is quite certidn that Mr. Tremaine, great as he 
was, and using all ^* appliances and means to boot,^ 
could not catch the reverie he sighed for, so as to 
hdd it for a moment. He had risen for the fourth 
lime from the bench he was sitting on, (which he said 
was a very uneasy bench) before he entirely gave th^ 
matter up. 

" I know not why,'' said he, " but the plank in 
the scarlet-bean arbour was pleasanter than this."" 

He looked at it again, examined its construction, 
quarrelled with his carpienter, said he would have a 
new one, and was actually returning to the house to 
give orders^ when, to his utter astonishment, (though 
perhaps nothing in the world could be less astonish- 
ing) he saw the Doctor and his daughter standing 
before him« 

To say he reddened, or' looked foolish, or hesiti^led 

b2 



4 TREMAINK. 

when he paid his coropliments, would be to shock the 
good breeding of which he was roaster ; — but as cer- 
tain it was, that he did not pay those compliments 
with his usual ease. . 

*^ I fear we break in upon your privacy," said 
Evelyn. 

^* At least most a^jreeably,'^ replied he. 

" We presumed," observed Miss Evelyn, *' upon 
the permission of Monsieur Dupuis, who, when he 
went one way to seek you^ gave us leave to go 
another. We asked which way you went ; to which 
we had the satisfactory answer, * He no know him- 
self.'" 

** From all which we suspected,' said Evelyn, 
looking at his book, " that you were, as we find you, 
enacting the part of Master Touchstone in the Forest 
of Ardennes." 

** I am much obliged to you for making me a 
clown, when at least I fancied myself a duke," said 
Tremaine. 

" The resemblance, pardon me, is perhaps nearer 
than you are aware of. Nay, don't be angry, for it 
was Georgy there first pointed it out." 

"Me! Oh papa! — sure you— indeed Mr. Tre- 
xnaine — ^" 

** I have no doubt the . resemblance is very just,-^ 
said Tremaine, with rather more politeness in his 
ms^nner than Georgina was disposed to like. 






^ S9avoir/' said Evelyn; and he began to read. 
^^ And how Uke you this shepherd's life. Master 
^^ Touchstone ? Truly shepherd, in respect to itself 
^^ it is a good life ; but in respect that it is ashep- 
'*• herd^s life, it is naught In respect that it is soli- 
tary, I like it very well ; but in respect that it is 
private, it is a very vile life. Now in respect it is 
in the fields, it pfeaseth me well ; but in tesgeeX it 
** is not in court, it is tedious.^ 

^^ And aU this is fastened upon me by Miss Evelyn ! 
and not Miss Evelyn^s father P observed Tremaine^ 

" P^haps it lay between us both," cried the 
Doctor ; " but you will at least allow that the por- 
trait is a vary jppood. portrait." 

Now Tremaine allowed no such thing ; so to turn 

• the conversation, he asked what had brought him the 

honour <^ their company so soon. — *^ Can all that 

Imkiness which employs you so much, be fioislied so 

.soon in a morning p« 

**^We are going to Lord BellehdenV^ replied 
Evelyn, " which is fifteen miles ; he dines early, to 
Jet people get home again, and we want you. to go 
too." 

" I am not invited," returned Tremaine. 
" *Tis a public day," said Evelyn. 
" And would you have me on that account attend 
it !-*-excuse roe, my good friend ; you little know me 
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-^I coQsid^ II public daj.aji Iktle less than an insult I 

--Who 19 this Loxd Bdlmden, tbat " 

^^ Loid BelleQd^n,^ said Evelyn, . stopping him, 
.<^ ia a very worthy nobleman, of immense fortune, 
jind therefore of infiuencey^— placed by. the king at 
the bead of the Ridingy-^Uving, but not shutting 
himself up, upon his estate." 

*f I am going to be schooled, I see/' cried Tre- 
maine — ** pray spare me." 

** I will,^ answered the Doctor, " provided you 
mil allow there is neither harm nor insult in sudi a 
Bian <^ning his house to all his neighbours, and tell- 
ing them he has done sa^ 

^^ What, in the newspapers V cried Tremaine. 

" NoJ I am not proud ^ 

<^ Not in. the least," zetorted the Doctor; ^< those 
r^Aio ever s^ so wrcmged you iMttnercifully." 

*^ I am^ however, I hope, dliove beuig advertised 
for as a guest," said his friend. ♦* Let us seel— 
^.< There will be public days at BeUenden House 
every Thursday, for the next raonth.^ 

<^ So says the ^paragraph, which, being int^reted, 
means, that my Lord Bellenden being very lonely, 
and not knowing what to do with himself in his fine 
house, is very willing to be diverted by any one who 
will take the trouble tocorae twen^ or thirty miles 
to divert him«' 
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«< You forjget,'': said Evelyii, ^ that he dirertJJ as 
well as is diy^ed, and that he is as much honoured 
as he honours. So much for pride: Au reste, . 
neighbours and families who see one another seldom^ 
have a pleasant opportunity of meeting' under the 
auspices of ft person of rank, powei^, and good breed- 
ing; and all that promotes good neighbourhood can- 
not but be good in itself." 

" Yes ! but to be advertised for !" 

" Well, are you not advertised for in town ?" 

« A« how ?" 

•* Whenever my lady A — ^ or Mrs. B — , sends a 
small card to your house, not treating you with the 
least ceremony of compliment, not even honouring 
you with an invitation, but merely apprising you, 
(gracious intimation !) tlot die is at home ! — and yet 
you go for all that !" 

That is not in the papers," answered Tremaine. 
It is not always out of them," said Evelyn ; « at 
least I. have sometimes observed, with a preface of,— 
< we are authorized to say, Lady A/s assembly is put 
off, or Lady B.'s b put on ; or that if it rains, the 
Duke of D— ^8 breakfast will n6t take place at the 
O-:. Villa.^ — ^Now what is this but advertising in ihe 
papers, or what does it want but a * Whereas,^ in 
large letters, to give it a place in the Hue and Cry 
itself r^" 

" You may overpower, but you cannot convince 



u 
(( 



8 TREMATNE'. 

me,** aDsvr^:^ Tremame, in a tone which shewed 
that though he might not be convinced, he was at 
least much shaken. , *^ Yet how can I make you 
believe I am not proud ?" 

*' By going," said Georgina, with a look which 
did more than all her father's argument; *^ by going, 
for it is quite a ciirricle day ■ »■ " 

" But I have no curricle,'* replied Tremaine, 
^^ and if I had, fifteen miW driving in such heat 
would be insupportable.'* 

** Your barouche, then," said G^rgina, with a 
smile there was no mthstanding. 

** You drive ime out of all my principles,** ex- 
claimed the proud man, acquiescingly. 

As the carriage was getting ready,' ** You will 
give us places, I suppose, and I shall at least gain by 
it," said Evelyn. 

*^ No you won't, for we will have no arguments," 
said Tremaine, " not one the whole wi^y." 

It is not above two miles from Bellenden House, 
and as the road tuitos suddenly to the left, branching 
off from the turnpike towards the outer gates of the 
park, that one of those substantial summer-houses, 
which our ancestors were so fond of building sixty or 
seventy y^ars 'ago, filled up the exact comer of the 
two roads, so that a window to the south, and 
another to the west, commanded a view of every man, 
woman, child, horse, higgler's cart, stage, or gen.' 
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tkftnoki's coaci>, that proceeded from London to York, 
or 11%^ York to London, or from any part of that 

line' to the seat of the Earl of Bellenden. 

♦ 

This summer-house had been a very fine thing in 
its time, and was built by old Sir Hildebrand Home- 
stead, ;witb a profusion of red brick, wbite stone 
copings, white pilasters, and carved cornices ; . and 
here, of a summer evening, Sir Hildebrand used 
-always to cool himself with a pipe. His son, who 
.forty years before the time we 43peak of, and indeed for 
some yearsafterwards, was called young Sir Hildebraiid, 
succeeded to the estate; and though he left off smoking, 
as smoking went out of fashion, yet he used the sum* 
mer-house as much ashis father. 

This gentleman was: remarkable for the most insa- 
tiable curiosity. Not a tale or an anecdote— not a 
marriage, a courtship, or bastardy — not a sale or 
mortgage of an estate— not a trial in civil court or 
crown court-^not a dinn^, or even what was eaten 
for dinner, within fifty miles,— 4 might- almost- add, 
within fifty tyears of him, but he knew in all the 
L^xactness of verity, and could rep^t with all its 
various reading as he had it from different relators. 
And jret for. the last fiv^-and-thirty years he -had 
'never stkred from bis own gille. - His powers both; of 
talking and d listenii^ w^ inexhaustible, and, as 
'we may suppose, wefe wall esMcised by the idle gx?^ 
^^mg people id the nelgbbourhood, audi bjTf ^ImoRt-aU 



travellers that came near Uie^umnierJKNiae, at oof 

or other, window of whidi he was to be fiiuadpho^^ 

generaUy from bseakfast till dim^, wh|di/(ras still 

.aluiwys at two o'clock, aadfjpm dinner 1^ the evening 

e]Q9ed in-^*<ciiiiien, in«iiminer,--rliealwqrary»tire(l to bed. 

The only ipconiiKei4ei|iief<9tlendi^g .thi& pleasure 

was, that.a«4al]ung is 11 tbii:!!^ «q|^;iltMtv it occa- 

fioned^ wamg the lower ^^rdfivs ei^miidlgr, -(who were 

always obsQi^yed .to be most kind in itbeir eommmuca- 

.tioiis)vaix>nflidenibled»a: sxpan hisiale and hmv TIm, 

howevta*^ was not mindad. by Mr« Janmie the butler, 

, and,. tOfdp him justiGe,,jiQt much. m0€e^ fay the. J^avooet 

.himself. 

It may be thought^ perba{>t|, |bat he bad a va^a^ 
.■ipd. Of br^n down body, and Jhitt this was bis 
jmode of amusing th^m*. But no ! he :bad (xmsidar* 
'.able readiQgi, had studiid^ and se<^ the world y/i^en 
ypwg, and had eyen been elected a bendierof one 
of the.inos c^^oiurt; while an .the. otiberJiwmd, be had 
never vkaownjsn hour!a iUnesa Ipom bis birth to this 
timei^T-wheii, rin bis.sisv^itjff^th year, he was etill 
Jiaie and hearty. 

Why he^budreiired sD.early^.or.why at all, except 
because it wafi hiS.b»i&Qiir,,9iid thal.an Englishman^ 
eq^eeially .if< neb, ha^ a Jright^ to bia hnrnwr, never 
4x>ukl be.enacl^ aspaita0«^ It ima aaid indeed in 
Ae^nfii^bQniimQd»ih»t an<eariy dasaiy am tment with 
a lady ^ who. had omdfe wwrtwr cbwe, (in vidgarlai^t 
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guage jihed him,) first drove him frbm London; 
when for a long tim^ he kt his beard grow, and lived 
n hid nightcap, vritli no oom^tanions but his books 
and servant^, the latter of whofin were all of the ihale* 
kind: — ^for such for many ydors was his resentinent 
against th^ sex^ Aat not a fbttak wiss admitted into 
his household. This, however, went off, and it was 
supposed that'be tnight have I'etomed to the world, 
and even maJrried,' had be not, as was also supposed, 
bound himself by a vow never to stir 'from his own 
hotHse ; while his shyness towards laidKes X)i I^s' own 
rank witii never to be conquered. It was indeed coh* 
fidently reported that in his nxty-fifth year he had 
made ah offer to his cook maid ; who, taking him for 
a conjuror from Mifondiless for mathematical instrd* 
hients, was afraid to accept hini. ^ 

It may be suppbsed that a piOl^ cKnOer at fi great 
manX and ihat.oo close to hrni, was an occasion too 
agreeable to h£s temper td be n^leeted* It was, in 
fact, a sort G^ ^ala i ah event to interest both Imnself 
and laik whole'house ; who aceordidgly, oii these occa- 
sions, generally assembled upon the lawH before his 
door, for some time bef<!^ imy lord's hour of diiiihg, 
or the first carnage I:^ gilven thi^ signal that the 
company had begutf- to assemUei On these occarions 
too, he fhmight lb give i^Mfitittida importance to the 
day, by asduibiing a sort of 'costuihe, only known at 
thes^ times. Thtte, tot the last twenty years, he had 
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appeared in a white, or rather stone coloured coat, 
with a pink- silk liniiig ; his grey curls were taken oUC 
of rolle^8,;and a litde bag placed <hi his short queu ; 
the whole 'giving him an air and manner, by no means 
other than tluit of a gentleman. 

On thes^; days the summer-house was abandoned^ 
and he was generally seen attei^ed by his butler, 
Ifsaning over the gate that opened into the road, m 
order the better to converse with, or recdve the com- 
pliments of, such friends as were still' left hiih, and 
who usually made a point of stopping for. a feie mo* 
ments to shew that they:were aliy^, and to ascertain 
that he was so too ; a ceremony not at all le^s neoes^ 
sary in their opinion, fran its b^n|p utterly unknown 
to* whom he meant to leave his fortune. 

Such conferences, particularly if there was any 
thing beyond the very ccsnmop^ toj^cs to commu« 
nicate, rendered these days the happiest in the dd 
man's life. 

This gentleman was known to Dr. Evelyn^ wIk> 
never came near his gate without making him happy, 
as Sir Hildebrand said, by telling him where he had 
been, and ^wbere he was gcong; and haying some 
time before acqiiainted him .with Tremaine^s arrival^ 
and' seclusion ^t Woodpgton, so as to excite much of 
his <;uriosity, he knew he coi^d not do him. a greater 
benefit than by bringing about a visit, if visit it could 
be called: fqf Sir ; HiUebraod never sufl^ed hi^ 



ffxist^i pfartioilarly if there were ladies AniOng them^ 
tQ proceed fairther than the kwn, or at most,' into, the 
summer«house. . 

/During the mile oc tw4 befeve they came to Hokne* 
stead Hall, Eyelyn had informed Tremune of al) 
titese particulars ; ^* and if you have a mind to make 
a harmless old man very happy ,^' said Evelyn^ ^ you 
will give him a call/^ 

"'Good Heavens!. fc«r what!" exclaimed Tre- 
midiie.: "are we not going to be ovelrwhehned 
enough, at a great country dinner, without . the addi- 
tion of an old quiz, who firom your account^ caii 
scarcdy derive reiqpectability even from his age.^ 

" Odd fish, you' know, are my game,*** replied 
Evelyn. •:. . .\ -. .. ' ' : , . *- 

" But not mine," said Trenuunef ** I am quite 
satisfied, with your history, atid have no curioisity' to 
see. the subject of it." . 

"I believe," retorted Evelyn, **you wotrld be 
«itisfied with Bufibn^s history of the whale, and not 
go'.to see one^ if it vir&te even to be thrown oh 'the 
shores of the Hun^ri" 

' " Not if it smdt likeib own Greenlanders,*^ an-^ 
swered Tremaine. 

" Well, but Sir : Hildebrand is a subject for a 
pt^9sqpber,'.a&dyou are a philosopher; he supplies 
food to the imnd,^ said Evelyn. 

As mud] as your whale, to the Ixnly,^* rejoined 
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Xr^itwiuie; ^Aiid.wb^iyou eat n Ut i^^ whfed^^ I^tt 
atlQdy §ir Hiiddbrwd*.' I beaecdi ymiy ch»iiot let u«i 
«U^ ; — ^it will be an odious waste of time/' 

. ^ I hi^ye no doobjt yoaUl erapk^ it beilter witii Dr. 
JviBiper (XT Sir. Maraiadttke Crabtvee at Bellendett 
Hou6% for the half hour .we have to ffeaey^ remarked 
Evelyn. 

'^ Horrible altomadvei'^ aiMwaced .Tremaine-^and 
{It that moii|kei|t Georgim so^oig ahe abouM like to 
see one,, of] whose oddity die bad faaanl somucb, he 
iostaatly gav^/vray^ and; with alent, biu not iaex* 
px^s^Te ppHt^^s^onleredtha postiUiDns to stop at 
Homestead gate. ; ' 

^< Bfit iir^^be aduoit a; lady i!! add Grongiiia. ' ' 
*< Not without leave first asked and obtained^" 
i:epli^ b^ father. 

, By tl|k t^mft t|^ <?lffi»ge d»n^ Sir Kitd^ 

brand, who was leaning over the gate,, greeted theiB 
mth a b^w <^. th|^ last century. He wa8> tall lind 
spare, by no n^ns. of^ v^dgar appearance, and theiia 
was stillAq]LUck^gl«qp9ig aye,.wfaic& looked as if it 
had enjoyed better tio^es. 

This xpan m^iy be odd» but he is not a quiz5 said 
Gr^rgina to herself. 

. Though :^eoi;gi]Qa.waa tluis amicably disposed,' be 
shrunk ba^k; at tbe sig^t>of her, and xcddenit^, and 
at the same time with a.eonsdrained sort of simle;, 
was bowing theiQ airay, when Evelyn swd*--" I 



and my daughter Mm Evefyii to yoa;Sic HjUb^ 
brand/' 

' j^ ^^iffft htm i^t mtfAnmmip . mm til Va ibynem 
j^ipa^tiG^y Sur m tniA hw qre :wiis eang^t by Tra. 
maine^s gay ecjmpage. 

^ I thcHii^t it wm nol ymnk*' said ht to fivieljti; 
** I think I never msm fmt. s«Bh.beaatiftd faaya;— -sq 
Sff/A\ inat^icd^ m lull of Uopd* . The .harness too, 

fyp^l w«at to omnsl on llie. AmMsion." 

J. ", An . P<Jd .i!ff9«|^oa thi%'' said Tvemanie^ yel 

seeiningty iiQl ^apleiis^. 

<( What i9blljp9<»^.dfunieL:to doF criied Oeo«=giini: 
.'* jfiJJJ^ adp»ij i:^« iwlF 

It was a question not unnatucal^wfo^ ^i3t liSUim* 
\fffij^A bad ^hronli away j^nooai ih» .gate, and was 
|jii9i^i|Hig the, flt^ <»f the snmfiwr-hmirae, Ipokmg 
Ip^. eYjory AplT; wd tfaei^ as^ if to see if be was 
lipliQwed* 

. ^^YoQi h^H^e ipnned > uHieb by your vistt^*^ cried 
Trfismi)^ milii^; /^ I wondet how tUs philosophy 
qP yc^ars^.iiFiU turn, it ta; eccoimt"' 

^* I dqn^t nndc^tand jt,^' said the doetor ;>-^when 
JM[r. Jei^p9^.who had* h«m at. the gste all the timey 
with, the best bQW;.tliat simty years could. muster, 
il^lfirmed them> that^Sir IQldebnnd^would be glad iq 
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see them inithesummer.facutfe, dnd die IiCdy might 
come in, if she, pleased. ' 

" But pray, friend, how could you find this out P^ 
asked Evelyn, "• for he has not said a word to you*'' 
. ^' I understand his honour's manner'," answered 
the butler, with another bow. 

■ '" We must let every* man iq)eak in his own lan- 
guage,^' remarked- Evelyn,' getting out. 

"You lead me like a school-boy," eatclaimed Trei- 
maine, handing Oeorgina ; and the paHy followed to 
|;he summer-housfe. They were here agreeably sur- 
prised. 'A'- large, room, or rather library, with many 
hundreds of books, an orrery, globes, models, maps^r 
and all thaJt bespoke well-educated retirement And 
in one recess there was collected an assortment of the 
finest old porcelain. 

- The most . surprising thing was the master, who 
having at first, with rather an impressive air, reached 
chairs for them with his own hands, immediatdy 
betook himself to one. of the windows, out of which 
he lodked for ^ndelninutes, as if no one had h^n 
within. No one spoke^ so much were they occupied 
with observation; when turning round. Sir Hilde- 
brand ^Ued out, as if suddenly striick, " Two turtle 
and two haunches to«day, besidi^s peaches from the 
new forcing-house. There ought td be a lai'ge com^ 
pany, but I have seen ^nobody l»it the high sheH^ 
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go by yet." Then turning suddenly to Tremaine, 
he siaid, " I knew your grandfather well. I am glad 
to see' you; but I am sorry you shut yourself up. 
You have made no vow, I hope. A bad thing, to 
tempt heaven— a ' very bad thing, take my word 
for it." 

Pausing a little, he added,' with rather a vacant 
look, " I see the world, however, very well ; do you 
know I have sometimes counted thirty-seven coaches 
and chaises in a day, going by this window; and I 
can always tell if thereis any good news, before Lord 
Bellenden himself; for 'he cannot see the ribbons in 
the coachmen's hats.''' 

Then assuming a. wiser lone, " Let me give you a 
pifece of advice,'' said he, "Mr. Tremaine": You see 
there a great deal of knowledge — *'* (pointing to his 
books and instruments ;) ** vain, if it is not useful ; 
and not Useful, if not communicated." 

>*> Well!" cmitinued the humourist, ** only don't 
shut yourself up. — If I dared go out of my gate, I 
wouid have bettercompany than Jones or Dobbs." 
' These were afterwards explained by Evelyn to be 
the curate, and a neighbouring faj*mer, who for the 
last seventeen years had dined' with Sir Hilddl^rand 
every Sunday ; the only recreation he allowed him- 
self, beyond the chance passehgers he met with at hii 
gate. 

" But," proceeded he, " I go ta see no oiie, amj 
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iherefore no one comes to see me ; there is a give and 
take in all things, and I do as well as I can. I am 
in the Gomxaisaion, and nobody is the securer for it; 
X read, and nobody is the wiser for it; I am rich, 
and nobody is the better for it* This is bad, very 
bad, Mr. Tremaine. I see there is another carnage*; 
Lord Bellenden must be very happy ; but it will cost 
him a deal of money, a deal of money ! — Old Jones 
says, there is more waste in hia kitchen in a mouthy 
than would support him all the year round.'*' 

Afterwards, whispering Evelyn, loiid enough to 
be heard, however, by all ; •* They say he stews five 
hams into one turtle — ^and yet the estate can pay '^ 
then observing Georj^na looking at him with some 
pity and a great deal of kindness^ he sat mute for 
3everal minutes, twisting his thumbs, like a school* 
boy corrected by the glance of his master. 

Evelyn eyed him with tenderness, and' in pxxn 
cqmpasinon wishing to change the conversation^ said 
he was glad to see him so well. 

" Yes !" he replied, ** I am pure weU, — but not 
so happy as I was : people don^t come to talk to me 
at the gate as they used, and nobody minds me — yet 
I have five thousand a year, and no one but a fourth 
oouinn.'^ — Then regarding Greorgba with more 
courage than hitherto, ** you say she is your daugh* 
ter; — ^well, she is very pretty, and seems very^ 
gentle ; but have a care,"* and whispering in Evelyn's 
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ear, he added, ** no one can trust 'em.^ After this> 
a^ if exhausted by. the effcnrt, he fell agun into 
silence, 

. The whole party w&ce afEected, and Eveljrn rose 

to go — ^^ Stop,*'' said Sir Hildehrand to Georgina-^ 

*^ You seem, as I sud, gentle : you seem honest too, 

:ax)d would not say cme thing and do another. I am 

much obliged to you for coming to see me. I never 

^w but one that looked so handsome and so good, 

jffkii she tumed out ill.^ Her£ the old roan sighed^ 

.^^ Ypu are not married, I percdve, for you want a 

^ing^^' then, unlocking a. small cabinet, he took out a 

4]auiond hoop, with a ruby in the middle of it of 

4^nsiderable value, and fitting it on her finger, before 

jh^. seemed aware of what he was about,. ^^ there,'^ 

said he, ^' if ever you want a friend you may come 

again. '^ After which bowing to them all, he smd, 

^\ I t)unk I have ^unt^ all the carriages that have 

C$H^;byj( ^i^d yours will be the &wth,^ 

. Both .^yelyn and T^emaine thought it was time 

tp leave the poor fiaronet to himself; and Georgina 

haying looked at her father, and p^oeaving t^at he 

wished her to accept the ring,, would have retunaed 

her thanks ; but she was not only very; much .affected, 

but the ^ver hung his head jm eyeii sheepish distress, 

and begged her so awkwardly to say nothing abont 

it, that she was alentrr-owt^ting herself with a 

courtesy and a look, which was .not thrown, away 
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^pon Sir Hildebrand, much less upon Tremaine^ 
who translated that look into ten thousand softn^sse^ 
every one of them winding into his own heart— The 
Baronet himself seemed roused by it, for he imme- 
4liately said, with an air of something like dignity, 
,^' If you are goings at least let me have the honour of^ 
assisting you,^' and actually gave his hand to her with 
4 manner .which a Lord Chamberlain need not have 
Unshed at. . Georgina could not help pressing it as 
he put her into the carriage; — which made him 
falter and blush, so as to disable him frdm saying a 
word to bis male guests: and many wer^ the speOtK> 
lationsfrom the windows of the*hatl, and the walls 
of the court-yard, which were crowded with his sei^ 
vants and tenants, as Tremaine and his friends drove 
off to Bellenden Hpusa - i 

The party, were for many- minutes silent httet 
leaving Homestead. Georgina was affected, even to 
tears, with what she had seen ; Evelyn was much 
impressed, and Tremaine thoughtful : so that Lord 
Bellenden^ft lodges were almost in sight before th^ 
train of reflection was broken. At length Evelyti 
oouldiuot help exclaiming, ^^ a noble mind seems 
here o^erthrown.*^ 

'* I own I expected something very diflferent,'* said 
Tremaine with emotion. 

** Poor felbw !*' cried Greorgina, as she lookedat 
her ring, and could ^ not help a tear falling upon it. 
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whifch she was unwilling to wipe away. ^ I will keep 
If, far his sake/^ 

The emotion did not make either of her com- 
panions less thoughtful. 

** You see, my friend,^' said Evelyn with a serious 
lur, ** what it is, as this poor gentleman observed, 
to tempt heaven. • It is evident that the report of the 
neighbourhood is true ; and that in a temporary fit 
of disgust, perhaps of madness, from disappointment, 
he bound himself to this way of life by a vow. The 
consequence is, that by brooding over in solitude 
what he might have dissipated by business, he nursed 
himself into a humourist, and has led a useless, and, I 
should think, an unhappy life." 

^^ The latter does not appear,' said Tremaine^ 
rousing ; ^^ he seems to have been social at least at 
bis gate : and, as long as he had plenty of gossip, 
not to have been unhappy.**' 

" Granting that," replied the Doctor, " to what 
indeed, as you sometimes say, is a man of education 
reduced, when, to count the stagecoaches, or busy 
oneV self about another man's kitchen, has become, 
periiaps, a serious employment .'^" 

** May he not, from your own theory," said Tre- 
maine, " be happy P'^ 

" If he may," answered Evelyn, '* which perhaps 
I ought not to deny, it at least proves the soundness 
of the theory itself ; for you see his solitude, unoc- 
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cupied as it is, forces. him upon tbe world, as far as he 
can mix in it, for the only relief he enjoys,— and he 
is busy libout his fellow men, though only passengers 
in a post-chaise, whom he does not even know." 

Tremaine was about to reply, when, as they had 
now long passed the lodges, Lord Bellenden^s fine 
place opened upon their view, and the ccmversation 
stopped. 



CHAP. II. 



AN EXCLUSIVE. 



*' If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
" You are no maiden^ but a monument.*' 

ShjlKspeare, 



The visit to Homestead had deranged part of the 
plan of our guests — which was to have a walk in the 
beautiful grounds before dinner, and afterwards to 
dress. Only the latter could be effected ; and the 
whole company had nearly assembled in the saloon, 
by the time they presented themselves. 

Lady Bellenden, who regarded Georgina with 
both tenderness and esteem, received her with the 
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most affecticinate politeness— ^introducing her to her 
daughter Lady Gertrude Bellenden's particular at- 
tentions; and adding, as she put their hands together, 
** How I wish this moment of introduction between 
you two may lead to a friendship hereafter.'' 

Each of the young ladies, thus called upon, sur- 
veyed the other ; calculating, according to the quick- 
ness of eye or penetration of judgment that either 
was endowed with, how far this amiable wish might 
be realized. But whether from the restraint which 
the sudden and public expression of it imposed, 
or from the want of [sufficient experience and dis- 
crimination in the youthful parties, neither young 
lady discovered much that tended to raise hopes of 
its accomplishment. 

Lady Gertrude was in her twenty-first year ; of 
uncommon beauty of face, which was absolutely bril- 
liant with the finest white and red in the world. 
She was tall and graceful, but there was no par- 
ticularity of air, manner or countenance, that spoke, 
even after acquaintance, as if there was much within, 
except a very high idea of her own consequence. 

Her mother, who had long been in bad health, 
bad been residing some years on the Continent; 
and these were the most critical years of Lady 
Gertrudes life; for she had been left during that 
whole period under the care of her aunt, the Duchess 
of Mandeville, who was considered the very mirror 
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of good-breeding by the most highly finished gen- 
tlewomen of the age. All the world gave praise 
to this excellent aunt, for having added to the 
cares and anxieties which three daughters of her 
own occasioned, by undertaking the education of 
another young female, out of pure kindness to her 
sick sister. 

As for thie education, it was as perfect as the best 
masters, for personal, and the very* best French (or 
iather Franco-Italian) governess, for mental accom- 
plishments, could make it. The peculiar province of 
the Duchess was to form the manners, the ton de 
socUt^, les tiscigcs; and in this she was universally 
acknowledged to shine an unrivalled Queen, whom 
all endeavoured to please, study, and imitate. 

With these advantages, Lady Gertrude could not 
fail to profit much ; and every body was anxious to 
know, before she was presented, how she would come 
out. She came out, at once, and in full maturity of 
fastidiousness, a ^nished Ea^clusive, 

The Duchess, in fact, was the most refined of 
women. Refinement was her favourite study— her 
favourite word. It was what she always recom- 
mended, always preached, and always practised ; and 
although to her bitter disappointment, her own 
daiighters were more disposed to imitate their father, 
whbse habits were rather those of a country gentle- 
iaaan than one at the head of the Peerage, she found 
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consolation in the aptitude of her niece to follow all 
her precepts, and all her example. 

Such was the being, for whom, in her maternal 
solicitude, the amiable, as well as sensible Lady BeU 
lenden, wished to acquire a friend in Georgina. Such 
the appearance and manners, which Greorgina was 
requested to love. 

Now, though Miss Evelyn had the most perfect 
na^raZ good-breeding that ever adorned a daughter 
of nature, and had none of the ungraceful shyness 
which belongs to rusticity, yet she had certain notions 
of certain things, which she sometimes found inooju 
veniently serious. On the present occasion, she had 
been desired by a woman of the first consequence in 
her circle, — one to whom she always looked up with 
the sincerest esteem, her own known friend, and at 
this time her hostess, — to love her daughter, as a 
friend. This was a word which, to her, always 
sounded most serious, as well as most sweet; mso^ 
much that she could no more think of trifling with 
herself in chusing a friend, than if she had been called 
upon to chuse a husband. In point of fact, she had 
never had the opportunity of chusing, or even think-^ 
ing of one or the other ; for her father had so en- 
grossed, so filled her mind, and was himself so ahior 
lutely devoted to her, that he had hitherto supplied 
the place of both. Yet she had often thought a 
friend of her own sex, and about her own age, would 

VOL. II. c 
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be^ very delightful as well as v&cy natural ; and, in 
the recesses of her boudoir, or in a lonely walk, she 
had sometimes yielded to the most natural wish of a 
sensible heart— the wish for a companion that could 
partake,, with equality of interest, her amusements, 
her.cares^ and even her inmost secrets. 

When, therefore, Lady Bellenden uttered her im- 
pressive wish, it conjured up a train of ideas long 
pondered and dierished by Georgina, of the deepest 
interest to her mind, and of the very utmost import* 
ance to her happiness. She surveyed Lady Crertrudie 
as ^ being who might influence her future life, — in 
whom she was to read, as in a book, all those happy 
reciprocities of 'sentment, which her own pure heart 
«id warm fancy had lately been so pleased to medi- 
tate. No wondar, then, that she kx)ked embarrassed 
with the force of an emotidn which no <>ne^ and least 
(^ all. Lady Gertrude, could understand ; and which, 
indeed, was the very opposite to any by which Lady 
Gertrude herself felt elie could be influenced. 

The abord of the two ladies was, therefore, very 
different ; and, it must be owned, with all our par- 
tiality to Georgina, that, in the eyes of some of the 
hye-MjATidem^ refinerhentf^nk this instance, mi^tseem 
to have the advantage ov«r simpUdty, It was not 
that ih&te was any intrinsic superiority, even of man- 
ner, on the part of Lady Gertrude; it was i»m[^y 
tbat ^6 wa» unmoved, while Miss Evelyn 4Kemed 
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kbouinig with jsometfaing wbidbr, spite of herself, wa^ 
restrained. She meant to be a great deal more- than 
dvil, yet kindness woiild not floir; while Lady Ger- 
trude, who did not. even intend much civilhy^, felt no 
kindness at all. 

While their hands were yet togeth^, a&d 'Lady 
^eUenden had scarify withdrawn h^^s, Lady Ger- 
trude, with a yery^ short and abrupt courteity, said in 
a fewiveace, and wlith most fashionable nonchalance, 
*^ My naother is very^good*^— and 'whcfla-GiJttrgina 
said something about her being always so, and that 
this was not the least instance of it, she replied, 
adjusting her tucker, ^^ We dressed in such a 
hurry, I really don^t know whether I'm dressed 
or not.*" 

The conversation there languished, and would 
perhaps have died away altogether, had not Georgina, 
after surveying her new friend rather anxiously, 
observed, by way of something to say, upon the 
largeness of the company that was assembled. Lady 
Gertrude immediately applied to her eye-glass, ana 
aftCT surveying them, exclaimed, ** They seem a 
ji^ange heterogeneous set, as they always are upon 
these oeeancms ; but I suppose you know them all, 
Miss BfVdyn — in which you have the advantage, for 
I reaUy am not acquainted with one in the room 
except Mr. Tremaine, — who is always so excessively 
fine,-there*8 no knowing whether aoe knows him or 
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not. I believe you came with him. They say he is 
wcMTse than ever." 

The glass was then directed exclusively to Tre- 
maiae ; and one or two gentlemen approaching with 
their wives and daughters, to salute this daughter of 
the house, she replied to their civilities with a most 
freezing, and scarcely perceptible bend of the head, 
and leaving both them and her new friend, made her 
way to that part of the room where Tremaine was 
engaged in conv»:sation with Lord Bellenden. 



CHAP. III. 

HALF An hour befobe dinkeb. 



'' All the men and women merely players." 

Shakspbarb. 



As there was nothing in a young lady joining 
even a tete-£k-t^te, of which her father formed one of 
the parties. Lady Gertrude thus presented herself to., 
Tremaine's notice without the smallest br^pch of. 
decorum, or even derogation to her. dignity ; so that 
she put her arm within her father^s with the prettiest 
air of independence and apathy ima^nable, without 
seeming to notice who was his companion, except 
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indeed, that she was ready to receive any notice that 
he might ' take of her. But to say truth, the gentle^ 
man was her equal at this play ; for though he was 
in fact well known to her, and had not seen her for 
eighteen months, he only made her the slightest 
inclination, (for it could not be called a bow,) in 
which his chin was in fact the only part of the body 
that moved. He then instantly pushed through the 
row of squires and clergymen that intercepted his 
way, till he found himself by the side of Gec^gina, 
who was listening with all meekness to the protecting 
speeches of an exceedingly great lady indeed. 

This was a high-bred dame, who had arrived a 
few minutes before in a coach and six. Stopping at 
Boroughbridge, in her way to Lancashire, she had 
heard that Lord Bellenden, with whom she waA well 
acquainted, had a public day, and had sent to say 
she would pay him a visit, if Lady Bellenden would 
admit her in a traveller's dishabille. Lady Bellenden 
had of course, returned a proper compliment, and tlie 
dishabille she appear^ in was a richly trimmed silk 
^ pelisse, while her hair was adorned with a consider* 

able number of diamonds, the fruits to her. father, of 
many Gkrman, and other foreign missions, and which, 
^e often boasted could purchase the whole dominion 
of n^rany a German sovereign. 

To this lady, Georgina had been introduced by 
L^dy Bellenden, when the latter found, to her very 
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ffte^t ^^xalioii, thftt Lady Gertrude had abandonee! 
her almost irt the moment of her introduction. She 
therefore presented Georgina to her guest with more 
than common earnestness^ as one of her most favourite 
joung friends,' and her name alone informed Mrs. 
Nevilte, who was not unmindful of these matters, 
that she was of one of the oldest families, not mcjely ^ 
in the county, but in England itself^ Phils' 5jJ]^ '8^ ; 
eountetonce and manilier that had the art of fixing 
high iftiid lo^ in their favour, the moment they were 
beheld, and were not thrown away upon Mrs.Wevi!fc, 
(who was what is called an exceedingly clever woman) 
drew down ifcknt her, very voluble offersr of any thing 
she could iio, (and sh^ could do a great deal,) to 
make London oi" Belvidere Castle agreeable to her,, 
if ^f^et-^shef dame to Acr ywirt of the world, 

Georgina was replying, with ah much civility i8# 
she cmdd mfeister, where her mind was not ist^J^^tSt^ 
in truth she was thinking and wondering at* Lady- 
Gertrude* still,) when Treniaine joined them. 

" Good heavens ! Mr. Tremaine P* Said Mrs.^ 
Nenillej ^* you here!— we thought you had been 
dead and buried above a year ago, in Northampton- 
shire.^ ' 

Treniaine hjirdly made a salute of recognition* 
to Mrs. Neville, though they had been so long- 
separated. . *' 

♦* I have be^i inviting Miss Evelyn to Belfidere,^ 
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continaed Mrs. Neville, not seeming to notice his 
coldiKSs^ **" and if she will come to the Assizes, could 
promise her something gay : our rooms will be more 
magnitksent than ever. But 1 am this moment unjder 
considerable anxiety.^ 

" Nbn^ of the Miss Nevilles are ill, I ho|)e,'' «iid 
Tremaine, with indifference, ^' I don\ see them 
here.'^^ ' 

<^ Oh, no ! I'm oidy afraid that Marshall, whom 1 
always 'bring d6wn t^ dress my hah*, cannot set out 
in tinie, so^as to be at the aiisizes the first day.^ 

" That would be dreadful !** said Tremaine, and 
he turned away with evident contenipt 

At^this moment he was met by Miss Lyttleton, the 
lady whom vpd ■ Aifentknued in a former chapter, as 
having elicited in him inextinguishable dislike, from 
certain masculine tastes, which had made him confer 
upon her the title of the man woman. He started 
when he saw, or rather when he ' resolved not to see, 
her, broad hand stretched out, and invitbig his to a 
grasp, which he declined encountering. He bowed 
and »ide£CVoured to pass on. 

" Wbjr, what can be thfe matter with the mto'P*^ 
cried thb surprised female ;-<^ do you think I'l^ n 
bear, and would hug you to death ?" ' * • 

"He is not ^uite sure," observed 'Mrs. Nfe^iile, 
who ]pd seen the rencontre. '1 * 

>* That is so like you^'* returned Miss Lyttleton ; ' 
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** but really I will be obliged to you if you can tell 
me what has come to him, for he has cut me for the 
last two years most decidedly. '' 

" He has begun, I think, to cut me too," rejoined 
Mrs. Neville; ** but we must let spoilt children have 
their own way, for it is too much trouble to attempt 
to correct them." 

" But I really used to like the fellow," continued 
Miss Lyttleton. " Well, I hope I shall find some- 
body else of my acquaintance, for I cannot do without^ 
a man to flirt with, or laugh at, and my mother has 
left me here with Lady Bellenden for three days ; — 
only think what a bore !" 

Then eyeing Greorgina through her glass, ** By 
the way," she proceeded, ** you seem to have got a 
pretty young thing there with you. Do introduce 
me, will you ?" 

As this could not be refused, the ceremony was 
instantly performed, and while she shook, or rather 
twisted Georgina's slender wrist, " I assure you,^* 
she exclaimed, *^ I like a pretty girl, almost as well 
as a pretty fellow. By the way, I don't at all like 
those curls of yours; why don't you crop as close 
as I do? — Mrs. Neville, how do you like my new 
crop .?'' 

At this she bent down her head to shew how 
entirely she had stript a poll of strong black hair, of 
every thing like ornament, or a possibility of being 
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cmiamented. Mrs. Neville said that to punish her 
die would put her into a cap. - . 

, " Odious !'' she returned, ^* I bate all caps but 
a hunting' cap. They make one look so like a 
woman ! But I declare there^s Tremaine again-^I 
must go and plague him :** and she immediately 
flew off/ 

Mrs. Neville turning to Georgina, smiled to ob- 
serve her astonishment. . " You are quite struck, I 
perceive,'* said she. 

" Why, I own she is at least extraordinary,^ an- 
swered Georgina. ** May I ask more particularly 
who* and what she is?" 

*^ I should say,**' replied Mrs. Neville, *' that she 
was one of my protegees, did she not soar so inii* 
;iitely above all protection. She is certainly ecc6n» 
trie, but I really believe there is no harm in her.'** 
She then proceeded to inform Georgina, that Miss 
Lyttleton was the daughter of a good-natured ccHintry 
gentleman in the neighbourhood, who, with an indo- 
lent mother, had allowed her to do just as she pleased; 
and' that she had pleased always to affect the raaiT, 
instead of the woman. This, she added, had, on 
more occasions than one, been the means of getting 
her into scrapes, from which she had generally extri? 
cated herself by being the first to laugh at. thoen, 
and by avaStng herself of a sort of privilege of saying 
and doing whatever it came into her head to say or do. 

c3 
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This little account ivas interrupted by the approadi 
of Lady Grerttude; who perceiving Mrs. Neville^ 
came up to that lady with sontiething like pleasure, 
and shaking hands with her, exclaimed, ^^ O ! I am 
so glad to see you here ; it is really quite shocking ta 
have no one to speak to I? 

Is this to be my friend ? said Georgina to herself* 

The lady went on, "- Oh ! do pray let me sit by 
you at dinner^ my. dear Mrs. Neville. " By the way, 
how did you come ?— did you know this was one of 
my father's public days ?" surveying her dress. 

" Oh ! don't look at me,^ said Mrs. Neville, « for 
I am merely en .voyageusCy and if it were not for a 
few diamonds that my woman got at for me, I should 
not be fit to be seoi. However, I see you've scarcely 
any body here/' 

■ ^^ Oh not' nothing- but parsons .and parsons*' 
daughters," said Lady Gertrude, sbtto voce. 

Mj(^riend i observed Georgina again to herself. 

/* riow you overlook merit !'* replied Mrs. Neville 
. — ** don't you see Mr. Horton ?'' 

<* Still worse!" remarked Lady Gertrude; "an 
honest downright Yorkshire 'squire mij^ do; but a 
'squire whose head is turned merely because he be- 
longs to one of the lower club houses in St.^ James's 
Street, is quite unbearable.^' 

•< Wdl then,'' ^ed Mrs. Neville, <f I will now 



really give you joy, for if I mistake not here come 
two admirers of yours." 

" I protest, and so they do,^' said Lady Gertrude, 
eyeing them through her glass. 

These were no less persons than the Lord St. Clair, 
and the still ^eater Beau of whom such honourable 
mention has been made in a former chapter. Seeing 
Mrs. Neville and Lady Gertrude, they instantly 
joined them ; the Beau, upon the same principle as 
Lady "Gertrude herself, had sought Mrs. NevQle, 
and for the rest of the interval, till dinner was anu 
nounced, the group seemed quite hiappy, it Lad^ 
Gertrude's happiness Was not a little alloyed by the 
attentions which St. Clair paid to his old acquajnt- 
ance and relation Georgina, and by the total neglect 
of Tremaine. For this, howevei^^ she was amply 
compensated by the Beau,'to whom she gave the same 
carte du pays as she had givento Mrs. Neville, and 
who finding firom hei", that Georgina was the danghtei* 
of a coontry parson; scarcely vouchsafed to look at 
her: and having agreed to sit all together, and, as 
the fi^u 3aid, to let the natives take clire of them- 
selves, (which was thou^t very witty'fey Mrsl. Nevillfe 
and Lady Gertrude,) they adjourned, on ^ summoAst^ 
to the dining-room, where aboui tlutty ^soA& of 
both se^es^ sat down.. 
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CHAP. IV. 

PE£C£I)£17CY. 



'* Toa know your own degrees ; sit down ; at first 
" And last| ft hearty welcome.'' 

Shakipeare. 



It was not without difficulty that the guests were 
arranged; since in addition to country precedency, 
|a point infinitely too nice for the best heraldry to 
settle,) the wish of the above honourable party to sk 
together threw c(»isiderab!e embarrassment in the 
way. The place of Lord St. Clair, as first in rank, 
decided itself, and he was seated by Lady Bellehden, 
at her right hand, without opposition. Mrs. Neyille 
•eated herself in the chair ' next to him ; Mr. Beau- 
mont was goiqg to fake Lady Bellenden's left hand; 
and Lady Gertrude next to him ; and thus all would 
hat^ b^en quietly and comfortably arraoged. But 
unforeseen, though insuperable impediments arose on 
the part of Sir Marmaduke Crabtree, and not only 
of Lady Crabtree, but Lady Grojam, Lady May- 
field, and Lady Bluemantle ;. the three first, wives of 
3aronets ; the last only of a Knight, but that Knight 
the High Sheriff himself. All these high dames had, 
in their way, just as high notions of their own -con^ 
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sequence as Mrs. Neville ; and as the latter had 
no title, they were by no means dispoised to yield 
their rank* 

Sir Marmaduke began the attack by immediately 
seizing the Beau's chmr, just as he was going to 9it 
down. He owed it, he thought,, to Yorkshire, to his 
own ancient Baronetcy, and to his hoped-for Peerage, 
not to give way to a man, whom, however well re- 
ceived- in the verv best circles in town, he looked 
down upon as greatly his inferior, particularly in the 
country, and most of all in Yorkshire. 

^^ By your leave, Mr. Beaumont,'' said Sir Mav^ 
madtike; >^ I have sat at this lady^sleft hand, any 
time these twenty years, upon these oocai^ns, and I 
hope she will not order me away from her now.^ 

Mr. Beaumont instantly yielded^ and to do him 
justice, with very good grace. 
. ^^ If she did,'' added Sir Marmaduke, setting 
down, and leering at his wife, as he said it, ^I mvM. 
obey, for every body knows I am under .petticoat 
government" "^ ^ - 

' Now as eveiy body knew that Lady Crabtree had 
in fact what is called a very bad time of it as a wife, 
this was coiisideifed an exceeding good joke of Sir 
Marmaduke's. It was laughed at accordingly, by 
•Mr. Placid, who after attem'ptihg a seat higher up 
the table than he had a right to, was regularly ^viifi^ 
way to every one who claimed a chair abc^'e'him^ 
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until he had reached the bottom ; catchiqg the joke 
however in its progress as it went. 

Sir Marmaduke having disposed of himself, there 
Btill remained the female difficulties above men* 
tioned'; for the three Baronet^s ladies, and Lady Biue- 
mande, all remained standing — not chusing to. place 
themselves while Mrs. Neville was actually seated 
above them. All, however, agreed that Mrs. Higb 
Sheriff, though only a knight's lady, was to have the 
precedency. 

" My dear Lady Bluemantle,'* cried they all in ^ 
voice, ** the thing is quite decided." 

^^ Perhaps so,^' said Lady Bluemantle, ^^ but 
where mn I to sit P^' refusing the chair she was next 
to, and looking significantly at the seated Mrs. 
Neville. ' 

Lady Bellenden appeared distressed, and said, 
** Mrs. High Sheriff, a' thousand pardons, you are 
certainly in your wrong p]ace; Gertrude, my dear, 
let Lady Bluemantle have your chair.'* 

But unfortunately, this being on the left hand, was 
a compromise by no means agreeable to Mrs. High 
Sheriff, who still kept looking at Mrs. Neville. That 
superior lady, who had aiiected to be talking to Lord 
St. Clair, but who saw the whole contest from (he 
first, had in fact wished to keep her seat, both because 
she wished to be next St. Clair, and was too proud 
to yidd it'to persons, who though tkey ranked before 



her in title, idid not, as she knew, come near her in 
real consequence, and whom, in fact, she looked upon 
as mighty ordinary people. But perceiving that she 
was occasioning embarrassment to Lady fiellenden, 
and that she could easily turn the ill breeding of 
which she might be accused upon her rivals, she with 
admirable presence of mind started up, exclaiming, 
^^ Dear me, ladies, I have a million of pardons to beg; 
pray Lady Bellenden excuse me ; I have quite forgot 
myself; I really thought I was in my own county.^ 
Then insisting upon placing Lady Bluemantle in the 
chair she resigned, she observed with a laugh, that 
titles were really now become so onnmon, that a 
plain gentlewoman never could tell whereabouts she 
was. 

Miss Lyttleton here proposed a »de-table, the fun 
dT which she said she should like of all thtngs; 
adding i^e was sure she should prove an excelletit 
toast-master. 

" Perhaps," said Mrs. Neville, " Lady Gertrude 
will make room for me ; or what may be belter st'ill, 
suppose we «11 go to the bottom of the table ; Lord 
Bellenden will, I hope, be glad to receive us." At 
these wordd moving downwards, she was foUow^d- by 
Lady Gertrude and Mr. Beaumont* who said it was 
■an excellent plan; and having deranged the whole 
settlement in Lord Bell^nden's neighbourhood, tbe 
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Baronet ladies having agreed upon their seniorities 
at the > upper end, all , was harmony, and the dinner 
'Commenced. 



CHAP. V. 

POLITE CONVERSATION. 



" Our court, you know, is haunted with a refined traveller of 
Spain.'' 

^ ' Shakspearb. 



" Admieablv carried I" said Tremaine to Geor- 
gina, by whom he had seated himself about the 
middle of the table, after having observed the whole 
contest with more than usual interest. " The Em- 
'press Catharine could' liot have settled it better, had 
she cohdescefnded to squabble about such a thing.*^ 

" Pray Sir, did you know any thing about the 
Empress Catharine ?'' asked a gentleman who sat bp- 
posite, and happened to hear him. 

*^ Not personally," answered Tremaine, rather sur» 
prised at thfe abruptness of the stranger. 

' I knew her, I may say intimately," replied the gen* 
tleman, ^' and all her ministers, generals, and ladies.^ 

Tremaine bowed with grieat distance of manner ; 
then, turning to Georgma, began to do the honours 
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of that part of the table, wmiderihg who this stranger 
was, who was so familiarly disposed. 

*^ I had letters,^' continued the stranger, not altbw- 
ing Tremaine to escape, *' from old Kaunitz, to 
whom I had been recommended by the ministry here, 
which gave me the greatest facilities at the court of 
St. Petersburgh." 

^* I dare say. Sir," answered Tremaine coldly. 

** My first raicontre with Prince Kaunitz/* con- 
tinued the gentleman with intrepid vivacity, ^^ wad 
remarkable-^and I will relate it if you please.^' 

" Whetha: I please or not, it seems,'' said Tre- 
maine in a low voice. The stranger then sending 
away his plate, went on thus : ^^ Lord B. (then Mn 
R.) and myself agreed to ride into Vienna; it was 
the first time we were there; I. visited it several 
times afterwards, both on my return from Berlin and 
from Poland.'* 

^^ Do you know this person?** said Tremaine to 
Evelyn. 

" Not I," answered the Doctor, " but he seems 
amusing." 

*' Amusing !" cried Tremaine. 

^^ Hear him," said the Doctor. 

" Well," proceeded the traveller, " Lord B. (then 
Mr. B.) and I, resolved to ride iqto Vienna on post- 
horses. Lord B. was then young, handscnne, and 
gay, and perhaps the greatest beau of his age. He 
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wore red heels to his boots, ^Okd gift spurs — had on 
a gold-laced riding coat and hat, a coteau de chasse 
hj bis side, and a long hunter's whip in his hand.*" 

*^ That's just like the picture of my father,'' said 
Sir Marmaduke ; adding in a l«w voice to Lady 
BelleAden, *^ who the devil is^ this odd gentleman?^ 

Lady Bellenden informed him it was Sir William 
Wagstaif, a great Author and TwiveHer, wba Had 
iHTought letters of introductimi to Lord Bellenden, 
in his w^y to the north. Some ' fish stopped the pro* 
gress of the story — ^which the compady thought was 
lost ; when Mr. Placid^ who had been very attentive, 
said-^^^ Pray &Hr, gooni what you were rdating wm 
very entertaining.^ 

^^ Sir; you do me hotiouri^' resumed the sti'ai^if'; 
and immediately addressing himself to him, conti«» 
tinued : ^' well, we came in at a canter, preceded by 
an avant courier, and attended by two English 
grooms and two French valets, all on horseback : and 
whom should we meet but Prince Kaunitz taking aa 
airing in his coaich'and six.'' 

" Indeed f exclaimed Mr. Placid. 

^' He was struck with the cavalcade, and presiifai- 
ing that some great person- possibly a crowned heSid, 
or what perhaps interested him as much at least — 
some great Ambassador, — was arriving, he put lui 
head out of his coach wibdow, lind made us a low 
bow; and clasping his hands in an entreating m)in« 
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ner, excldmed^ < Monsieur— ofierai—je vdus de- 
mander, qui est ce qui arrive ?^ My Lord R. (then 
Mr. R.) immediately reined up his horse, and j^tilling 
off his hat in a very dnvabous manner, with his 
right hand on his breast, and a low bow, replied 
^ Monsieur, c'est moi/ The astonished prince over- 
whehned with the liberty he had taken, shrunk back 
in his coach, with ^ a long drawn exclamation of 
Ah ! ' which none of this company, I appre- 

hend; if they have tiot been abroad, can appre- 
ciate/' 

" It is a delightfol story," said Mn i»lacid. 
" Pray Sir, did notbing else paas ?^ 

" What a parasite r observed Treraaine to 
Evelyn. 

** The gentleman does not think so,^' answered 
Evdyn. 

The gentleman went 6n-^" Why yes, we were that 
irery ev^ng pt^sented to Prince Eauifitz at his 
assembly, and, to his surprise, he found in Lord R. 
the gentleman whom he had taken for a foreign Anu 
bassador/ 

** I never heard any thing more entertaining," said 
Mr. Flucid. 

Someb6dy nbw mentionih^ a particular name, it 
immediatcfly caught the traveller's ear^ as belonging 
to an Author of some notoriety from a northern 
kingdom, who was a traveller too, but who rested 
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his fame upon very extensive works in history and 
moral science. 

The stranger asked aloud if that was the man who 

wrote the history of ? Now it happened 

that at that moment, the very idendoal Author of 
that very history, who had been brought to Lord 
Bellenden^s dinner by a neighbouring Dean, was en- 
gaged with Mrs. Neiville in a. disquisiticgi upon 
geology, from which that lady seemed very much to 
wish to be released. When therefore the above 
speech of the traveller was uttered. Lord Bellenden 
became anxious^ lest so critical a ^question might dis- 
turb the harmony of his .table, by involving the two 
Authors in a personal contest : and in order to pre- 
vent all danger, at least as it might arise from igno- 
rance, he instantly interposed by observing, ^^ I per- 
ceive. Sir William, you know that gentleman -only 
by reputation, for I have the honour of having him 
clof;e by me. I have been faulty in not presenting 
two eminent persons to each other-^*»Dr. M'Ginms, 
give me leave to introduce Sir William Wagstaff 
to you." 

This good nature on the part of Lord Bellenden 
met with a strange return; for our traveller, (whether 
fr(Hn jealousy, a real fit^of absence, or some infatua- 
tion,) after returning the profound bow which the 
Scotch Doctor made him, exclaimed, as one who 
was thinking aloud, ^^ A &trange rencontre ! it is v^y 
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well I. did not go any farther.^' Lord Bellenden was 
in consternation at this speech; particularly as he 
observed the- Doctor red from ear to ear with re- 
seu^te^nt, and about to make a thundering reply ; 
when the traveller, with probably greater presence 
of mind than strict good faith, perceiving he had got 
into a scrape, disarmed the Doctor in a moment by 
observing, " My dear Sir, I have made you a very 
awkward speech, but you know there are two ways 
of construing it — ^favourably and unfavourably. I 
will only put it to your own knowledge of good 
breeding, in which sense I could have meant it."" 

" Oh, my dear Sir," answered the mollified Doc- 
tor, bowing with most dignified humility — " I am 
convinced how a person of your figure could alone 
have meant it ; and indeed, as you vary justly ob- 
serve, it would have been vary awkward for your 
humble servant, (though it has hay-pened to me be^ 
fore now, turning to Lord Bellenden and Mrs. Ne- 
ville,) to have heard my own. works praised before 
my, face."" 

This speech entirely cured the fears of the good- 
natured Lord Bellenden, — ^who, however, afterwards 
4eclared he should have desired no better entertain- 
ment than to have seen the two Authors cut up each 
other; aild Mr. Beaumont observed gravely to the 
Doctor, that really so great a reputation must some- 
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times he inconvenient; to which the Doctor mo- 
destly absented, 

. This little : episode being o^er, the bui^ess of 
dinner went on with.ecumestness, and many were the 
praises of the venison, and turtle, the grapes, the 
pines, apd ,the peaches which were demolished. 

^* I wish my another would go,^ said Lady Ger- 
trude,' yawning; " die thinks it so civil to stay with 
these people." 

".Why to he sure," answered Mr^, Neville; " do 
you. think, with all her rectitude, (and to be sure no- 
body })as more) she does not know what she is 
about ? or your father there, good dear man ! would 
he do all this in the county for nothing.? By the 
bye, how old is your brother ?" 

" Who, Norbum ? . <;wenty^-nineteen — I really 
don'^t know, and don't care^^I really am so stufxd, I 
don'^t know what I am about, or what I am saying.**^ 
. " Forgive me, my deaf, if on such an occasion 
you ought to know both the one and the other," 
replied Mrs. Neville. — ** We who come in upon a 
popular election, where there are a great many long 
purses, owing to that hideous commerce, are forced 
to study, and therefore are able to give a lesson." 

The signal so much wished for by Lady Gertrude 
was now given by the Countess ; and the ladies 
retired in the' same order thfit had been settled at 
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dinner^ l^at Mrs. Neville staid behind everjr one, to 
go out arm in arm with her dear Lady Grertnide, 
who, as the daughter of the house, retired last As 
soon as the. door was closed. Lord Belknden -took 
the head of tihe table, and was followed without 
ceremony by Mr. Beaumont, who did not much 
Hke hi& quarters, now there was neither the h:wt nor 
the host's daughter to enliven him. 

And now Dr. M^Ginnis prepared his mighty spirit, 
and hoped the wisbed-&r opp<Ktunity: was- come, 
when he might display t^iose powers of ratiodnation^ 
and that fund of information, whicK he seemed pecu- 
liarly to have treasured up for occasions of this sort. 
And now the most accomplished of travellers revolved 
in his mind all his magazines of anecdote and egot- 
ism, sighing for that fortunate question, or opp^tune 
remark, -which might unlock the ample store; and 
BOW Mr.' Beaumont began to look round in quest of 
fbod for his favourite amusement of quizzing; — in 
short, the health of the King was given, the signal for 
general conversation was thrown out, and every man's 
heart beat high with expectation : save only Tre- 
maine's, which had alone felt pleasure Vfaile he found 
himself near to Geprgina, and which, now she was 
gone, gave itself up to the disgust which preyed 
upon it^ from the folly or the vice which he attn* 
boted 4a every one of his neighbours,*-^lways ex- 
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cepted the master of the feast, and Eveljrn, to whom 
he clung with more than usual attachment. 

But the xemoval of Lord Beltenden to the head of 
the table was rather a damper to Dr. M^Ginnis's 
hopes, as he by that means was deprived of his most 
illustrious auditor — the man, whom, being master of 
the house, he most wished to please : for it was a 
very good house, — the company assembled in it very 
good company, and the table which adorned it a very 
good table ; in short, it was a house which in all 
respects the Doctor, had no objection to visit again. 

Soon, however, he was relieved ; for a diiFerence of 
opinion had already begun to arise at the upper end 
of the table, in consequence of a warm eulogy of the 
traveller upon the Empress Elizabeth, for abolishing 
capital punishments in her dominions, — ^accompanied 
by a censure, in no very measured terms, of the 
sanguinary nature of the English law. This was 
replied to by Lord Bellenden himself,— who as a 
Senator, and perhaps as Chairman of Sessions, where 
he so worthily presided, thought it right to defend 
the policy of his country. 

. Evelyn, who had hitherto been a silent observer, 
but who loved conversation, ranged himself on the 
side of Lord Bellenden; while Beaumont, whether 
he thought it not fair for two to fall upon one, or 
that he might be better able to draw out the ridicu* 
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the traveller. 

The Dootor saw and heard all this with envious 
eyes and ears, and began to ponder his misfortune in 
being placed so hors de combat^ cnr, what was worse, 
in combat with Mr. Placid, who gave no scope what- 
ever to his dialectic powers. In this emergency, 
some assertion of the traveller in rctspect to the great 
£ing of Prussia staggered the noble host, particularly 
as Evelyn said it was a good argument, if the fact 
were true; and all he had to do was to doubt the 
fact, until better informed. Appeal was made to 
Tremaine, as having been at Berlin, but he protei^ted 
the King of Prussia had been so long dead when he 
was there, that he could say nothing with accuracy 
on the subject. It was then that the Doctor'*s good 
star presided, for Lord Bellenden recollecting he had 
travelled many years before, and had seen the great 
Frederick alive^ determined to appeal to him, ^hich 
he accordingly did in a voice quite loud enough to be 
heard. The Doctor felt great pleasure at being thus 
appealed to ; but though Lord Bellenden's language 
were as clear as his lungs ytere good, he nevertheless 
protested, with many apologies, that he hay-pened to 
be so vary deef that day with a cauld, that he had not 
the honour of being able to miake oot his lordship^s 
qus^iion. 

VOL. II. n 



*^ Suppose you come among us ?^ said Lord Bel« 
lenden ; *^ we can make room for you." 

** Weelfin^y, my Lord/* answered the delighted 
Doctor ; and then with his napkin and dessert plate in 
his hand, he hade adieu to his more ordinary neigh*^ 
hours, to foQow fbrtune in a higher circle. 

The ((uestioik ^^Iras whether Frederick the Great 
had not imitated the example of Elizabeth. 

^^ I suppose,^ Sttd the Doctor, with a grave and 
wise air, as beooming one who had been chosen a 
referee, '* ye idl know he was called Le Roiphildso^ 
jhe et guerrier" 

** To • be sure we do," answered the traveller, 

" who does not ?^ 

<' I confess I did not,*' said Mr. Beaumont, with 
great seriousness; ** I should be glad to hear 
I]^. M'Gimiis.'' 

** Sir, you do m^ great honour," returned the 
Doctor, bowing ; *• and sir," turning to the tra* 
veller, " you will iievw airgu if you hurry thengs ; 
you are too raypid by half*^ 

« I am not arguing," replied the traveller, ** I anl 
oftly ^vasiciDg a fact whieh you cannot deny ;— if 
you do, I only refer ydu to Baron Reisbach's account 
of Frederick the Gi^at.'' 

<* Sir," rejoined Ae historian, ^ it is not I that 
am to be referred to any account of a man whose Kfc 
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I hfl ve vhide it fiHy hnfmacsn toitxx&y^ Iftit flle fli^ 
lies much deeper: ye are upon the nature of Itf^, 
1^ m I exacted ^rhere I sat, iiptm cay-pital 
punishments." 

*^ I "diou^t you Wtf e so ^eitfi you eouM ndt Itear/^ 
said Sir MaftnAduke. 

The Doctor looSced adui^, hot Mr. Ag^mont 
grftVfely observed, he kne^ ftdm 'el|)cfrienGe, lhat it 
was the nature of deafness to hettr tit mt time and 
not at another* 

« I thank ye sir, -itg^V said Ae llodtorj « ye 
have ^i^aincd it vary pbilosophicaHy/^ 

^ But the King ttf Prusria,*' again cri^ the trai 
veller, 'wkhencitased eagerness. 

" We are not yet ripe for hiiSa," kxmftSreA the 
pUegmatae juriseonsult ; ^ a mrere fact wiU do no- 
thing, tell ye have sattled the wholelheory and mature 
of ia^Bvs in general. I presume you haVe never reud 
TJlfAstt or Papmian*^" 

f^No! fliatik Heaven!" said the truveBef, quite 
vexed. 

" And yet no one," teplied the i)0(!tdf, unmoved, 
'^ need thank Heaven for his own ignorance ;*' at which 
many of the comfpany laughed, to the annoyance of 
the traveHer. ** Perhaps,'' continued (he Doctor, 
cloying his advantage, ** ye hate not canvassed the 
laws of the twelve tables,, foonded upon those of 

nS 



5S TKEHAIKE. 

S<Jon, and sent for express from Borne to Athens. 
But ye possibly have heard of Draco.^ 

*' This is quite unbearable," groaQed the tra- 
veller. 

*^ Depend upon it, he cannot contradict your faety*^ 
whispered Mr. Beaumont^ encouraging him. 

^* When my gude Lord BeUenden and this gude 
company," continued the Doctor, '^ shall have h^ard 
the.endof my airgument ^ 

*' I own I have not heard the beginning of it," 
said Lord BeUenden; to which Sir Marmaduke 
added, it was a damned dry argument, and de»red 
they would push about the bottle. 

" Shall we go to the ladies.^" asked Tremaine, 
almost dead with ennui. 

" They have not sent for us,^ said Lord BeUenden. 

" My good Doctor," said Lord BeUenden, " all 
we want to know is, whether the King of Prusda 
imiieUed the example of the Empress .Elizabeth, as 
Sir WUliam Wagstaff says, (and I venture to deny,) 
in abolishing capital punishments.^^ 

*^ Your Lordship is parfectly corract," returned 
the Doctor. 

" Impossible !" ejaculated the traveUer, *^ I will 
shew it you in Baron Beisbach*s eulogy, and it was 
always so held when I was at BerUn; I cannot be 
mistaken. O ! if I had but a Beisbach !" 
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*^ I do not exactly deny or affirm any thing,** re- 
plied the Doctor, not willing to hazard. himself as td 
the fact ; "but cMily that he did not eemitaie Eleeza- 
beth/' 

This is too much, thought Tremaine, and jump- 
ing on his legs, fsurly walked through a garden door, 
to recover himself from a disgust no longer bearable. 

Not so Mr. Beaumont, who rather enjoyed the 
scene* . ** I think your discrimination is perfectly 
just,** cried he to Dr. M*Ginnis, *• and I own I 
come over to yoa." 

*' I thought you would," observed the Doctor, 
looking at Lord Bellenden for approbation. 

Lord Bellenden was however too just to accept of 
such doubtful assistance, and moreover not very 
much delighted with his auxiliary : he therefore 
begged him to say candidly as far as he knew, whe* 
iher Frederick did or did not enact the abolition. 

*^ To say as far as I know upon any subject,'*' said 
the historian with great dignity, " would be to say 
a great deal" 

" Then out with it all at once,'' cried Sir Marma- 
duke, fillipg his glass. 

** Heaven forbid !" ejaculated Evelyn. 

*' We shall never get at the point," observed Lord 
Bellenden. 

" I am quite satisfied," exclaimed the traveller, 

^* 60 am I," echoed Evelyn. 



** I conEesft I am not,^ returned the Doctor, ^f for 
we haye jumped to a conclusion in d^nce d all 
metbod : which I hold to be treason againstthe laws 
of true ratiocination.^ 

^.^^ Bo^you say he aibolisbed or not?^ cried th^ tra- 
yeUeiCf with petulance. 

^' He didy and he didn^^ anawtred M^Gimukk- 
. ^^ What'a cpming now !^ exclaimed Evelyn. 

^^ Gentlemen^ I see ye are none of ye metapbysee* 
qians,^ observed M'Giwis. 

<< Metaphyacians or not," sidd Itord Bdleoden, 
^' we stem to have lost the King of Prussiai and a& 
the ladies have sent for us^, we will fimsh the argu^ 
m,ent spme other ti^e.^ 



CHAP. VIL 

WHICH MAY SUIT EITHEB TOWN OE COtJNTHT. 



<^ Grows, lives, and dies, in sin^ blessednew.*' 

Shakspbabb. 



Lady BeUenden in her drawing-room, if she had 
not so lively, had at least an easier task tban hjMr 
Lord^ The three Baronets* wive^ vivacious as they 
had been in defence of their legal rights before dinner^ 



TKEHAIVE. fiS 

sunk mlo dull and hannless qiueseenpejt when those 
rights were no longer disturbed, . . 

Mr& Neville, departing from the character of 
humility she had imposed upon herself at dintteft 
received all Lady Bluemantle's advances (which weate 
many) with disdainful, coldness ; and a^ to Lady 
Gertrude, it was quite sufficient that she obeyed lier 
mother's commands by remaining in the dn^wing- 
room: to assist her in doing its honours, by ^idear 
▼puringto put her guests at ease with their bostecis, or 
with themselves, formed, as she thought, no part of 
the compact She therafore gave herself i^p as before, 
entirdy to Mrs. Neyille; who, to do her justice, 
returned all her amenities with a most exact recipr^ih 
city of feeling. To no other female in the room, 
not even to Miss Lyttletpn or Georgina, did due 
vouchsafe a single word. Nay, so strong was the 
friendship of the two ladies, that a large window 
forming a considerable recess in the room, these !Ex- 
dnsives removed their chairs into it, in order the 
better to enjoy their unexpected meeting; whidi 
seemed, they said, as if it had happened in a foreign 
land. 

In this emergency. Miss Lyttleton, after not only 
g9pi%9 hut stretching two. or thr^ times, decided 
they were all great bores ; adding, that if she were 
at home, she would go and amuse heiself in the 
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*^ That would bean excellent resource," said Lady 
Bellenden. 

*^ How is my Lord off for cattle ?^ continued 
Miss Lyttleton-^" Miss Evelyn, are you fond of * 
riding?" 

" Veryj" answered Gebr^na. ' 

"'Do you hunt ?" 

'* I am afraid you will despise me ; I have only 
seen hounds throw off." 

'^ That's something, however ! Do you like going 
to the stables ^ 

" Very much — ^for I have a favourite little horse.'** ' 

" Why, I declare, my dear creature, you have 
some soul in you. I could almost kiss you.*^ 

The two ladies in the recess looked round at this, 
and smiled at one another with ineffable superiority; 
but the conversation again languished, until Miss 
Lyttleton, turning to a Miss Carysfort, who sat near, 
asked her to enliven them with a little scandal. 

Now, let none of our readers imagine that this 
question was put, merely because the said Miss 
Carysfort was an old maid. Forbid it all the vene- 
ration I entertain for that sacred, and happy, be- 
cause independent character : that is to say, if those 
to whom it belongs be rich. If poor, they must do ' 
as other poor devils do ; fa^n, and agrte with, and 
traduce, and invent, just as those who feed th^m 
please — ^but not the more (I still assert)r because they 
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are old maids, than if tbey were wives or widows.' 
No ; if at :all at their ease, they are more at their 
ease than others ; and are infinitely mwe courted, • 
(particularly if they have not made their wills,) than 
the best wife and mother on earth. The cares of < 
the world press light upon them ; they have no 
anxiety about the health, character, or fortune of a 
tribe of children, the humour in which a husband ' 
may come home, or the continuance of their empire • 
over his affections ; they have nobody's taste to con- 
sult^ overcome, or defer to ; nor that sad source of ^ 
altercation, the questions, how they shall pass the . 
summer in the country — or how live, or dress, or 
amuse themselves in town. From all this they are* 
delivered. If they are sick, a cloud of nephews and 
nieces present themselves hourly at their doors, to 
enquire after their health ; if well, the said nephews > 
and neices all rejoice. Meantime they jgenerally have 
some decent old maid, like themselves, half com- ^ 
pauiqfn, half servant, always at their call at home, 
on whom they may vent all their little vexations,, 
so as to appear in ever-smiling good-humour abroad. 

You describe them so well, (I think I hear the 
reader say,) that you must certainly be one of the 
tribe yourself ! 

Of that, dear reader, I cannot satisfy thee ; only 
if lam, I hope it is one of the happy sort I have 
been describing* For the blessings I have set before 
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ibmy aronot to be purchased without price. Thcfe 
it a requisite for thb perfect enjognneDt, not ea#y 
obtaivedy and often, when tuppoced to be <d)tained^ 
vibr^bpg ilk a cbubtful state between hope and ieaar; 
nay soneumes, after being apparently within our 
gfmspt thrown voluntarily away, as it diould seem 
fipip very wantoimesa. Y^t this requisite is very 
waple^ widi all its difficiilties. It is > merely and 
Sfl^ly^ that the old maid should have fairly, soberly, 
deliberately, and bona fide, given the maUer vp. It 
i^ in^Bonoeivable, firom not understanding tUs, to ho^r 
BlAOy misrepresentations, pid ignorant caliimoi^, 
the poor old maid is^ subject. For observe, I talk of 
a real, puse, and unsophisticated old maid: none, of 
y<mr doubtful 'chari(cters, who are still hesitating wd 
henfcttring, andpu^ out of their sUraight line, by every 
dhaoct attention they meet ; with whom, one sque^Kne 
of the hand, (nnexpected as it may be,) is sure to 
demcdisb a six. months' resolution. Woe to all such» 
for < their happiness is not arrived, and they dn^ on 
a, miaeraUe, uncertain, between hawk and buazand 
existence^ which subjects them (like the pocHr bat in 
the fable, that was neither bird nor beast,) to a thou- 
sand affronts. But once fairly fixed, in a determi^ 
nate capacity, with a good well-engraved Mrs. an 
their cards, thdir independence continues &r the rest 
of their lives, and their hapfnness is complete ! 

l^t is there no rule, no operation of nature, by 



Y^ikh t^e chai^ may be both effected and dieeo- 
vered ? When a horse is aged, it is known by his 
teeth ; a cow by her horns ; birds moult their fea- 
thers, and snakes cast thfeir skins, at giy^i timi^. 
Siirely, if Buffbn had considered this matter « 

I tell :ypu, Madam, there is no criterion ! — I have 
studied the subject, and you may rest assured there 
is nothing so indeterminate^'^ It is in fact inconceiva-; 
He how the signs vary and fluctuate, and fade, aijd 
glimmer again — how differently, in pcnnt of time, tl|e 
different species of this extraordinary animal exhibit 
the deci»ve marks of their crisis. In soipe auspicious 
mdi^ts I have known- it to tak^ place at forty, and 
they have continued ever afterwards to a happy old 
{^,iQ;Xxm.stant respectability and good humour. Jn 
others the symptoms have appeared and disappeared, 
and varied sq as to puzale the most «i^ciou9 ob- 
fiprver, from fewty to $ixty« And I have even known 
die pbcenomena fluctuate, in ^ome instances till q§^ 
sev^ty, before the .ccMmmplion has thoroughly sub^ 
sidedw 

Now, whether in Miss CarysforOs instance, t^ei^ 
l^o^nopiena had been protracted in an unusual de- 
gree;, t^at is, whether a.t $ixty, rebelhGO still coi^. 
tinned; in other words, whether she had nptgivm 
the tnattfir up.; or whether the deyil has a^y shpe in 
adouring qaar tempers at our burths ; it is certain ii^t 
J^ng before any of the symptoms I have lieep dj^scrib- 
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ing began to appear, I may say even in her youth, 
this lady was r^arkable for that superiority of pru- 
dence and good conduct, which could never endure 
any thing in others that was less correct thatn her 
own standard. It was hence that when either public 
or private misfortunes were mobt frequent, she was 
most abroad ; and during a state of doubt as to the 
reputation of any of her' friends, so eager was she to 
clear the innocence of the unhappy parties by all 
proper enquiries and communications, that it was ob- 
served her carriage and horses never had so little 
resTas upon such occasions. 

Such was the correct and amiable being to whom^ 
in the absence of other atniisemeni, Miss Lyttleton 
directed the important request, to enliven them with 
a little scandal. 

It was in vain the good Lady Bellenden protested 
against the effects of such a mode of enlivening, 
directed to such a source. " Why, ray dear madam,^ 
replied Miss Lyttleton, " what can we possibly do ? 
Lady Gertrude there, though she is your daughter 
and I am your guest, does not think me fit to speak 
to ; and Mrs. Neville never talks till the gentlemen 
come up ; or if she does, about nothing but laces, 
which I don't understand; or what she is doing in 
Lancashire? which I don't care a whistle about." 

Both the exclusives turned their heads round 
at this, and exchanged smiles, and Mrs. Neville 



TREMAIKE. 61 

shrugged up her shoulders; but both remained other- 
wise unmoved. . 

"You have a companion near you," said Lady 
Belienden, looking at Georgina, ^^ who p^haps might 
enliven you, were you to try." 

" Oh dear no ! I am told she is very accomplished, 
which I am not; and be^des is a great deal too 
good ; for she would not let me abuse that wretch' 
Tremaine just now ; apd when I asked her whether 
she did not like talking of the fellows, she said no ! 
which I believe was a great lie; and therefore I say 
again. Miss Carysfort, do give us a little scandal." 



CHAP. VII. 

A STOHT. 



" A very honest woman, but something given to lie, v^hicfa 
'< >Voman should not do, but in the way oi honesty.'^ 

SHAkSPBAHB. 



Miss Ca&ysfo&t protested with an. assumed 
laugh, that she did not know why she applied to her 
for scandal, as she made it a rule never to talk of any 
thieg^ till she had ascertained its truth ; and that 
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white do many unhappy things w€9*e passing in the 
world, there was no occasion she thought for what 
was called scandal. 

Lady Bellenden asked with some interest whether 
she alluded to any thing particular; in which the 
good Countess verified a remark that has sometimes 
been made, that so prone are even the best and 
wisest natures to busy themselves with the history of 
other people, that they listen to the relation in spite 
of even pre-determined caution against the relator. 
Had Lady Bellenden for a single moment recollected 
her own opinions of Miss Carysfort, — ^whom, from her 
sense of the dangerous character of a mere gossip, 
mudi more of an ill-natured one, she never treated 
as of any authority, — she would not have ^ven 
opportunity to her tongue, by the question. But the 
question was out, and neoessarily answered. 

** I am unwilling to say any thing,'^ said Misii 
Carysfort, ^* even though all the world is full of it, 
that cpncerns so near a friend of Miss Ly ttleton^s as 
Mrs. C r 

^^ Dear me, what of her ?**' asked Miss Lyttleton ; 
** why I had a letter from her. this morning.^ 

The intimation of Miss Carysfort roused the atten- 
tion of all the ladies, and among them of Mrs. 
Neville herself, who was also particularly acquainted 

with Mrs. C ; a sort of friendship, or rather 

civil intercourse, existing between them; and she 
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aofually Unsed finm tbe tm Gertnide to luteii. 
But the tsar Gertrude letsned aHherMrngfroidj and 
appemed totally unmoved sbout apcnoo, wham the 
bed met indeed in Mxdely, fcirt not in ttMit uciety 
i«faece alone she thought it of ooaeequeBoe to meet 
any body. 

^' You amaze me,^ cried Miss Lyttleton; ^^ do pn^ 
say what has happened ?" 

^* Only what happens too often,^* replied Miss 

Carysfort) ^^ in other families besides Mrs. C ^*a; 

a. disGOYery which has already ended in a separatioo, 
aod must in a divorce V 

^' Nay that^s quite imposfflble,*^ said Miss Lyttk^ 
tcD^ ^< for her letter of this morning is dated from 
Daiemain, where Mr. C is at honie wiA 

her.'' 

^' I wish it may be so,^ rephed Miss Carysfort 
' Lady Bellenden immediately pronounced that the 
proof was demonstrative, and that Miss Carysfort 
must have been misinformed. 

^^ I seldom am^" returned that lady, *' and at ahy 
rate have had the story with so many particulars, 
there must be something in it.'' 

" Oh I do pray let us have it," cried Lyttletoifi — 
« for as I am sure it is all a wicked lie, it will be 
such fun to. tell it again to Mrs. C— — — *•" 

<' Had we not better drop it P'" said Lady Bel- 
leaden. 
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" Oh ! not for the world," exclaimed Miss Lyttle- 
ton — " do pray go on,*' ' 

Miss Carysfort, however, rather drew back, till all 
the ladies requesting to hear the report, and all add- 
ing they should entirely disbelieve it, she upon that 
condition (which she said would render it perfectly 
harmless,) related her news with all its accompanying 
drcumstances. 

It was a round unvarnished tale, amounting to 
neither more nor less than this — that Mr. C ■ 
having returned unexpectedly in the night from 
Newmarket, — where it was supposed he was to have 
remained some days, — went softly to his chamber; 
that to his astonishment he found on his own chair a: 
leathern pair of those parts of dress which delicacy, 
or indelicacy (I know not which) always forbids us 
to name, and which properly belong to the male sex ; 
that alarmed at this, he looked farther, and by the 
light of the lamp, beheld a head on his pillow which 
certainly he thought had no business there ; that he 
did not make out to whom it belonged, but that it 
was a short cropt head without a nightcap ; finally, 
that both Mr& C and her partner, were locked 

in sleep. 

♦* And what happened?*' cried Miss Lyttleton, 
struggling with the greatest difficulty against a burst 
of laughter. 

" Why Mr. C 's first impulse,'^ said Wea 



i 



THEMAINEr 65 

Carysfort, ** was to use his pistols ; but he contented 
himself with seizing a horsewhip he had in the room, 
and laid it most unmercifully both on Mrs. C — ■ 
and her parainour, till the servants, alarmed at their 
cries, rescued them.^ 

Here Miss Lyttleton could no longer restrain her-* 
self, and almost falling on the floor in a convulsion 
of laughter, exclaimed, ** Oh ! my dear Cary, my 
dear Lady Bellenden — ^never in this world was any 
thiiig so good ! — ^my poor friend ! and my poor self 
to be so horsewhipt I — what must I do to that savage 

C ? the whipping was mine, the cropt head 

was mine, and the culottes were mine; — 1 went' 
unexpectedly to stay all night, and Mrs. C 
being alone, slept with her ; I sliall absolutely die of 
the conceit.'' 

Here fits of laughter stopt her, and she could not 
proceed. The laughter indeed was catching, for 
none of the ladies could any longer resist, save only 
the exclusive in the window, (who, however, was seen 
to smile) and Miss Carysfort herself, who seemed 
rather disconcerted at the total overthrow of her 
story, which she endeavoured indeed to set up again, 
by observing that it was at least strange, if not in- 
credible, that a young lady should wear culottes, and 
those culottes buckskins — for as to the fact of their 
bdng found as she had described, she would pledgQ 
h&r existence for its truth. 



Misft Ljttletcm aiuBured her tb^ in tkis abe ^frm 
perfectly correct^ and that It w^ bo secaEet in the 
Salfimain Hunt, to which die bdboged; adding that 
8^ nevor took a loi^ journey QXk horseback^ as she 
had on the day in question, without the comfort of 
tbat mo^ useful appancatus, 

J^&es the ridicujk had » little subddedy Lady BoL 
lenden observed ^layely, that it was ahnost too bad 
{^ h^j^ter; foft that it was owii^ solely to the 
^^rtunate circumstance of Miss Lyttletoa's being her 
guest at the same tune wiith Ifiss Carysfiort, that the 
reputation of a v^ wocthy woman had not been 
blasted. 

The. gentleman now ^ .cfpn^e flodciug* iu» and 
Mr. BieaumoBt begnged to ^be i^fonnied o^ tbe easiaa 
of the peals they had heard, even in the dining^ 
room. 

. ^^ You mus^ ^k Miss LyttMop/' loiswered I*sc^ 
Gkrtn^de ; ^^ I am sure you cawot tax me with any 
thi^g so hoydenish." 

^^ And yet I have seen jip^ Iayg)»» ^^ady Gertrude*^ 
. ^< In other company th^Ei," replied the lady. 

Miss Lyttleton had now nude all the gcntlemea 
acquainted with what sh^ emphatically called her 
i^necdote, and was relating to Ilvelyn (be dai^ger she 
had been in of being horsewhipt. 
. " This comes,'' observed the Doetor graTely,. ** of 
women's wearing the breechi^ f* a remark not at all 
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mgeeeMe to Mr. Placid, ivho conoemn^il levelled al 
him, instaatly turned avay. 

Lady Gertrude now stretching her fiu^ neekfinr 
(very far for her) out of the insdew m which she 
had renuuned hitherto without moviag^ Mim £y ttle* 
tpn) — who not worshipping at the sfarioe^ t^e ezolu<^ 
sives^ did not, to use her own language, care a 
fiurthing for diem, — came up to her, and said she was 
glad she had at last found somethkig worlli look^ 
iflgat 

"^^ Pray what can it be, my dear ?^ said Miss 'Ljt^sk 
tfmf with a familiarity which certainly gave no plea^ 
mre to the (tignified lady to whcan it wa^ actft'esaKL 
^le indeed seemed struck with horror at the acU 
#e8a itself, and imiBediately prepared to ckaage her 



<^ Oh! don^t troubl^^ yoursi^lf,*^ complied hercare^ 
liesa companion, H I assume yw thovigh I basl^, I doift 
lute, and as it shocks you so much, I wiU evta pro<i 
mm not to call you my de^ again. Nay, pray dimh 
move, I am not going to st$y ; I only wanted to see 
what could po^bly have the honour of being looked 
at so earnestly ; — well! % declaire if (hei« is not that 
'iraretch Tremaine, walking by himself ! he has surdiy 
been und^ tba window, all the time you have been 
Ui it***-Oh ! ho ! now Ae secret's out.^ 

Lady Gertrude's countenance began absolutely to 
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show some emotion, and she even observed with dis- 
pleasure, that to say so, was at least a liberty she 
would not have taken with Miss Lyttleton. 

Miss Lyttleton replied that she saw no liberty in 
it, as it was a mere observation on a fact. 

Lady Gertrude said she might be wrong as to her 
fact. 

" Well, perhaps I am, for I observed him to-day, 
and he cut you cruelly," 

Lady Gertrude looked still more horrified — as the 
Amazon afterwards boastingly said, — yet she conti- 
nued tauntingly, *^ well now, I wonder what can 
make him run away from your ladyship! such a 
person as me I know he hates, and with some rea- 
son, for I once forgot myself so far as to lay my 
whip across his high mightyness's shoulders. Bat 
such a person as your ladyship would suit htm to a 
T ; — ^indeed I think you are quite formed for one 
another." 

At that moment, Trenfaine,. who bad endeavoured 
to walk off his disgusts in the«^cool df the evening, 
had re-entered the drawing room, so as to receive 
theise last words in his ear. Lady Gertrude bad 
sense enough to feel their satire, and to perceive that 
the satire was intended — but as she also knew that 
satire was not her fort, she had the prudence not to 
reply : but with piteous looks, after searching for 
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Mrsb Neville in vain, besought the protection of Mt. 
Beaumont. This, (though he had secretly enjoyed 
the rencontre,) to a lady of her quality he could not 
refuse, and therefore endeayoured to create a diver- 
sion in her favour, by engaging the Amazon himself. 

^^ You do Mr. Tremaine a great deal of honour," 
said he, looking at him ; ^^ I wish he but knew how 
high he stands in your opinion.'' 

" Perhaps he would not thank me,'' answered the 
lady, (perceiving, but not xninding Tremaine) ^^ nor 
yjou either, indeed — for I. think you both very much 
alike :" (Mr. Beaumont bowed.) " for both of you," 
continued Mi^s Lyttleton, ^^ are dandies, only a little 
old; and as Lady Gertrude here is a dandy of the 
first order, I think either of you would do for her.'' 

Tremaine reddened with the deepest disgust ; but 
the huntress went on — " All three indeed are very 
refined, and very solemn, and very exclusive, and 
all that; and though I declare, (looking closer at 
Mr. Beaumont,) you are grown quite bald, (dear 
me I only see how bald i) I am sure Lady Greirtrude 
quite prefers you to all the company ; particularly as 
Mr, Tremaine has cut her." 

The awkward looks of both the male and the 
female exclusives, at this speech, were diverting to 
the bye-'standers, and even to Evelyn and Georgina : 
though the latter, upon a distant sopha, could but 
just make it out She however, though all idea of 
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the fiilfilmetit of Lady Bellenden*s wish had been 
liMig^ dispelled, had natural good-breeding enough 'to 
refram from even looking at Lady irertrude, much 
more ftom aliewing the impression which this rattle 
had ^ade upon her. 

Lady Gertrude bad nothing left for it but to 
diange her j^^N^e, and seek a new companion ; and a 
seat on Georgina^s sopha being vacant, she took re« 
iuge there, followed by Beaumont. 

^^ ^There goes refinement, both male and f etnale,^^ 
aield Hiss Ly ttleton aloud ; '* I declare I have put 
it quite to flight ; t never enjoyed drawing a badger 
more. Well now ! is it not strange that people 
place their happi^^ss in giving themselves airs, 
when it always requires the consent of others to let 
them^ and if one does not chuse it, they never can 
Succeed." 

^ More in that than at first sight appears,^' mi 
Evelyn, (a) 

(k) Weie it pOBsifale to suspect the Amaaoa ofreadzng Lofd 
GUaendon'sBiBlGny* we ^lOQld think die bad bad her ey« €«t tlw 
following passage : 

** Lord Falkland used to say that, for keying of «tate» ^^lere 
** must go two to it; for let the proudest or most formal man re» 
** solve to keep what distance he will towards others, a bold and 
^ confident man inlt»itly demolishes that Whole machine, and 
^'gets within iitm, and even otiig^ him to his own laws of coh* 
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^' Fear faleav^'s sake let us go,^' cil^ Tremaiae. 

** Your ctanage is not itttdy /' aiigwered Erelyn 
iritb most provoking patience. 

Mr. Horton now isro^ng the Av^iBUzanfhhe irame- 
diately exclaimed, *^ Here comes ano^er pieoe of re- 
finement in fais way !'^ 

Mr. Helton looked alananed. ^^ Only a litile 
swond faand/^ added the lady. 

Mr. Horton lodced sulky. ^ Nay, don't be 
a:qgryv proceeded she, ^^ for I protefft yon ffire-solema 
enough, iand look wise enough for Mr. Ti^einaHie, 
and are quite aeU-suflBetent enou^ for a dandy 
ypiuradf .'' 

/^ TMb is insupportable,'^ cried TM^icame to E^^ 
ly^— " I implore you to come away/* 

'* L^ us see how scdemnity makes it <Ait agistfiM 
giddy brain,'' answered his friend. 

Solemmty thought it most prudentt to prepsore for 
retreat, — observing with as much humility as he toxM 
infuse into his manner^ that he never pretended ib 
dbpiite with ladies. 

" There you are right, my gobd fellow,** i^ied 
Miss Lytdeton ; ^^ for, depend iipon it, they would 
beat you." 

Mr. EEorton only answ^^^ed with a would-be conv 
temptuous, and really silly smile, and turned to aveid 
her, 

** I should like, however,'* continued she, pur- 
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suing him, ** to hear how you make it. out with gen- 
tlemen; it must he vastly, edifying.— Suppose you 
were to begin, now, with your hrother dandy there, 
(looking at Mr. Beaumont,) or Mr. Tremaine; I 
think they are exactly suited to meet you.'' 

Had the lady studied the whole range of ill-nature, 
(which however was not her intention,) she could 
not have hit harder th^ she did upon this occasion ; 
for Mr. Horton was a person with whom it flattered 
ndther of the gentlemen to be compared. He was 
a man of large stature, and heavy, ungraceful limbs ; 
with what is .called a bull head, designed as it 
Should seem by nature for that of a downright 
English yeoman ; but being born to a respectable 
fortune, he affected the 61^gant among his brother 
squires ; morie eminent, however, in the club-house 
in St. Jameses Street, or the subscription room at 
York, than for knowledge of the stable or activity 
in the field. At the one place when in town, and 
at the other when in the country, he was to be seen 
the whole day long concealing his dearth of ideas 
under a most impervious solefmnity of countenance. 
This latter has been known to have exhibited itself 
for three hours together at the window in St. James*s 
Street, in the apparent occupation of observing the 
passengers that flitted before it ; and, indeed, as the 
eyes were open the whole time, there seemed to be 
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no reasonable foundation for supposing the con- 
trary. 

The first object of this gentleman's ambition was 
to be a member of Whitens, — in which he had failed ; 
and the second was to imitate Mr. Beaumont, — in 
which he certainly had not succeeded : and as Mr. 
Beaumont felt his reputation cruelly invaded, even 
by the attempt of such a person to imitate him, and 
Tremaine lopked down upon him for his total wont 
of cultivation, this comparison between them by the 
Amazon, made a deep incision in the pride of 
both, 

" Come/' said the lady, " why don't you begin ? 
I assure you it will do you a great deal of good, and 
bring you into fashion/* 

" Bring me into fashion !'* exclaimed, Horton, 
with a mortified smile. 

*' Yes ! Mr. Beaumont brings any body into 
fashion he pleases; only they say he's going a little 
out of fashion himself.'' 

Here Mr. Beaumont, who was not so absorbed 
with Lady Gertrude as to have escaped the conver- 
sation, was observed for the first time in his life to 
look actually disconcerted. 

" Giddy-brain against the field!" said Evelyn to 
Tremaine. 

To the latter gentleman the storm seemed now 
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coming round. ^^ Pray, Mr. Tremaine" said die 
lady, " may I ask how you like your retirement ?^ 

"Far better, Madam,*' replied he, "than bad 
company,'" 

" Oh ! your most obedient,'^ returned the lady ; 
*^ that, I see, was levelled at . me ;'* and . perceiving^ 
Lady Grcrtrude. looked pleased, she went on — " I'm 
glad to have given you an opporturuty-of restoring 
yourself by it to my Lady Grertrude's good graces — 
To say truth, you have not been even commonly 
civil to her, though she is at home ;-;-though indeed 
I may be wrong, for as you are both of you Ex^ 
clusives, who are above all common comprehension, 
yau jnay have be^i very attentive to one another for 
all that." 

Lady Gertrude coloured, and Tremaine bowing 
with great dryness, asked her if she had any more 
commands for him. 

*' None in particular,'' she replied ; ** only if you 
will help Miss Carysfort to make out why you cut 
Lady Gertrude and Mrs. Neville before dinner — 
you, who used to be so intimate with them both — 
you .will relieve that good lady from considerable 
anxiety. She has been talking about it ever since." 

" Talking about it !" cried Tremaine, with evident 
disgust. ^ 

**. Yes i she will have it that either Lady Gertrude 
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or Miss Neville refused you, or that you refused 
them — she does not know which — before you went 
out of Town ; and that that was the reason you shut 
yourself [up. Now,- I follow the old maxiniy and 
never believe above half what the world says ; so I 
think it can only have been oiie of the two ladies 
mentioned. But now' you are both hei^e, it is quite 
convenient, arid you will make Miss Carysfort quite 
happy, I'm sure-, if you'll tell her; she'll be de- 
lighted at such an opportunity of getting at it from 
authority." 

The eflrontery of this speech seemed to affect both 
the parties concerned. jLady Gertrude coloured 
deep red — then turned white — and gave evident signs 
of resentment For want of something else, how-. 
ever, she fell to pulling a rose from her bosom, and 
tore it all to pieces; while Tremaine, who hated 
Miss Carysfort^s mischievous meddling, so as to 
shudder at her very name, shewed palpable marks of 
alarm, as well as of anger, from which he was not 
relieved even by the secession of his persecutrix ; who 
went, onlyy as she said, to bring Miss Carysfort to 
him. 

The Lady Gertrude did not feel much happier. 
All exclusive as she was, having taken refuge with 
Georgina, she could not help condescending to notice 
her with a few words. Indeed it was necessary to 
relieve herself, and divert the attention of others from 

£ 3 
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the eiFecU of the AmazoD^s attack, by appearing 
engaged. 

" What an odious, bold, impudent person T 
said Lady Gertrude — " don\ you think so. Miss 
Evelyn r 

** I scarcely know her," answered Georgina, *' but 
she seems to have great spirits.^ 

" Horribly great, indeed," returned Lady Ger- 
trude ; " and I hate spirits — they are so vulgar.*" 

. " Yet tliey seem natural in her," replied Geor- 
gina. 

*^ Oh! dear. yes! but not the less vulgar on that 
account." Then feeling a little relieved at her ab- 
sence, she added — " My aunt, the Duchess, says, 
there is nothing marks the difference between a real 
gentlewoman and a common person so much as what 
are called spirits ; and I am sure if she were to see 
this person, she would only be confirmed in her 
opinion. 

< " Country girls, perhaps, think themselves privi- 
ledged," said Georgina. 

^ " Girl ! do you call her,*" observed her compa- 
nion; " why she is thirty at least." 

. ** And the men call her Jack," added Mr. Beau- 
mont. 

' " Yet Mrs. Neville," remarked Georgina, " thinks 

there is no harm in her." 

i *^ That is very extraonKnary," said Lady Ger- 
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trude^ ** for she always speaks of her to me With the 
utmost' contempt/' 

G-eoigina, who was the most single-hearted erea- 
ture alive, wondered at this ; not advertiiig to the 
possibiitty of even a very great lady's acccMnmbdatiiig 
herself to the tone of any companion she might wish 
to please ; and not aware that, although Mrs. Neville 
revelled in wealth, yet she was still very far removed 
from that situation among the haute noblesse, that 
enviable point at the very head of Fashion, which 
sbe affected, and which it was her fondest ambition 
to reach. Now, Lady Gertrude, had she been even 
more negative in character than she was, yet, from her 
father's rank, and still more from the reflected splen- 
dour of the Duchess her aunt, was always a person 
c€ the very first monde ; and from being an acknow- 
ledged Exclusive, the mere appearance of her inti- 
macy, irradiated with honour all to whom such a 
thing was of consequence: I say appearance, be- 
cause for the reality, few, and least of all, Mrs. 
Neville, cared in the smallest degree, All this, how- 
ever, may serve to explain the different modes, both 
of talking and acting towards Miss Lyttleton ax^d 
Georgina, which belonged to Mrs. Neville, when 
Lady Gertrude was or was not present. In point 
of fact, this distinguished lady had too much cha- 
racter herself to be a genuine Exclusive, and only 
put it on when it suited the object of ambition 
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immediatdy befoiie hefi:. for yaiious weve her ob- 
jects, and she could fly from one to the other with- a 
veraalilitj aiid talent* which ; shewed hqr. made for 
greater tbings^and only wanting ithe. ingredients of 
sincerity and goodness, to render her a very powerful 
woman. 



CHAP. VIII. 

MANAGEMEl^T. 



<* WUl you hare, Lady ? 

'< No,, my Lord) unle83 I migbt have anotbtirfdf workmg days. 

" Yoar Grace is too costly to wear every day.^' ' 

Shakspeare. 



This ability in. every thing that engaged her at- 
tention, public or private, plunged Mrs. Neville in 
perpetual business; and whether the management 
of an estate, or the management of an election, the 
getting off a house, or the getting off a daughter, 
was concerned, her industry, vigilance, and powers of 
acting were first-rate. As she had several daughters, 
the latter subject had begun to be a very serious 
concern to her ; especially as she had been known tp 
say, that management only was required to make any 
two persons marry as their friends might chuse. 
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From her mode of netting about this hereelf, we 
might have ^uspoDfod her uddng the hint from Chd 
stratagem which brought Beneifitft and B^atric^ to^ 
gether, and of thiiiking with Hero and Uriofaiy > "' ' > 

'< Of this matter 
*^ Is little Capid's crafty arrow made, 
** That only wounds hy hearsay/' 

But this supposiftion otae thing foibade; 'for Mrg.' 
Neville was personally mueh too oceupied With the 
world itself to study it in Shakspeare. 

Be this as it may, there was more fbmidatioik for 
what the Lyttleton had blurted out upon the sum 
mise of Miss Caiydfort, than/ usually belonged to 
Miss Gary sfortV surmises ;--"li[^ althoughrTremaine 
bad not offered himself to Miss Neville, -^e had 
bm c^ered to him, and that without ekber ' party 
knowkig any thing about the matter If any « young 
woman of spirit, and condition think this' impossible^ 
let her only examine the world a littlefitther than 
, its outside^ and she may find the thing not otily per-^ 
fectly feasible, but of every day praetice. ' Posis&bly 
she may discover, that without knowing it, it may 
e^en have be^i her ow*n ease, and that while mamma 
has ^peared occupied with her cards, land has left 
her seemingly to< herself^ she faaift biiefr fEdrly/bfoiight 
to market, and bought or rqect!ed >a(^ f(»rtiilne ^d^ 
cided. 
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' What niandeuveing has not sometimes taken place 
(not by the poor ' honest girl, but) by the more wary 
m^mma, that the two parties should sit by one am>- 
ther, dance with one another, and say pretty things 
of one another, so as eventually to think well of one 
another ; and yet all appear the most unpremeditated, 
natural thing in the world ! 

Just so was it for the best part of a whole spring, 
between Tremaine and the eldest Miss Neville, under 
the guidance of Miss Neville's mamma. It was at 
court that Tremaine was struck, to the full extent ot 
whatever impression was made; for certainly on 
acquaintance it never became deepa*. Very hand-- 
some features, and a very graceful courtesy, caught 
his eye, and a complim^it upon her manner and 
countenance by the queen, (herself an admirable 
judge) to the delighted mother, caught his ear. He 
dined . that day at Neville Housa In the evening 
there was a private concert, and Tremaine pronounced 
Miss Neville's finger to be, as it was, one of the best 
in London. The attentions of Tremaine never went 
farther— but they went quite far enough for Mrs. 
Neville, aided by the before-mentioned talent of 
management^ to found upon them very strong hopes 
of a great eatablidtment for her daughter* 

This word establishment is of infinitely more force 
in the English language, than perhaps its dictionaries 
are aware of. Its importance is of such a nature. 
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and brought so. hckme to the feelings of the parent as 
-well as of the child, that it is inoonceivable what ^ 
numbar of little nioral duties, and points of ddicKy^ 
are swallowed up and lost in its contemplation. It 
i^ indeed no where to be found in the Grospel ; but 
like the great virtue there panegyrized, it seems to 
cover a multitude of sins. ^ 

So Mrs, Neville thought, when i^e bent the force 
of her genius to bring establishment about, in favour 
of her daughter, at the expense of Tremaine. She 
knew tlikere would be difficulties on both sides, the 
first of which was a difference in respect of age ;— ^ 
but this, with a daughter of her bringing up, she 
knew also would weigh little in comparison with the 
beautiful houses, equipages, clothes, £uid pin money, 
which the gentleman could bestow. 
' . Strange to say, the chief difficulty was with the 
g^tle)nan himself, — who often talked of the folly, 
not to say immorality, of Very unequal matches of 
this sort. To remfedy this, Mrs Neville, with no 
view to any particular alliance, keejftng it indeed 
religiously out of sight, and as if quite accidentally, 
would gravely debate the matter with him, dud 
prove theoretically, how much greater chance for 
happiness there was when a young girl gi^ve herself 
to the guidance and pr«)te<5tion of a man who knew 
the worM, waft beyond the hey-^ay of passion, and 
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who unould'tlierflfare ftxdc ' fur all his .pkanire& at 
kome, than, with .a ^oath^ pefhaqpa dc ii^ort of 
eFery whim, Ucefy teT^chany. inhis &diiigB,'!t0 n^ 
]ect». periiaps kbacndoii j]i» wife. : On' such >oceft$]i»(ifi 
Mrs. Nevffid, aftev^ moviifeiiijg^ very pnmly, wouM 
•npport theory by exaiDple^-and woUld^'IM^g out^ 
carelessly, as if just recollecting it> wad jktkBjfg'tttuer 
himng in«itii>ned' a n«td» or twa^^of JiilDeqUal • ages 
between' (Aktam:' ^VNaw tbere^are: fdydaughters^ 
particidarly .Miss Nevcitte; .it is extuMrdinarf, 
young as theyaoe^ how^Jthey' ase tiiiiigs afrJ «b. .1 
absolutely bdieve, nay I aaa qwle «6ure of it^ that, 
had! never endeavoured to lead 4lMRn ^^n ihii^ sub- 
ject, so^ importjEuit to a mother^ their own, innate 
taste would induce 'liiem to pref^'^Hienf^iU twenty 
years older than tbexnselves: they- say- they are so 
much mifte agi:«eable, so much' Jem self-sufieient.'^ 

And then this skilful lady, after well using the 

tact of which i^e was mistresS) wo^ild add, ^^ indeed, 
to own the truth to you, Mr. Treniaine, though it 
is a matter of too much ddicacy even to glance at^ if 
it were not for our very-old acquaintaneey I ^ould not 
wish, with my daughter's feelings, and after what I 
' have actually heard 'her say of ^ou^ (not^to me^ but 
to her companions, young people like herself j) I •should 
not,' I say,— wish^-^hat is> it is just possible it wight 
be not quite so prudent^— —^and here she would 



stop^ in SO pretty a confbaion;» that- htt daughter hei- 
self, avowing her sentbn^its, eoaid scarcely have 
carried it better. — : . - 

Notwithgtanding the very 10U ' acqimititaiiBe al- 
luded to, Tremaine in fact knew very > Iktle of the 
lady making the allusion, more id«n that Asrwm 
a vay great lady, with a<very fine coantename, 
aadanimmenae fdrtune. .She paaaed inuditof her 
time in the world, yet-seeraed to gifie .all -Iter i atteiF- 
tion to the. direction of. a Joirge faimly, .and- ail 
without the least stain ufxm lier .virtues Hie.tfaare^ 
fore felt pleased and flattered fay thw- sort of tafaA- 
dence, and being himself open as :dey, imd ^not, 
with all bis disgusts, the least suq»ic»Mi that' Mrs. 
NeviHe was angling for him in favour of her datfgb^ 
ter, as Hero, in the passage libove adverted to,' ai^ed 
for Beatrice in favour of Benedick; 'He wouM 
therefore reply, as perhaps the lady^wiahed.; and 
^according as he rq>]kd, she -would inform him mere 
particulKrly of what Miss Neville hstd- said ; how ^ 
had praised his fine air, his manners,' hisconversation, 
and had even sometimes added she wonild' prefer 
dancing with him to the youngestmanintherobni^ 

Wiser, and even older men than' ^encidai^i^hftvfe 
been caught with such latent, such w^^i^nafttiged 
<lattery-*-«ind the* spell was' wound up when this 
Urganda ddded, as she sometimes ^wbttld, (if, tifter 
consulting tbev taet tlmt lias been" "mentbned, she 
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found she was safe,) '^ In short, my dear Sir, though 
I should grieve to see kss of you in a house which 
you are pleased to say is agreeable to yoiir taste, 
and much as I should shudder to compromise my 
daughter's delicacy, yet I am sure you will allow 
for a parentis anxiety, and not expose me when I 
say, that it perhaps would be best for the happiness 
of both parties, if you saw less of Miss Neyille than 
you do ;— -of faere^ for the reasons I have with such 
unaccountable boldness ventured to mention ; c^ 
yours, in order to spare a man of honour the paiu of 
tbiuking he had even unintentionally made an inno- 
cent young person unh^q^py.^ 

.. .Then "prc^ting she was surprised at her own 
courage in gpii^ so far, and that he was the only 
jBian alive with whom she could be thus explicit^ 
ahe woulcL break up the conference ; and if, upon his 
attempting to make explanations, she found they 
w^re not likely to be as preeisci as she wished, she 
would say with a laughing air of generosity, '* Nay, 
I interdict all sudden resolutions; — with your no- 
tions, it cannot be : my confidence has beep drawn 
from )fne solely by a sense of yout honour, imd I 
must myself take care that to that honour no impro> 
per sactpiftce on your part is offered.^' 

It required all, and more than all Tremaine> 
^parience in the world, to be indijflPerent to a nM>tfaer 
and daMghter who thought so favoarably of him. He 
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did not exactly say with Benedick, ** Love me ! why 
it iBUst be reqiuted,^^ and ^^ the world must be 
peopled;'^ but he began to take himself seiiously to 
.task, ^* If,'' said he, '* this good mother, confidmg in 
my honour, commits her delicacy so far, shall Tnot 
do wrong if I continue these viidts ? On the other 
band, is not marriage the natural and honourable 
state of man ? Ought I to retire without ascertaining 
whether I may not myself love ?^ To this, however,' 
he added another very important question,^ whether 
he had not, all his life, been disiq[>pointed whenever 
h^ c^une to this poii^t'of self-examination? 

In truth, the old fault so often, mentioned, the 
najtural fastidiousness, not to say waywardness of 
Tremaine, having been his enemy through life in 
lighter things, could not £eu1 to influence his &te on 
this tuost important part of a man's conduct. With 
a heart origimdly warm, liberal, and tender too, his 
disposition towards marriage was not merely natursd', 
but a principle. Yet he had readied an age not 
far off forty, without even an engagement. A close 
self-examination, therefore, in regard to Miss Neville, 
became absolutely necessary to this man of honour 
as, well as of refinement ; and the result was, that he 
resolved not to discontinue his visits, but strictly to 
scrutimze her conduct, and his own heart. 

.AU this wlule, the poor girl was totally uncon*- 
i^^ious of what was passing ; and tliough her mother 
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had acqua!mted'hear:h0ir>8trU(^ Tremm 
with her grace and ^retenue at coflfrt^ she * couM not 
make out why^ according to ixmrnma's directibHs, the 
moment he apjieared^ all her' gpiritfi^ of which she 
had a. great exuberance, werd t»^ be Mpressedv and 
why at eighteen she 'was to adsume die manners"df 
a woman of thirty; ... - 

This could not long be ccneealed^ and Treraaine 
began to .shudder, when dancing with herat a very 
select ball^:6be not only gave the Highland fling 
with sometbing.very like violence/ but aetttaHy turned 
both himself and otha*8 in^ the danice, two <^ three 
times of tener than the dance ^required. 

The very little inclinaticxi of Tremaine, not^ven 
amounting to . jpem^iant, and . excit!^ • solely by the 
i^peal. madevby^rtha (mother. to his' fedings, began 
to give way. It.is in^posaible, said he to himself^ that 
this girl can prefer a man: twenty years beyond her 
in age ; tliere must be. some .mistaken . In this frame 
of mmd, calling, suddaaly. at NeviUe ; House-when 
mamma was out, he :fcmnd. heri.at:^high rcnnps with 
her sister and a cousin,. ja,:young^Ca(atab» little more 
than her own age. 

The dreadful sounds of ^^ Tom,, be .quiet,** alarmed 
him on the stairs, and his fear was optn|deted'wheti 
entering the drawing-room^ fae.found^'Jik>:Bophonisba 
heated with play, holdingi«q»:the fragtnentsiof Tom's 
cravat in noisy triumph^ while her <mn dress eic« 



hibited indubitable signs that the fteiiiurrity ;of cou^ 
sins had gone as &r as it-legitittiateljrniigliu' . •.-' 
The oonsequenoe was, that though too just to a<>* 
cuse a youi^. petson of the faults of Ker: mother hfe 
viewed the mother herself with intermkiable^dia^ust; 
andseemg at onee the veafitjof her chaiacter, aH 
intimacy ceased. . 



CHAP. IX. 

FJg:HAL£ BJSFIKEUJ2NX, 



'' Octavia is of a cold and still cooversatioo.'^ 
** She shews a body rather than a life.*' 

SBAxsrSAas. 



And now for the fair Gertrude! Was that sur- 
mise of the Carysfort also founded ?— Strange to say^ 
more so than at first sight appeared. For though no 
two creatures were less alike than Lady Bellenden 
and Mrs. Neville> or than the fair beings whom they 
owned as daughters, the attention of Mr. Tremaine 
had been excited by the dignified Exclusive, in at 
least as great a degree as by the playful Neville. 

Lest the reader however should imagine that Mr. 
Tremaine was a mere m^n of whim, and endowed 
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with neither peBetration iior consistency, let us ap- 
prise him, a9 we ought, that he was honest, and true 
to hi3 tastes. He had no objection to, or perhaps, he 
eiven required, a livieliness of. character to charm him; 
but he required still more it fond ; a dignity, and 
«Yen gravity of character, in all things where princi- 
ple or feeling was concerned. If his interest about 
Miss Neville (whatever it was) seem to contradict 
this, let it be recollected that she had been misrepre- 
sented to him, and that he soon discovered his mis- 
take : whereas the Lady Gertrude awed the sense in 
all the pride and power of a retired and lofty manner, 
which, even if not all her own, seemed to be so natu* 
rally inherited from her aunt, (who was the very 
queen of correctness as well as fashion,; that the- 
sceptre of the duchess, by the easiest of all transitions 
appeared to devolve as of course, upon the imitative 
niece. Whep Tremaine therefore first saw her, he 
was Inclined to approve, because all he lived with and 
most respected approved also. He however knew 
nothing of her real character, and he was checked at 
first, fully as much by his feeling in regard to their 
disparity of years, as his uncertainty of the feeling of 
the family on their disparity of rank. 

The latter fear was soon set at rest ; for ind^j^nd- 
ent of the plain character of Lord Bellenden, and 
the high antiquity of his own family, — ^in which there 
had been titles long before Lord Bellenden's was 
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ennobled, — the attritions of the Duchess convinced 
him that one of her own daughters, much m(M*e her 
nieceji would not be thought too good for a gentle- 
man, who though a commoner, was of ancient and 
even noble descent, was most fashionably received, 
and was master of twenty thousand a year. 

The beautiful and prudent Gertrude seemed to 
be of the same opinion, and intimated it by all the 
means to which an Exclusive could condescend ; 

ft. 

for not only she was always unbent when be ad- 
dressed her, but she shewed a marked pleasure when 
he did so-— allowed him to present his arm st the 
Opera, when no other commoner could obtaia that 
favour, and pronounced him such supreme bon Umy 
that at Almack^s, notwithstanding his disinclinatioa 
to dancing, he was often forced into her service, 
spite of that disinclination. 

She went even farther, for she praised his political 
Q<aiduct, wondered he did not speak oftener in Bar- 
liament, and was several times known to have said, 
in reality, in regard to disparity of age, that which 
lA the instance of the poor Neville had been onl^ said 
for her. 

All this from a finished Exclusive! How many 
men have been caught with baits of less price ! In 
truth, the Lady Gertrude, though she viewed. esta- 
blishment as seriously as her aunt would ha\'e b;er. 
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vraB in this instance fts siaoere in respect 16 loV^ itself, 
B» her powers of loving would let lier. 

Cannot then an Exclusive love ? — Yes ? in the 
j€amd instance, bat in the first, no one bttt herself : 
and just so far could the -Lady Gertrude have loved 
Tremaine, if Tremaine had loved the Lftdy Ger- 
trude. 

And why did he hot ? ^fmply because, widi an 
imposing appearanec dif di^ity^ her^s 'was of that 
nature to depend entirely^ 'tipoil the 'Will and pleasure 
of others. In truth it was^dtitious, fUid had nothing 
real about it. If homage #bre offered, well ; if re«* 
fused, real dignity neveir bould be lihewn, for it did 
not exist. Thus, though there was all^ays «o much 
propriety of behaviottr in her, that impropriety 
seemed impoiinble, yet Nature, in making ii€t% 
seemed to have forgotten one of faer ustial git» '<itk 
those occasions, and sent her into tbe ^vnorM without 
a. heart* Lastly, with a certain decree of merits 
amounting to respectaibilky, in* all the modem ao- 
complii^ments^ as they are called,— ^that is to say, in 
musia, dancing, painting, faney ^ork, and filligree 
work, and to a certain degree in the languages in 
fajsdiion,<-<*the Lady Gertrude was at best but super* 
ficial, and fell sometimes into ^rors which' discovered 
not metftlj a w«nt of feeling,''btit die very grossest 
ignorance. 

In short, had the Lady Gertrude lived when Pope 
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wjpote his aature on women, it might have he&n said 
that it was from her outline he filled his canvas with 
the well-known portrait of .Cfaloev 

** Yet Chloe sure was fdrm'd without 'Si spo^ - 

** Natare in her then dnr*d not^-ljilt fbigot. '- > 

** With every pleasing, every prudent part, 

** Say, what can Chloe. want ?-^h& wants a beairt 

^* She speaks, behaves, and acts just as she ought, 

^ But never, never reached one generous thought. 

** Virtue she finds too padnful an endeavour, 

" Content to dwell in decencies for ever. * 

<^ So very reasonable, 80 unmoved, 

*• As never yet to love — or to be lovedi^' 

; Was this a wife (€» Tremafaie ? With dl 4iis 
defects, '(and we have ^shewnt&at hef had many) we 
-hope not. ^ 

The rest of this hisfbrictte is short— ^fcarit was *iot 
poisftiUb for a person^ in reaiity so Iktie gifted^ long 
to disguise that reality to the fauh-findihg ^ of snch 
an Attsntif (for obstrivie, leader, We da not Hjall him 
lover,) as our man of refinement. 

' His first alarm was for her heart, at a tmgedy, and 
b^an by his observing her not merely^ umnofed, but 
in full flirtation with Mr. Beaumont, while 



« 



Belvidera poured her soul in love.^' . 



Willing to attHbute tbi^ toerdy to accident, -he 
<sailed npon her the next day ^' and turned the dis- 
course upon the tragip -peetS'^ Sbakspearej Otway, 
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CoroeiUe, Radne. He was delighted to find she 
knew somethitig of most, and eagerly asked which 
she preferred ? — To. his astonishment she answered 
that she did not see much difference. This apathy, 
or rather ignorance, shocked him, and he staid away 
a week. 

Meeting her afterwards on horseback in the Park, 
accompanying her cousins the Ladies S«— ~ and 
her uncle the Duke, he joined the party. She rode 
gracefully, and looked particularly well. A bevy c^ 
dandies joined them alsoy and (as upon such occa^ 
Bions alone she did,) she became talkative. One of 
the Ladies S — ;- seeing a man in a tree looking at 
them as they rode by, observed he was like Charles 
in the oak. This brought on an historical conver- 
•sation between the two cousins, in which Lady. Ger- 
trude remarked, it was a pity that notwithstanding 
his wonderful escape, first in the oak, and then in 
disguise, they should have cut Charleses head off 
after all ! 

Her cousins laughed: even the dandies smiled; 
and the Duke observed gravely that he would make 
her a present of Hume's History. Poor Tremaine 
fell back in unconquerable mortification. 

Whatever inclination he had had, was now cured, 
and mere civility took the place of attention : hestill, 
however, scrutinized, but the scrutiny waa unfor* 
tunate. A letter from Lady Bellenden at Lisbon 
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announced so much increase of illness, as to make her 
wish for her daughter to join her^ for which her 
father, who was flying to his wife, desired her to 
prepare. Many of her friends condoled with her on 
the situation of her mother. " Yes !^ said she, " it 
is quite shocking, and most provoking too^just now, 
at the moment when we've got to Town, and the 
balls are all beginning.*" 

Tremaine heard this, and from that moment re- 
garded the fair Gertrude not merely with indifference, 
but aversion. This was the 

" Last scene of all, 
" And ends this strange eventful history." 



CHAP. X. . 

IN WHICH SYMPTOMS ARE HANDLED WITH. GRF.AT 

LEARNING. 



" How silver sweet souDd lovers* tojigues by night, 
Like softest music to attending ears." 

Shakspbarc. 



t< 



Tremaine's barouche had past Homestead Hall 
by half a mile, and the inhabitants of that qui^t 
mansion had been in bed for half an hour, before 
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any one of the party seemed disposed to break the 
silence in which they had departed from Bellenden 
House. 

Their way lay through a valley watered by the 
Wharf, (a) whoee meadowed banks exhaled all the 
sweetness of the hay harvest. On one side were 
woeds) buried by the evening shade, save where the 
moon, just risen, had, not "^y^rerf,*' but silvered the 
" tops of the eastern pines." Not a sound broke in 
upon the stillness, except the regular returns of the 
horses' feet, and now and then the bark of a distant, 
watch dog from the hills above. 

It was a scene to sooth the senses of all the party, 
and that soothing each seemed afraid to disturb. 
All were therefore silent. 

" Evelyn was employed in drawing a comparison 
between the richness of the treat which at present 
courted him, and the contests of vanity he had 
just witnessed. Georgina, the sweet and natural 
Georgina, gave herself up the more to the unsophis- 
ticated pleasure of the scene, from the recollection 
of the many artificial parts she had just seen acted, 
by persons who yet would have been enraged be- 
yond forgiveness, if their sincerity had in any thing 
been questioned. And Tremaine required all the 
softness which by degrees stole upon him, to enable 
him to forget the disgust of the last hours, so as to 
' («) A very beautiful river in Yorkshire. 
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think) much more to talk of them with the com- 
monest patience. 

For the first mile indeed he was seriously revcdv- 
ing a vow within himself^ never again to stir out of 
the precincts of Woodington; when he recollected 
the effects of such a vow upon the forloni Sir Hilde- 
brand, and corrected it into a resolution never again 
to go to a public day, or to extend his acquaintance 
beyond those neighbours who wer^ at that instant 
his companions. 

In these thoughts, the carriage rolled rapidly on, 
and the spell of silence seemed likely to continue; 
when Evelyn, after contemplating the moon, which, 
now risen higher, began to glitter in the rippling of 
the water, suddenly broke out with, "If Doctor 
M^Ginnis were here, what would he '* 

*' For Heaven's sake," cried Tremaine, looking 
almost astounded, " who but yourself could think of 
interrupting such a scene as this with that odious 
man's name ?" 

" Perhaps,*' answered the Doctor, drily, " you 
might like Mrs. Neville's or Miss Lyttleton's 
better ?" 

" Worse and worse," observed Tremaine; " those 
women are absolute imps/' 

"For shame," said Georgina with gentleness: 
" this chariping night ought to cure ill-humour, 
whatever our reason for it." 
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You are always so good !*' replied Tremaine;— 

but evenyow, if you would but answer honestly — " 

" That I will, if I answer at all,*' said Georgina. 

"Have you then been happy," asked Tremaine, 
" in any one minute of your visit ?" 

" Yes, very, in every part of it spent with dear 
Lady Bellenden." 

" Which amounted to that one minute," pursued 
Tremaine ; — *' but during any other ?" 

*^ Happy is an important word," replied Georgina 
hesitatingly ; ^* and I have even been mortified ; but 
I have also been amused/* 

** Mortified by a handsome fool, and amused by a 
virago," rejoined Tremaine. — " I watched every turn 
of that tell-tale countenance.** 

^^ You seem to have read it well," observed 
Evelyn, rather seriously. 

" He who runs may read,*' cried Tremaine. 

*^ She is certainly no^ dissembler,*' concluded her 
father. 

*^ I own you have made me out," pursued Geor- 
gina — *^ for I was hurt by Lady Gertrude's^werj/, 

but more amused than disgusted by Miss Lyttleton's 

» 

rattle, especially as Mrs. Neville seemed to think she 
meant no ill." 

■ " My dear Georgina!*' cried Tremaine; and in 
the warmth of the moment he pressed her hand — 
Dear Georgina! her hand pressed, and in a soft 
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summer's night! — Then a declaration is at length 
coming from the refined Fastidieux. 

Now there are thre« reasons against this. In the 
first place, the lady's father was present; which would 
have included a solecism in the etiquette of these 
matters never to be forgiven. Believe me, I have 
studied the subject. In the next, he had no suspicion 
whatever, how she would have taken a declaration, 
if he had made one; it would therefore have be^ 
altogether contrary to rule, — since, founded or not 
founded, there must be at least a hope on the part of 
th^ gentleman, before he screws himself up to the mark 
in question. Thirdly and lastly, (and which, perhaps, 
had better have been put first,) he had himself no 
thought whatever of making a declaration. 

In sober truth, Trem^ne pressed Miss Evelyn's 
hand, merely because he was pressing his argument; 
and though it was a soft hand, a delicate hand, a 
tender, elegant, and feminine little hand as any you 
should see in a summer's night, (and moreover such 
a. hand was a part of a beautiful girl, which Tre- 
maiiie particularly admired) yet he knew no more 
that at that moment be was pressing it, than if it had 
be^n Miss Carysfort's. 

Not that he was insensible to all the little thrills 

and emotions, which even the tip of a. finger can 

sometimes convey through another finger, up to 

' the very heart ; but then his heart must have been 

VOL. II. F 
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previously awakened, and the act itself must have 
proceeded in company with the proper associations. 

But in this instance the associations were not in 
unison, for they were ail employed upon persons who 
excited the reverse of tenderness within his bosom, — 
namely, Mrs. Keville, Lady Gertrude, and the 
Aniazon. 

It was not exactly the same with Geor^na ; for 
with her pure, unruffled soul, attuned generally to 
IH>ftness, and full of that respect for herself which 
perfect innocence always creates, she had forgotten 
all the little disappointments which Lady Gertrude 
had made her for a moment feel ; the noise and non- 
sense she had witnessed had begun to sink from hex- 
remembrance; and she was open alone to the im- 
pressions of the scenery we have been describing. 
With her, associations were all the other way. 
When Tremaine, therefore, uttered his exclamation, 
and pressed her hand to boot, as if to prevent its 
being lost upon her, a sensation of surprise, not 
unaccompanied with pleasure, came over her. It 
tingled in the fingers he pressed with his, passed up • . 
the arm, and took the road to a heart as pure as that 
Seraphina^s which, in the dream of a moral writer of 
the last age, was found without a spot, (a) 

I say, ** took the road,*" — because I am far from 

(a) See the Spectator, No. 587. 
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abusing the despotic power with which authors are 
invested, of relating whatever they please of what 
passes in a young lady's bospm^ whether they are 
sure of the fact or not^ atld all because there is ne 
fear of contradicticNi. I therefore do not pretend to 
say that this action and speech of Tremaine^s went 
directly home to that lovely heart ; but content my- 
sdf with what squares better with both truth and 
probability, in saying they took die road to it. It is 
certain that Georgina had been gratified by his at- 
tentions during the whole of the visit to BdQenden 
House, where he seemed to have neither eyes nor ears 
for any body but herself, except when forced to make 
comparisons between her and others, which ended 
uniformly, and greatly to her advantage. 

In this frame of mind, give me leave to say that 
an endearing expression^ though involuntary, (and 
more so if accompanied by a squeeze of the hand,) 
becomes often critical with a young and sensible girl, 
especially if it happen in the country, and by moon- 
light by the bank of a river. It has been known 
sometimes to decide the thing, almost without the 
party's knowing it herself. 

Her father observed the action, and heard the ex- 
clamation too; but on him it made not the least 
impression. And why? — Simply I believe because 
he was not a young girl. 

" My dear Georgina !" cried Tremaine, and press* 

F 2 
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iag her hand as he said it, ^' you are so honest your- 
Sjelf, that you confide at once in another's honesty ; 
but of all women, do not be run away with by 
Mrs. NeviUe/' 

" Did she ever run away with you F" asked the 
Doctor. 

His daughta: laughed at the question, while Tre- 
maine returned, ^^ She was near^' doing so than you 
are aware of— but, thank Heayen ! I escaped.'' 

^ But the application to giddy-brain ?^ said Evelyn. 

^^ That as Mrs. Neville can be all things to all men, 
and all women," replied Tremaine, '^ her account of 
the peirson in question is not be trusted.'^ 

" Poor ^ddy-brain !" exclaimed the Doctor : " but 
I understand Mrs. Neville was very civil to Greorgy, 
and invited her to Belvidere Castle, and promised 
balls, and I know not what, at the assizes. I protest 
1 have a great mind she should go." 

^' To be left agsdn in the lurch,^ said Tremaine, 
^' the moment a lady Gertrude appears.^ 

<^ I acknowledge I should not like that,'' remarked 
Georgina; '^ and should prefer Miss Lyttleton a 
thousand times. She at least seems to have honesty .'^^ 

" The honesty of a. wild cat,*" answered Tremaine. 

" I confess,*' said the Doctor, " I thought she 
scratched admirably : but will you tell us why you 
hate her ?'' 

^* Simply because she departs from ^very one point 
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in the character of her sex, which makes it either re- 
spectaUe or amiable.*' 

** She hunts," observed the Doctor. 

^^ And would no doubt fight a duel,^ OMitinued 
Tremaiue, ^'and drink and sWear, were drinking 
and swearii^ again in fashion among men. She is 
fearless in unsexing herself <and I confess I neyer see 
her withoiit wondering at her petticoats, as much as 
if I beheld a man in woman's dothes ; and all this is 
to be excused beo^use she.means no harm.^ 

^' Surely you are too severe,^ said 6e<»*gina£ ^^ do 
you really know any harm in her? — any vice ?^ 

^ Not . positive wickedness, as . there is in Miss 
CarysforV returned Tcemaine^ " but short of 
wickedness, all that can make a woman disgusting 
to a man, in disi^pointmg him, every moment, of 
lus just expectations." 

'^ Just expeptations !" said Geoi^gina. 

^^ Yes : for does not Miss Ev^yn know, better 
than any other, how the hope of being pleased, sooth- 
ingly and elegantly pleased, is exicited by the mere 
approach of a young woman J— What delight do we 
not expect from her softness i — ^that softness which 
real beauty will alway3 take for her handmaid; that 
softness which wins our reooUections when beauty 
atself may be no more; that softness, in short, which 
fihe who asks this question would better know how to 
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appreciate, but that she posseaaes so nmdi of it as to 
be unconscious of its value.^ 

He paused, and looked as if he meant more even 
than he had said. 

<^ This b very deMcate,^ thought Georgina ; and 
it was ahnoat doubtful whether the appfibacion of it 
to her, or the sentiment itsdf, pleased her most 

<< You will please, Mr.:Tremai»e/' saidfN^lyn, "Hot 
to turn mj girfs head with your flattering tongoe." 

<^ The best if not the only excuse I have heard 
for Miss L3Fttfeton," continued Trenudoe, not mind- 
ing him, " is that she is eccentric^ How many 
faults does not that word generate, as well as defend 
in men ! But in women H is totally out of character. 
Nether genius, nor wit, nor generosity, nor even 
honesty, can make up fot it ; so peculiarly does the 
real power of a woman depend upon her power ^ 
pleasing, and so exclusively does that, fbr more than 
a moment, depend upon sc^tnefes.^ 

" I agree," said Evelyn. 

" Never indeed was there such a mistake,'^ puiv 
sued Tremaine, " as when a female supposes that 
eccentricity can do more than amuse. That it should 
attract or inspire that fondness, that devotion of heart, 
which akme is love — ^which forms at once the pride 
of woman and the happiness of man — ^might as well 
be expected from the tricks of a monkey.'* 
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I agree again/' cried E^velyn. 

Georgina smiled, and felt all the force of the 
sentiment, but was too miidi pleased to interrupt 
him. 

He went on — '^ It may perhaps be want of gal- 
lantry, to talk to you so much of gentleness ; but re- 
member it is Miss Lytdeton that forces me to revert 
to what I thank is the intention of the Creator him. 
self in this respect ; for li woman was < Heaven's 
last best gift, the e1^ neW delight' of man, it was 
because of her gentleness. That is properly the 
< strong ^ifcHTcemoit^ of the sex. It is true you talk 
of youi* conquests, and we own oorselves your slaves ; 
but it is gentleness tlmt wins us, and not a violence or 
rougfadess like our own. Never was there a juster 
thou^t or better conceived, than Otway's, however 
trite the passage— « 

* Nataie foraied you 
* To temper man— we had been brutes without you.' ** 

There is no want of gallantry in this, thought 
Georgina, still afraid to interrupt him. 

** But I own I cannot be tempered by a felhw 
brute^'"'' continued Tremaine. ** No ! as nothing: can 
be more wise or more kind in respect to mutual 
happiness, than the division of our different provinces, 
so nothing can be more mistaken than for either to 
invade the other. But your favourite poet will give 



104 TREMAINE. 

it you better in three lines than I oouid in three 
Tolumes ; — 

' * r 

* For contemplation he, and valour formM, 
'For softness she, and sweet attractive grace ; 

• He for God only, she for God in him/ 
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Delightful r cried Greorgina^ and a soft sigh, 
(certainly not one of pain) stole from her besom, 
Fhile she alternately leaked at Tremaine and at 
the river, which was now silvered all over by the 

' ^^ I. give up Miss Lyttleton T said Georgia. 

<^ I knew you wouid,^ said Tremaine, ^< for tlif re 
is not the least aflSnity between you — ^nor is your 
heart more opposite to Mrs. Neville's, than your 
manners to Miss Lyttleton's." 

Shall we say that from this time that good will 
with which, somehow or another, with all his para- 
doxes, all his inconfflstendy, Tremaine had contrived 
to inspire Greorgina, began to take a more soft and 
serious turn in her breast ? — that she felt, although 
there was much to correct, yet that there was also 
something much more congenial with herself than 
at least she had ever yet discov^ed in any other 
man ? 

The truth of history perhaps requires that we 
should own this, notwithstanding the certmnty that 
awmts us of the indignation of that whole tribe of 
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fcir ones, w1k>, just emerging into li^t and life, 
think, for the most part, tbey xfiigfat as well be again 
immearged in darkness, (or, what is the same thing, 
retram tmce more to the horrors of school,) as be 
consigned at twenty to the love of a man of eight 
And thirty. 

Do not, however, let the mistake be incurred, that 
i)eeaufie there was a great deal of good wiU, of mu^ 
tttal deference, and mutual* complacency,' between 
diese parties ; because they loved ea^h others com- 
pany ; because Tremaine remembered no one of the 
spoilt children of the ^orld to be compared to the 
rosy sweetness, the natural sense, and the natural 
grace of Georgma; and because Georgina always 
saw something in Tr^iaine, which by seeming ready 
to sacrifice his very prejudices to his wish to please 
her, won a wish on her part to please him4 do not, I 
say, incur the mistake that the feelings of the parties 
amounted to love. 

Pray what then did diey amount to? 
To something a great deal better. 
And yet with all his years, Tremaine could still 
** make ballads on his mistresses eyebrow !" — could 
still think Evelyn Hail the- prettiest view from 
Woodington; nay, I veriJy believe, could we have 
ascertained it, Aat if a glimfmer of her night-candle 
■could have been discovered through Georgina's 
window-shutu F, he would never have been aWe 

t3 
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to retive ta teit without opening his own to oontem* 
^ateit; wbicb, kt me tell you, is a very critical 
symptom, 

: A pauae of some minutes ensued after Txemaine's 
eulogium oa gentleness, and while each of the trio 
seemed occupied with the lovely scene around them> 
cf list^iingto the not unsolemn rhythm of the regular 
trot of the horses, (whidi broke but did not seem to 
disturb the mlence o( the night,) each was ^igaged 
with his own thoughts. Tremaine felt that he had 
enforced a favourite principle die better fcH- having 
the best fH*actkal ^Kample of^it so dose at hb side : 
while that example, who, if ever woman was exempt 
from vanity, wa3 spotless in that respect, could yet 
not help revving every minute to the turn be had 
given his theory, in aj^ying it by a delicate infer- 
ence to faeiself . Let us confess too, (unaccountable 
as it may appear,) that her memory every now and 
then, and almost unconsciously, found itself dwelling 
on those emphatic words and wishes of her prot^^e 
Mary, in which that she should be unstress of W6od« 
ington, and consequently the inseparable ccnnpanion 
of its master, was plainly induded. 

Whether this arose from any of those quick 
glandng transitions of thought, which depend upon 
such secret associations as are not to be traced, and 
seem therefore more arbitrary ebullitions of fancy, 
having nothing to do with the hearr:' or whether 
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they proceeded by the direct and perceptible . road 
from the heart itself into the brain ; .philosophical as 
we are, we own ourselves unable to tell ; and cer- 
tainly Georgina herself could not ascertain the true 
i^tate of the case. All we know is, that during 
several minutes, while her eyes seemed absorbed by 
the landscape through which she was passing, her 
imagination was closed in a reverie, not less novel 
than pleasing, in which Tremaine bore by far the 
principal share. 

In this reverie, the carriage still rolled on-— its con- 
ductors seemingly (aod strangely in Georgiiia's mind) 
unconscious of the interesting scene. that absorbed 
her — till it canae to Woodingtcin, where both drivecs 
and horses would not unViUingly have stopt, thinking 
the Doctor^s post^haise would be in waiting. It 
however had bad no orders to return, and Tr^naine 
cmnmimding his poslilliond on to Evelyn HaH^ they 
were a little surprised, liot only that their so natural 
expectatbns were disappointed, but that their master, 
who could so conveniently and comfortably have 
slipt into his own bed, (it being now past midnight,^ 
should yet think of going on himself, merely to return 
alone. 

These postillions were certainly not in love ! 



108 TBE MAINE. 



CHAP. XI. 



MB. TRSMAIKE IMPROVES. 



** Lofty and sour to them that loved bim not ; 
** But to those men that sought him, sweet as Summer.'* 

Shakspbarb, 



' We shall not enquire whether Mr. Trenunne -had 
any, or what dreams, when l)e was quietly deposited 
at home, after rather a softer farewell of his frieiid^ 
than usual^ in which he not only did not disapprove, 
but absolvtely sought, the soft pressure of Georgina^s 
hand : so easy, is it for prejudice, when founded 
mate in spleen than nature, to' be overcome. It will 
be recollected, indeed, that in a short but very im- 
portant chapter of this work, to fall in love, was 
enumerated (together with falling in a horse*pond,) 
as one of the cures for. the spleen : and certain it is, 
that even, the incipient symptoms of this ddightful 
remedy (I do not mean the horse-pond,) had begun 
. already to operate upon Tremame^s disease. 
; What can be so interesting, said a fox-hunter, 
once to a politician, as a hard-run chase ? 

What! replied the politician — why, a hard-run 
divinon in the House of Commons ! 
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Tremaine had tried both, and found that, like 
other medicines, they lost their effect by repetiuon. 
He now seemed to court his new one with every 
iiope of success. 

' She is certainly, said he at eight o'clock one morn- 
ing, as he looked towards Evelyn Hall from his 
terrace seat, more in the perfection of her nature 
than any other female being I ever beheld ; and her 
father is the worthiest, perhaps the most sensible of 
men. 

Now a great revolution must have obviously taken 
place in the mind of the Fastidieux, before all this 
could have happened. For in the first place, he 
was not * only . up, but dressed, and in the air at 
eight o^clock. Perhaps the air was refreshing ? — So 
it always had been! — The morning fine? — So it 
often had been !— Perhaps he was without sleep ? — 
So he generally had been !— ^Perhaps he had been 
convinced by Evelyn's arguments? — That he only 
sometimes had been ! — What then had produced aU 
this ? — Simply an observation which had been made 
frcan the rosy lips of Georgina, that there was some- 
thing so benignant in 'the morning air, that she not 
only felt better in health and spirits, but more grate- 
ful in heart to him who' sent it, and consequently 
more pleased and happy all the day long. 

• " Would not a cold-bath have the same effect ?'* — 
asked Trem^ne. 
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" Possibly upon the spirits,'' answered the lady, 
<^ but not upon the heart ; nor can I ever view the 
face of nature, smiling and fresh, and seeming abso- 
lutely to breathe, as it always does in the early 
morning, without feeling a sentiment of gratitude 
(perhaps I ought to say of devotion) towards its 
author, for which I am, I hope, the better many hours 
afkerwards.*" 

She said this so unaffectedly, and looked do sin- 
cerely pious as she said it, that her beauty seemed to 
assume a new, certainly a more engaging, and even 
a more impoedng influence, than Tremaine had ever 
yet felt from any other being. 

He answered nothing, but thought like Comus^ 

*' She fables not. I feel that I do fear 

** Her words, set off by some superior power.** 

And so they were ; but the power was nothing 
but nature, q>eaking in nature'^s accents, to one who 
had so long been accustomed to artificial life, that 
they seemed to belong to something divine. 

My Grod ! thought Tremaine, that ever a cold and 
selfish Exclusive should have been able to interest 
me for a single hour i 

Mr. Tremaine rose the next day at eight, to the 
astonishment, and the next day after also, to the 
consternation of Monsieur Dupuis, who, being in 
many particulars as refined as his master, loved to lie 
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in bed as long)- but not being as much in loye ^ith 
Mrs. Watson, (the only person whom his selfK^onse^ 
quence would allow him to think of,) as his master 
was with Greorgina, the reform which took place was 
not submitted to, either with a good grace, or without 
remonstrance. 

Seeing that it was continued for three mornings 
running, he could not help exchimxng, as he opened 
the windows according to ordar on the fourth, 
^^ Apparemment la sante de Monsieur s^estbien reta* 
blie, puisqu'^il se leve a si bonne heure.*' 

Tremaine making him i^o answer, he went on, 
^^ Monsieur me paroit beaucoup change depuis peu ; 
et a ce qu'on dit " . 

" Truce with your on dits,^ interrupted the master, 
-who had the taste to have a horror of making a 
confidant of his valet ; ^' on dits are always imper- 
tinent.'* 

This was said in a tone which generally silenced 
Monsieur Dupuia as long as he could be silenced; 
which was seldom more than one 'minute at a time. 
Returning therefore to the charge, he said he only 
meant to observe that a master he had served in 
France, of a weak and delicate constitution, had made 
himself a great deal worse by taking to rise early ;-«— 
and that as to the on dit, it concerned Mademoiselle 
Georgina, de qui Madame Vatson — . 

^^ I must desire,'^ again interrupted Tremaine, 
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<* that neither you nor Watson will gite yourselres the 
liberty of talking of me or my neighbours.^ 

** G'est seulement," replied the unabashed ralet, 
** que Vataon la trouve la plus diarroante DemoiseUe 
du monde, et que Ton dit . . • ." 

^^ Leave the room,^ cried Tremaine in a stern 
voice, which the valet instantly obeyed, and shaking 
his head as he entered the housekeeper's apartmept, 
observed gravely that their conjectures miist certainly 
be wrong, for as his master would not talk to him on 
the subject, though he had even mentioned her name, 
he could not possibly be in love with Miss Evelyn. 

His master nevertheless took to rising early in 
consequence of Miss Evelyn's notions, and .Miss 
Evelyrfs advice; nay, what "is more, he took to 
manual labour, — for he was actually detected one 
evening at Evelyn Hall, (and strange to say, after 
dinner, though only seven oVlock,) iq the very act of 
assisting her to water some carnations and moss roses, 
erf which she was particularly careful. Of these 
flowers too he became so fond himself, that he would 
sometimes pass full half an hour in conference 
with his own gardener, upon the best mode of 
transplanting and rearing them in the parterre at 
Woodington. 

And thus a change, which the force of truth, 
speaking through the good sense of Evelyn himself, 
could not produce, (as has been more fully related in 
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the course of this work,) the approving smile of a 
winiiing and virtuous girl had thoroughly effected. 

To shut himself up, indeed, became noW no longer 
that fix/ed principle to which he hdd sacrificed his 
happiness, laid almost his health; and though he 
couM unbend as little as ever to what he called the 
Boors, or what» in his mind, was little removed from 
them, inere every day characters, (two classes which 
embraced) he thought, by far the greatest proportion 
of his acquamtance, wheth^ in town or country,) 
yet the effott of mind which Evelyn^s conversation 
constantly excited, and the sweet desire of pleasing 
and being pleased, exited by another^ (in itself 
sufficient happiness) left him no longer a slave to 
ennui. 

The effect of this also, was to do good in other 
respects, for it rendered him infinitely more agree- 
able where he most wished to be so. The play of 
his mind developed itself in a liveliness which 
seemied cmly natural to it; and the colour had re- 
turned to his cheek with earlier hpiirs, and more regu- 
lar exercise. 

In this improved state, a fuller indulgence was 
given to the natural benevolence of his heart, to 
which none that were in want ever applied in vain ; 
and his indolence being much overcome, he was even 
known to seek out. objects of relief, as well as to 
relieve them. His old friend Watson, and even 
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Dupuis, were made confidants, or rather instruments, 
on those occasions, and whatever was done, found its 
way straight to Evelyn Hall — ^between whose domes- 
tics and those at Woodington there was as constant 
intercourse as between the masters. Not that Mon- 
sieur Dupuis^ dignity condescended very often to 
Mne upon a manage in which there was no sedond 
table. Indeed he was frequently known to lament 
his hard fate, in having no neighbours worthy of 
him, any more than his master; ins(»nuch that it 
once escaped him that his master himself was the 
only fit C(»npanion he could find in the country : 
and this coming to Evelyn's ears, it was made good 
use o[f to ciure, by its ridicule, the fastidiousness 
which had become so burthensome both to master 
and man. 

Between Watson, however, and Evelyn's house* 
keeper, or rather Georgina's maid, (for Geocgina her* 
self was housekeeper in chief,) ^there had always been 
intimacy, and frequent visiting; and» as may be sup- 
posed, the transactions of one family were not long 
concealed from the other. Many traits of generosity 
on the part of Treraaine were therefore promulgated 
without his knowing it, in the quarter where, had he 
been a designii^ man, he would most have wished to 
have had them published — so high did they raise him 
where he most wished to be raised. 

In short, all that Watson knew was naturally con- 
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veyed to Georgina's maid, and as naturally through 
her to Georgina herself. It was not that the young 
lady encouraged the loquacity of her attendant, or 
made a confidant of her; for she had too much 
natural dignity for such a conduct But what she 
could not encourage, she was frequently not able to 
prevent; and Mrs. Margaret Winter, having been 
an old servant of her mother about her own person 
from her cradle, fond of her young mistress, and 
moreover penetrating enough to discover what wae 
or was not agreeable to her, poor Georgina had many 
things to be said for her, (particularly if we add the 
dearth of topics- in a country seclusion,) when she 
found herself listening as she sometimes did, if not 
with complacency,, at least without displeasure, tp the 
adroit tattle of her af<»*esaid waiting gentlewoman. 
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CHAP. XII. 

AN ADVENTURE. 



" Ob ! fairest beaufy, do not fear nor dy, 

" For I will touch thee but with re? 'rent hands: 

" I kifls these fingers for eternal peace, 

** And lay them gentlj on thy tender side. 

** Who art thou ? Say, that I may honour thee." 

SH4KiPB4BK. 



An incident about this time occurred, which 
seemed to promise additional happiness* to the life of 
Greor^na; for young, siemguine, and innocent, her 
heart was easily wrought upon to confide in the ex* 
pectation of whatever her reason and fancy combined 
to make her hope ; nor had she yet been taught by 
any experience, that what her heart had fair ground 
to rely upon, could ever fail. 

It was in a glowing forenoon in August, when she 
was returning on horseback from a visit to her aunt, 
at. the town where, as we have formerly mentioned, 
the sessions were held. Her father having been de* 
tained on business, and the distance not great, she 
had set out, attended only by a servant ; and the 
season being hot, she was tempted to explore a way 
she had heard of, but never knew, through an exten- 
sile and shady wood, not many miles distant from 
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Evelyn Hall. The groom was as ignorant of it as 
herself, but acctistomed always to act, and perfectly 
mistress of the geographical points of the country, 
she tliought there was no difficulty but what she 
could easily overcome. Her father was rather pleased 
with this sort of disposition to act for^ierself. 

On this occasion, however, the road being com- 
posed of different horsepaths, of which there were 
many, crossing one another in different directions, 
and the wood so umbrageous, that she could scarcely 
see the sun, so as to know the points of the compass, 
she became entangled in the labyrinth. 

She consulted indeed with tlie faithful John ; but, 
except in fidelity, John was very little to be relied 
on — and least of all, in a matter that required intel- 
ligence. In diis emergency, after riding for some 
time^ she was not a little pkased to observe, at the 
end of a sort of avenue in the wood, a house — or 
rather, as it appeared, the remains of one — whose 
diimney gave the only sign that it was inhabited; for 
not a creature, whether human or otherwise, seemed 
to belong to it. Every thing about it seemed to 
partake of the stillness of the scene in which it was 
placed; for not a sound, except now and then the 
note of a bird, which the heat seemed also much to 
repress, was to be heard. 

While John, who had dismounted, was on the 
quest for intelligence, she had leisure for a nearer 
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survey of the place, which, small and even deserted 
as it had at a distance appeared, now let in a deeper 
front with a better air, and a ground plot elegantly 
kept : from the neatness of its turf, and gravel walks, 
its benches, and its flowers, it seemed a little fairy 

land. 

I wish the fairy herself would appear, thought 
Geor^na, for I think I should like to know her, 
exclusive of having lost my way. 

Georgina had been so accustomed to call at all the 
cottages in the neighbourhood, where she was not 
only well known, but beloved, so that every door 
opened with gladness at her approach, that it never 
occurred to her to suppose she was doing any thing 
out of the common course, in thus riding up to a 
strange house. Besides, a traveller who has lost her 
way, is protected by all laws of hospitality even 
amongst the most barbarous. Add to this, what, 
after all we must not disguise, that a little spice of 
romance warmed sometimes the young bosom of 
this natural girl,-— and her curiosity might be thought 
pardonable — by any one but an Exclusive. 

She was therefore a little shocked, as well as dis- 
appointed to hear a voice of no very sweet tone,— ^ 
scolding, rather than informing John of his way. It 
proceeded from a sort of old cook-maid who now 
made her appearance. 

" As for your losing yourself" said die, " d<Hi't 
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believe nothing about it, not I ; and I don't see bow 
any body could find us out that did not know the 
way better than I do myself, who am not of these 
parts.'" 

By this time, however, perceiving Georgina, whose 
mere appearance conciliated instant good-will, she 
dropt a courtesy, and said, *^ To be sure I find he 
speaks the tnhh, and belongs to a lady, but I am 
sorry I can't inform your ladyship, for I comed from 
a great distance myself and never heard of Iflin 
Hall.'' 

^^ May I ask," said Georgina with great sweetness, 
^^ whether your mistress is at home ? I dare say she 
can tell." 

" La ! no Ma'am," returned the dame ; " they be 
out, and if they was not, they knows still less than 
me ; and besides, they would be extremely sorry — 
that is, I dare say tliey would be glad to see your 
ladyship, if they knew you, but " 

" But what ?" asked Georgina, observing her to 
pause. 

^' They never sees nobody, nor likes to be seen." 

^' May I not enquire their name.^" said Georgina. 

^^ Dear me no; for they told me not to answer any 
questions about them, if any body comed, and as 
for that, I am sure I don't know their names myself, 
they be so hard to pronounce, and so I am sorry to 
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beg to go back to my work^ and I am sorry I can't 
tell you the way.*' 

So saying, the faithful but abrupt female retreated 
to the house, the door of which she closed with a 
violence which shewed that nothing more was to be 
expected from her. 

Georgina was now in a real dilemma, not at all 
lessened by the change in the sky, in which large 
and heavy clouds had been gathering, and were now 
ready to burst over her head in all the drenching 
force of a summer storm. Some poultry that had 
been feeding on the green sward denoted their ex- 
pectation of it, by flying to their sheds near the 
cottage, where they drew up as it were in self-de- 
fence : and flocks of birds were seen in the air, 
crossing, the glade, in search of the deepest shelter 
of the forest. At length a thunder cloud broke 
with a dreadful crash, and the rain descended in a 
torrent which in one instant soaked both the lady and 
her groom, through and through 
. Georgina was not unused to this, and had she at 
all known her way home, would not have minded 
riding through it ; but to scamper in a storm 
through paths, the direction of which was abso- 
lutely unknown, and which might have rendered 
every exertion worse than unavailing, by leading 
her farther and farther from the home she sought— 
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all prudence forbade it— she therefore resolved to 

alight, and, inhospitable as the cottage had hitherto 

been, to ask an asylum against the continued rain ; 

and as there was no time to hesitate at the door 

i she directed the man with his horses to seek a 

neighbouring bam, and proceeded herself round the 
building, till she found and entered the kitchen. 

The dame who there presided, though her fidelity 
to orders made her appear rugged, was not really 
unkind; and seeing a delicate young creature of 
superior mould, and a sweetness of countenance 
which immediately made friends, dripping wet, and 
apparently in distress, she, with many lack-a-daisies, 
begged her to come in and dry herself; in order the 
better to do which she proposed to her to pull off 
her habit, which was immediately hung to the fire. 

Meantime the courteousness of Georgina's de- 
meanour, in gratitude for the old woman'^s attentions, 
won upon the latter to such a degree, that she lost all 
her reserve in kind fears for her safety. 

." Well," said she, ** I declare if you be'nt as nice 
as our Miss ; and a whiter skin ; and as young too ! 
Pity you should take cold ; yet I fear it, for your 
handkerchief is all wet. Well, I have a great mind 
to ^t you some of Misses things, till yours be dri^.'*^ 

Geor^na felt really the necessity of something of 
the sort, but to avoid the diificulty which the old 
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woman seemed to have about it, she proposed to her 
to lend her a clean handkerchief of her own. To 
this the hostess assented ; not but what Miss, she said, 
would be glad to lend her all tlie things she had ; and 
she had drawers full of muslins and laces : only as 
she was not at home, and hated strangers so much, 
she was timersome about it. 

She now began to think that the kitchen was not a 
proper place for a young lady, who was evidently of 
higher order. Forgetful therefore of her former stiff- 
ness, she said such a young lady as she ought not to 
stay in the kitchen, and fairly invited her into the 
parlour, till she had made an end of drying her 
things. — ** Mayhap they may all be ready by the 
time the storm is over, and you gone bef(nre mistress 
comes home,^ said the old woman. 

" Will you not tell them then of your kindness ?"" 
iisked Georgina. 

" Perhaps I may tell Miss,*' returned she, "she 
would so like you if she seed you, but I am afraid 
Mistress would be angered, though for all that she 
be good efiotigh.^ 

" You have l3ien two ladies,'' said Georgitia, look- 
ing tcnmA the room, and observing books, a tambour, 
and « hiBU|> : " are they sisters ?" 

« No !** 

*' Mother and daughter perhaps ?" 
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** I don't know," said the old woman : " Miss 
calls the other Mamma, but only sometimes, and they 
are not a bit like, though very fond." 

" You must not suppose me impertinent," said 
Geor^na, ** but as I live a very few miles from 
them, and they seem strangers, my father, Dr. Eve- 
lyn, and myself, would be extremely glad to know, 
or be of use to them if we could." 

" Your ladyship is good,'' answered the servant, 
*' but I know they wont know nobody." 

" Are they not dull ?^ asked Georgina, perceiving 
her companion hesitating whether to talk or not* 

** Sometimes I suppose they be, but they have 
enough to do with reading them books,'' pointing 
to a table covered with them. 

Georgina seeing one of them open, could not help 
taking it up, and found it to be a Tasso, very ele* 
gantly bound, and in the first leaf saw in a beauti- 
ful female hand the words, II dono del suo carissimo 
amico, a Melainie de Montauban. 

The interest, not to say curiosity of Georgina, was 
much raised at this ; but as the old woman could not 
read, she the less perceived it. 

^' And who fdays the harp P" asked Miss jEvdyn, 
after pausing a little on die book. 

^^ Oh ! both Mistresses," was the answer : ^ indedd 
one teaches t'other, as indeed she does liiem books, 
and every thing else I" 
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"And have you no master ?**" — 

" No I none ! — and as for that, I never 'seed a roan 
near the house but the gardener.^ 

" Your mistress has no husband, and your young 
lady no brother ?"-— 

"I fancy not," said the woman. 

Fancy not! This is very mysterious, thought 
Georgina. ' 

Every thing in the room, — the taste of the furniture, 
though unexpensive, the character of the books, the 
music, and some very pretty drawings, — all bespoke 
that the apartment belonged to beings of superior 
cultivation ; and two miniatures highly finished, over 
the chimney, the one of an officer in the British uni- 
form, the other of a person of remarkable expression, 
in the costume of Henry the Fourth of France, par- 
ticularly arrested Georgina's attention. 

" Do you know who these are T* asked she. 

^* No ! I don*t understand any of them things," 
was the answer. 

She now began to think she might be deemed im- 
pertinently intrusive, if she continued longer where 
she had been given to understand she would not be 
thought welcome; and the storm appearing to clear 
away, she resumed her habit, which wad now dry, 
and m(H'e than satisfying the old woman for her 
trouble, she called for her horses, in order to explore 
her way home. 
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Scarcely, however, had she left the little gate that 
led through the garden into the house, but she beheld, 
already in the avenue, the two persons who had so 
much excited her enquiries. At least such she sup- 
posed, two ladies who were advancing towards her 
with a rapid, yet hesitating step. 

The elegance of their movements denoted some* 
thing of far gieater polish than this retired forest had 
ever yet seen. Greorgina felt awkward, and not a 
little surprised, when one of them, who seemed 
younger than the other, sprang forward like a bound- 
ing roe from the side of its mother, to meet her. 

Her steps were as graceful . as swift; and a coun- 
tenance not easily described, in which health, joy, 
and Eagerness were blended, absolutely shone upon 
Georgina like a vision. Though all was tumult and 
the hurry of an insUit, her heart could not help 
hoping, (and she believed what she hoped,) that it 
was M^lainie de Montauban. 

Both ladies were confused, and the countenance 
of the supposed M61ainie fell at once abashed and 
timid, when upon a nearer approach, she discovered 
that Georgina was not the person she had taken her 
for. The eyes of the two girls, however, had met ; 
they were eyes of corresponding intelligence and 
modesty, and (as they each could not help thinking, 
though in such a confused moment,) of corresponding 
kindness. 
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The elder lady^ who had hersdf advanded with 
quickesied pace, on finst dkcerning Geoargitia, now 
also fell baekf and received the hand of her young 
eompanion^ who sought hers^ as it were, for pn)teG- 
tion. Yet still the latter eould not hdp, with ani- 
mated interest, examining the object from which she 
seemed to fly. Both the 8tranga*s then turned, as if 
desirous of avdiding the meeting, yet hesitntingly, 
and doubtful what to do ; while many a ade glance 
was given by the younger to Georgina^ who now (for 
she could escape no. other way,) was^ out of isheer 
necessity^, oome up to them* 

Obs^Ting their evidexit intention to a^oid her, she 
hesitated whether to intrude still farther by apolo* 
gtzing for her original intrusion^ or to accommodate 
herself to their humour, by galloping c^. Her dis- 
position inclined her to the last^ as least awkward of 
the two, but h^ natural politeness checked this dis- 
position ; and feeling that she really owed some ex- 
planation for being where she was, fihe accosted both 
ladies with her usual grace; at the same time her 
desire of explaining herself was at least not repressed, 
by observing that the lady who seemed to take the 
lead was a woman of commanding presence, un«> 
common elegance of form, and though not young, of 
great sensibility of features. With such a woman 
she could not bear to be thought capable of taking a 
liberty. 
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Addfescdng herself therefore particularly to her, 
*^ I ought I am sure,^ she said, '^ to beg pardon for 
the freedom I am usiag ; but if the ladies I am ad« 
dressing are the owners of the house I have just left, 
I cannot but thank them for the asylum it has 
afforded me/' 

The elder lady replied, with ready but distant po- 
liteness, die was happy if she had found any accom- 
modation there during the st(»'m. 

A constrained sort of air then took possession of 
both speakers, and the stranger, with a bending pre- 
paration for a courtesy, rather than a courtesy itself, 
seemed anxious for tlte moment when Georgina 
should take leave. 

That would have been instantly done, if the 
awakened sparkle of her young companipn^s counte- 
nance had not arrested Miss Evelyn'^s intended move- 
ment, spite of all the endeavours she thought she was 
making to urge on her horse. 

" Can I be excused," said she, looking at her, ^* ii 
I hope that the nearness of this wood to my father's 
house may have proved more fortunate to me, than in 
merely giving me a refuge from bad weather, and 
that I may be allowed to profit by what I now know 
is in the neighbourhood ?^' 

The young inconnue turned a pair of large black 
eyes on the face of her companion, as if entreating 
that such a hint might be taken ; but reading no as^ 
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sent there, she let them fall in almost sadness upon 
the ground. She could not help, however, raising 
them again with sweetness upon Georgina, and cross- 
ing her arms upon her bosom with inexpressible grace^ I 
courtesied her thanks. Not a word was spoken, but i 
her manner operated like a charm upon llie heart to 
which it was directed. 

" I may at least, I hope, be allowed," continued 
Georgina, " to explain who it is whom your servant's 
hospitality has obliged. My father. Dr. Evelyn, is 
indeed the owner of part of this wood, and our house 
cannot be more than five or six miles from you.^ 

" And you are Miss Evelyn !" said the young in- .» 

jeonnue, with a look of pleasure, and an accent, not 
purely English, but which sounded in Geor^na^s 
ears as uncommonly soft. 

The elder lady here interfered, and with grave, 
though graceful civility, replied that no one, however 
retired, could be in that neighbourhood without 
having heard of the name of Evelyn. *' I only hope,'' 
she added, " that if we cannot profit by such kind* 
ness, such obliging frankness as you have shewn us> 
it will not be imputed to our being ungrateful for the 
honour.'' 

At these words, taking her young charge by the 
arm, she fairly obliged her to turn towards the bouse 
with her; and Georgina's only consolation was to 
observe that she, whom she >more than ever supposed 
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to be Mademoiselle de Montaubai), more than once 
turned round, as if to express her regret at the sepa- 
ration. 

Miss Evelyn was too well bred to make any far- 
ther attempt at an intercourse which seemed to be 
so expressly forbidden ; yet was so much hurt at the 
reception of her advances, and at the same time 
so occupied with the interesting manners of the 
younger stranger, that in a slow walk she threw the 
reins on her horse's neck, letting him carry her where 
he would ; from which situation she was only roused 
by John. 

This personage, though a y^ry honest lad, having, 
no sentiment in his composition, had beheld the 
whole adventure (such are the difterent modes by 
which nature works,) with the most entire indif- 
ference ; if indeed we may say so, when the thought 
of his wet clothes and an empty stomach, which di- 
rected his imagination with particular pleasure to the 
Doctor^s kitchen, can be said to be indifference. Be 
this as it may, he conceived it but a very natural de- 
cision that the object for which alone they had turned 
out of the road, should be ascertained without farther 
delay ; and perceiving that her horse seemed to lead 
his mistress, and not his mistress to direct her horse, 
he made bold to ask her if ^^ them there ladies had 
told her the way home ?''* 

This very sensible question roused Georgina from 

g3 
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lier reverie, and she owned she knew no niore of the 
road than she did before. 

'* I thought so," smd Johii, with as much respect 
as his wishes to be at home permitted : ^^ and there- 
fore I thinks its lucky to see that batsman there-^ 
for them people knows more about diese 0ut of the 
way roads than e'er a postboy of them all/' 

The perscm whcnn he called a bagsman was what, 
in politer language, is denominated a gentleman tra- 
veller. He was pushing on at a regular rate, fipon 
a stout brisk horse, and would by no means stop at 
John^s call; but being overtaken, he readily told 
them he knew Eveljn Hall very well, as he passed 
it six times in every year. He therefore tmdertook 
to lead them through the wood into Stony Lane, a 
road well known both to Geor^na and her groom, 
•and which in about five miles more led them to the 
home tbey had been seeking. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

THE ADVENTURE CONTINUED. 



"afar,youtQ«een 
" Desires your visitatioo, mid to be 
** Aoquaiuted with this stranger." 

Shakspbare. 



Geosgina was too full of her adventure not to 
mention it to her father the, moment she saw him. 
She eagerly enquired whether he knew any strangers 
who had come lately to reside in a house in the 
middle of Somerville Wood. His negative answer 
produced an escplanation, and the history she had to 
give,— which roused his curiosity and it was settled 
that in a day or two both Georgina and her father 
should .ode across that part of the wood again, and 
pay them a visit in form. The expectation of this 
delighted Georgina, and she grew impatient for the 
day. 

^^ I cannot see any harm in it," sgid Evelyn ; ^^ it 
is but neighbourly. They are lonely and may want 
society; they are Grangers and may want good 
ofSoes; At any rate they may have the refusal of 
us,^ -added he as he mounted his horse. 
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As they approached the place, however, eager as 
she was, Georgina felt a little awkward, not to say 
confused, at making a visit, which to one of the par- 
ties concerned she feared might be the reverse of 
agreeable ; and though supported by her father, she 
could not help feeling that it was her own interest 
'about the charming incognita that alone had prompted 
the measure. 

In truth, as we have observed, and it cannot be 
denied, this amiable girl was a little tinctured with 
romance. Not that romance which, as in Eugenia, 
was the effect of what is called novel reading, or ap 
over indulgence of ill-regulated sensibility; but 
merely such as was not unnatural at her age, particu- 
larly when we consider the seclusion of ^ her life. 
Even if it had been of the first sort, she would not 
perhaps have been wholly without excuse ; for the 
good Doctor himself was (or rather had been) a 
most voracious devourer of all that kind of food : and 
though he carefully locked it up fix)m his %ughter, 
whom he scarcely ever permitted to look at what he 
denominated trash, (meaning the common order of 
novels,) it was a trash to which, it was shrewdly sus- 
pected, particularly in his youth, he had had no sort 
of objection. 

Be this as it may, we now behold his daughter, 
such as we have described her, and with her twenty 
years, and no. more over her head, upon the point of 
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ofFering her acquaintance to two perfect strangers, 
without the least knowledge of their characters, or 
that it would be well received ; if we may not rather 
say, with the fear that it would be ill received. 

As a heroine, we are aware this must for ever let 
her down; nevertheless, the whole of her motives 
should be appreciated before she is condemned. 
There was in fact a little secret in them, which 
although her heart perhaps knew it verj' well, it had 
not yet dared to whisper to her understanding: I 
know not why, except that heart and understanding 
are frequently at variance without either of them 
being much in the wrong for bein^so. 

In a word then, this Melainie de Montauban, (if 
it was she) about her own age, who would willingly 
have lent her all the things she had, and who would 
like her so, if she could but see her ; who had indeed 
actually seen her and seeined to like her; — who was 
she? That she was good-natured, young, elegant 
and sec^cMed, and probably therefore desirous of a 
companion of her own age, appeared clear ; that with 
such a name she could not be meanly derived was 
likely ; that she was innocent was to be hoped : yet 
who was the carissimo amico ? 

It must be own^d the latter, though it a little 
puzzled the Doctor, weighed not a feather against 
the other considerations with his daughter; and the 
sanguine, affectionate, and perhaps too romantic 
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Geoi^gina, could not help believing^ as ehe wished 
that she was on the eve of realizing the only want 
of her life, in finding a person of her own age and 
sex whom she might love, and confide in, and call 
by the name of friend. 

On their approach to the house, the sound of the 
harp, and two voices in exquisite harmony, charmed 
their ears and arrested their progress. 

The voices proceeded from the room into which 
Georgina had been ushered, and the windows being 
open, the viators had opportunity for a few moments 
to distinguish the music and the words. They com- 
posed an air whick was familiar both to Evelyn and 
his daughter. The words were addressed 

TO A NATURAL CHILD. 

" Oh tei, qui n'eus jamais dft naitre? 
** Gage trop cher d'un fol amour, 
^* Puisses tu ne jamais connoitre 
*' L*eneur qui te donna le jour. 

•* Que ton enfance goute en silence 
" Le bonheur qui pour elle est fait ; 
** Et que I'Envie, toute ta vie 
•* Ignore ou taise ton secret." 

I don^t like these words at all, thought Evelyn. 
All reflections however were spared, by their being 
discerned by the ladies, who had heard the trampling 
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of the horses, and ran iastaiitly to the windows, from 
which the youngest as instantly retreated. 

A very well mannered and well attired soubrette 
came to the little gate^ to^ask their commands ; and as 
the ladies, fixim having been seen, oonld not well be 
denied, (at least not in a forest in Yoricshire,) upon 
adcing if they were at home, the party wereadxnitted. 
To Georgina^s concern however, upon beii^ shewn 
into the sitting rdom, they were received by her «old 
acquaintance alone ; for the touching and intelU^nt 
ineonnue had fled, or been forced to fly. 

The Doctor, with a mixture of frankness and c^e- 
mony, which was sometimes not unbecomingly blend- 
ed in him, made his obeisance to the lady of the 
house. 

^^ I am come, Madam,^' said he, ^^ though I have 
not even the honour of knowing your name, to return 
you my best thanks for the refuge your house was so 
kindly allowed to afibrd my daughter." 

'^ My name,^' said the lady with polite but not 
over-warm civility, " is Bochford; and I shall 
always feel pleasure that any thing belonging to me 
could give accommodation to Miss Evelyn. I have 
howev^i^no r^ht to assume even the small merit of 
rec^ving her, since I had not the pleasure of being at 
home when the storm overtook her." 

" The merit of servants," answered the Doctor, 
*< is always that of their employers. I have however. 
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I own, another motive for doing myself this honour, 
a little less disinterested I fear than gratitude." 

Mrs. Roehford not perceiving his meaning, he 
added with an air of gallantry, ^^ chough in the midst 
of neighbours, we know all the value of comparison, 
and have sufficient relish for refined and elegant 
society, to court it wherever it appears. We are 
fortunate therefore in the forms of the world,'* con- 
tinued he, " which enables us as old inhabitants to 
pay our respects (without I hope being thought too 
forward,) to those who are so good as to settle 
among us." 

Mrs. Roehford was softened by his address, and 
by the speaking looks of Georgina, which seemed 
to second it, and replied in terms, which, though 
, guardedly general, shewed that she possessed the 
ease and ton de la parfaitement bonne compagnie. 
After this the conversation languished, the lady of 
the house shewing no disposition to keep it alive; 
when, Georgina vexed at not being allowed to see 
her wished-for friend, fairly asked if she might not 
be permitted to pay her compliments to the young 
lady she had before seen. 

'' To see her once,'' added Georgina, *' i&only to 
wish to see her again, and as we had a glimpse of her 
at the window as we came up, I both presume as well 
as hope that Miss Roehford is not ill." 

" Her name is not Roehford," answered Mrs. 
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Rochford, coolly ; " and she is so young, so little 
used to company, so occupied, and indeed so metho- 
dical in her studies, that I trust you will not take 
it Hi if she does not break a rule by appearing in 
society." 

" And yet so formed to add to its pleasures T' 
said Georgina, with a look of mortification and sur- 
prise. 

** All in good time,'' observed Mrs. Rochford with- 
an air of decision, mixed with civility ; ^^ she is yet 
extremely inexperienced.^' 

** There is no keeping these young ladies back,'** 
said Evelyn, smiling significantly. " Miss Evelyn 
there has been as eloquent in her praises, as she is 
eager to cultivate her acquaintance : she tells me she 
is about her own age, and we must not wonder 
theirefore if she thinks her quite fit for the world." 

Mrs. Rochford with seriousness replied, she be- 
lieved her to be much younger, and they were sensi- 
ble of the honour Miss Evelyn did them ; but she 
shewed no marks of relenting in her decision. 

" Can we not prevail ?'' said Evelyn, looking at 
the harp, and the music-books still open. " We 
have at least something in common between us, for 
we are all musicians. Music has often been blamed 
for levelling ranks too much, and introducing us into 
bad company ; it will be extremely hard if it may not 
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be aDowed to make some expiation, by lending itself 
as a link to good.^ 

^' I am really distressed,'^ said Mrs. Rochford, ^' to 
appear so ill bred, so insensible to what I feel a very 
high honour both to myself and this young lady; 
but I am sure I need not impress upon a gentleman 
of your character and good sense, either the value of 
good rules, or the folly of breaking them.**' 

She said this with a gravity which put an end to 
all farther attempt to gratify the favourite object of 
Greorgina; who, with her &th«r, soon afterwards 
took her leave, and was allowed to depart by Mrs. 
Bochford, not only without opposition, but without 
that lady having expressed the smallest wish that the 
intercourse should be renewed. 

They returned home, each in silent meditation 
upon the event of their visit, and each endeavouring 
to explain its mystery, according to their own notions. 
Georgina imagined that something remarkable, but 
wholly consistent with innocence, hung over the fate 
of her wished-for friend ; her father thought there 
might be reasons for this strictness^ not over credita- 
ble to the younger stranger, and still less to the elden 
His reasons, however, he kept to himself. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

MOBR AMD MOEE MY&TSBIOUS. 



'* Bat whatsoe'er you are, 
" Who, hid ill desert iuacoeadUe, 
« Under the shade of melancholy houghs, 
*< Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time.'* 

Shakspeare. 



Geokgina's disappointment weighed upon her 
mind for some days, and was not lessened by her 
not seeing •Ti'emaine duritig the interval : nor was 
her curiosity to know the reason of this at all cured, 
by being informed by her father (who went over to 
Woodington on purpose to visit him,) that he had 
gone to York, upoii what business nobody could 
tell I and when to return nobody had been informed. 
" I am glad, however,^' said Evelyn, " to find he is 
so active as to think of any business at all.'^ 

The fourth day after the visit to the house in 
Somerville Wood, Georgina was* surprised by the 
following letter, which the butler who delivered it 
told her had been lH*ought by a gardener-looking 
man, who said it required no answer. 
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To Miss Evelyn. 



6C 



An imperious sense of duty must weigh so much 
with a lady who herself performs every duty so well, 
that Miss Evelyn will, I trust, excuse a liberty in 
thus addressing her, which yet I have a thousand 
fears in taking. Your politeness to myself, your 
kind interest about the amiable child over whom I 
watch with all a parent's solicitude, your father's 
attentions, and admirable character, all conduce tp 
make this effort one of the most painful I ever 
resolved upon ; nor is it the least difficulty I have to 
struggle with, that she whose heart would seek your's, 
both from what she has heard, and what she has 
seen, is penetrated with grief at the decision. Strange, 
however, and bold as it may appear, I am compelled 
to forego the honour which you condescend to design 
for us, in your valuable acquaintance ; and all that I 
can hope from this explanation is, that you will ac- 
quit me of what, believe me I do not deserve, an 
indifference to its favour, or an insensibility to its 
worth. I might with perhaps less awkwardness have 
obtained my object, by profiting by the ceremonial 
of the world, and not returning your visit. But 
though my duty to another might then have been 
equally performed, it would have been so at the 
expence of what I owe to myself ; which would have 
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been miserably neglected, if I had left sucli a person 
as Miss Evelyn to imagine me, what I never can be, 

" The ungrateful 

" Caroline Rochford." 

** Somerville Wood, 

August 10th, 1814/' 

» 

I''© describe the interest, the emotion of Georgiha 
on reading this letter, would not be easy. The mingled 
candour and mystery that belonged to it combined to 
fill her with surprise, and at the same time concern. 
She immediately sought her father, her counsellor 
in all difficulties, and asked him what he thought 
of it. 

" Think of it ?" said he, ^' why as I must of 
every thing that belongs to your strange sex, for you 
are all of ye inexpUcable. Seriously, however, the 
letter is a good letter, and I shall be very glad if the 
lady is a good lady ; but all this we must leave to 
time." 

" Meanwhile,'^ said Georgina with sadness, " all 
my hope of M^lainie, if she is M^lainie, must be 
given up." 

" I fear so,'' returned Evelyn : " you would not 
be so uncivil as to force your acquaintance.*" 

" The letter," replied Georgina, " no where looks 
as if it would be rejected on its own account." 

^* I should be surprised^i my love, if it did," said 
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Evelyn, ^^ for your friendsliip, girl, would do honour 
to an empress.^^ 

Georgina affected, kissed her father^s hand, and 
observing her concern, he bade her be quiet till he 
had at least discovered who these ladies were ; ^^ and 
I think," said he, " I may get some clue to it, when 
Tremaine returns, for I know at least the house 
which they inhabit belongs to him.^^ Then, added 
he laughing, ^^ Mrs. Rochford is still a very hand* 
some woman ; and who knows that there may not be 
perhaps in contemplation a nearer connection be- 
tween them than we are aware of ?" 

The Doctor spoke in jest ; but these words, some- 
how or another, sunk deep into the mind and heart of 
Geor^na. 
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CHAP. XV. 

MOST MYSTERIO0S OF ALL. 



" Rumour is a pipe, 
" Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures; 
'^ And of so easy and so plain a stop, 
*' That the blunt monster with iiDcounted beads, 
^ " The still discordant, wavering multitude, 
*' Can play upon it." 

Shakspeare. 



Now it happened ua£brtunately, that while his 
reverend friend had unwittingly as it were laid this 
train, another friend, not quite so reverend, was 
ready to set fire to it, and actually did set fire to it ; 
80 th^t Mr. Tremalne was blown up, and already in 
the air, before he knew where he was. 

This friend waa no other than Monsieur Dupuis, 
of honourable memory; and we proceed to detail, 
step by step, how great things may spring from trivial 
causes;. and if peace was once given to Europe, and 
the whole kingdom of France, grand monarque and 
all, was once saved by a qiaarrel between two court 
ladies, what wonder that a marriage in private life 
should be retarded, or prevented altogether, by a 
ralet de chambre and a waitkig-maid : 
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We have related, that from the intimacy of the 
housekeepers of Woodington and Evelyn Hall, the 
transactions of the one family soon found their way 
to the other ; and chiefly through the communications 
of Mrs. Margaret Winter ; who, to do her justice, 
had hitherto found nothing but good to relate of 
Woodington and its master. 

The truth of this history however obliges us to 
confess, that some communications, which about this 
time Mrs. Margaret had occasion to make, did not 
end to the advantage of Tremaine. For as Mrs. 
Margaret'*s mind was extremely just, without ever 
having read Cicero, she had arrived, by a sort of 
natural instinct, at one of the best moral conclusions 
of that learned heathen ; I mean, that the relator of 
history should iiot only never dare to tell a false- 
hood, but should not dare to conceal the truth. 
Hence, although she had abundantly communicated 
what had turned out to Tremaine's credit ; such as 
his kindness to his tenants, and servants, his paying 
all the expenses of a law-suit for a poor man, whose 
family had been oppressed by a rich neighbour, and 
his frequent helps to decayed gentlemen, chiefly 
officers who had served with him in the army ; yet 
she at length related some traits and anecdotes, 
which at any time would have been disagreeable to 
Georgina, but which in her ilresent frame of mind 
flUed her with inexpressible concern. 
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Mrs. Watson, Tremaine's houBricdepca*, ntlBUI SMt- 
tunilly a good and gtavo -woman, and liot tndch 
more given to canvass her supmors or neigMbibtirs^ 
(in other Words to gosaping) than otfaelr house- 
keepers who have Iktle to do generally are. < She 
loved a little talk, but loved her Bible 4norie r*al^ as 
in her j^sent mode of life Mmisieur Bufmir waa 
almost her only companion, and Mrs. rWinler' her 
only victor, she had mudi time ; for ^her fawurite 
study^ which began very seriously to laj hold of lier 
mind. 

Her progress in reUgioQi wds ndt quiescent ; land aa 
her own fervour increased, sbewas istmick >with the 
desire of communicating it to <ilhesrs» and £aat ^tibtfife 
the rest, (as in fact he most wanted it) to her coM^tcor 
and Gcmstant inmate. Monsieur Dupluis. 

We shall not stop to enquire into ^enreaAmlible. 
ness of an English protestant hous^fieeper, not wmt 
well educated herself, hewing to convert: a -oaorekvs, 
not to say licentious French catfacdic valetidd }dlam- 
bre io religion. and virtue. We only agt«e. in 43ne 
part of her speculation, that as far as the^ sedMsity 
for converdon went, there could aeascdy be a tuetter 
subject than the one she pitched upon; for hMmag 
also much time upon his hands» heandeavDUffttd, 
after Mrs. Watsons example, to fill up srane «>f it 
with reading; but Us subjects were igeonridiy die re- 
verse of that good woman's; his favooriteAfaoDkBliiiSg 

VOL. II. H 
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the G<mtes de Voltaire, Les Liaisons Dangereuses, 
Faublas, La Fucelle, and the like — if like there, be- to 
those distinguished works. 

. The pious Watson, 'tis true, did not understand 
a syllable of these studies, except as to their ten- 
dency,— rwhich she very soon found was any thing 
but what appertained to. the improvement of mon^ls, 
or the confirmation of faith. As she indeed wished 
to convert Monsieur Dupuis, so the valet, who wa* 
somewhat espi^gle in his nature, thought it but a 
fair return of kindness to endeavour to unconvert 
her; imd accordingly, to the l^est of his power, he 
related to her the stories, or translated the senti- 
ments, which he found so petillant in liis favourite 
authors. 

This produced reproof, and then disputes, in 
which the refined valet was so impenetrable to the 
religious housekeeper, that in despair, as well, as 
zeal, she threatened to complain of his principles to 
his mastJer. Monsieur Dupuis was always amused 
at this, and bursting into laughter, <' Ha ! ha f'^ he 
would say, ** you complain of de scholar for learn 
tp.read^ to de master who teach him. Begar, my 
master he read all dese book himself; he tink Vol- 
taire, and Rouisseau, and Monsieur Louvet, les 
metUeurs ^rivains dii monde: my master be de man 
of pkiBsure comme moi, and he no believe a word of 
your religion at all.^^ 
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Shocked at this, as far as she understood it, the 
well-meanibg housekeeper would ask for his author 
rity, when he would very succinctly tell her that he 
had heard Treraaine over and over again give his 
opinions upon all these subjects, in various conver- 
sations with his friends at table, which had first set 
him (the valet) upon reading these authors, whom 
he had heard so much praised: and that as to his 

• - » • • • 

being a man of pleasure, he knew what he knew, 
but would never be indiscret 

Indignant at tJiis (for Watson loved her master 
too well to be very patient under it) she would pro- 
voke him still more, by asserting her utter disbelief 
<rf any thing he professed to know to Tremaine's dis-' 
credit ; till at length the discretion of the valet giving 
way to his vanity, he told her, to his certain know- 
ledge, his master at that instant kept a mistress, a 
very beautiful woman, not many miles off, by whom 
he had two children, one of them a little boy at school, 
for whom he had actually himself been sent, when 
he accompanied his master to York a few da3rs 
)3efore, and that he was afterwards conveyed to his 
toother, to pass the summer holidays with her. 
Monsieur Dupuis added, that if she did not believe 
him, she might ask Jonathan, who had ridden there 
with his master last week, and had actually seen the' 
lady* " I no see her, but Jonathan say she vas ver 
prit, only leetel too old/' 
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Struck with this intelligence, th^ still doubting 
housekeeper took the first opportunity to ask the 
groom what he knew, who told her very fiarly that 
he knew very little, only that he had lately attended 
his master to York, who sent Monsieur Dupuis to 
some other place for a little boy, with whom they 
had all returned to within ten mUes of Woodington ; 
when Monsieur Dupuis was sent home in the car^, 
liage, while his master proceeded with the child i& a 
hired chaise, and himself on horseback, to a house in 
Somerville Wood ; that a mile short of the bouse the 
chaise stopt, and he (the groom) was sent on with the^ 
little boy and a letter in the chaise, while his master 
waited his return in the wood; that he delivered 
his charge and the letter to a very handsome lady, 
between thirty and forty, who wag accompanied by a 
young ^rl, as beautiful as the day ; that they seemed 
overjoyed at meeting the little boy, and at receiving 
the letter ; that the child called the young lady, aster, 
and said he had left papa only a mile off*, at which 
the young lady seemed much disappointed, and said^ 
^* oh ! mamma, why did he not come ?^' 

This was all the groom knew. But it was 
enough, and too much, as Watson thought. 

Overpowered by these circumstances of persons, 
time, and place, she had nothing to oppose to it, 
and with a sigh yielded her belief to the asserticHi ot 
Monsieur Dupuis ; consoling herself as w^ell as she 
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naoidy by regularfy^ in her prayers^ Tem&aAamag her 
iMsterVrefcfrm. 

And here the matter might have rested, for the 
'good- creature was suffidently discreet to inim^ not 
to divulge it, had not that intendoii been c^pposed by 
■a temptation which flesh and blood (at least the Jlesh 
and bk>od of a housekeeper). co||ld not withstand* 
For what can withstand the temptation to gossip in 
two housekeepers over their evening teii ? 
/ << What though he is a little too old/' sud tin. 
. Watam^ as she poured it out, *^ I assure you he is 
all the fashion in London, is generally out with the 
ifpyest aU the night long ; and th^re is no youi^ lady 
i that would not be glad to have him. There ifas Miss 

}9eville and my Lady Gertrude had like to have fit 

about him, and it was only stopped by bis saying he 

I would have neither on 'enu I heard it all from 

Lady Gertrude's own woman, who used to visit me 
in Berkeley Square, as you may be doing now, Mm. 
Winter." 

The grave ebefoi Woodington was now, however, 
obliged at once to confess her fears, that all their 
speculations were wrongs and that whatever Miss 
Georgina might &e1, Mr. Tremidne neither had, lior 
ever could have, any thoughts of her, 

** He may go farther, and fiEue worse,'* said Mrs. 
Winter, with something like indignation ; but upon 
being infonned of the reasons for het ally's suppo- 
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4sition, 'and her authority for those reasons, she was 
forced to allow their cogency, discovered an evidait 
.impatience to get home, and when at home, an equal 
in^patienc^ for, her mistresses bell at night — wheii, 
during the few minutes^ attendance which Georgina^s 
undressing reiq[uired, the most favourite, or at lea^ 
the most confidential period of this gentle woHian's life 
goierally occuired. 

. We will ^: pass, in our hurry to come to other 

matters, the. mode in which the faithful Winter, 

Jealous for her own as well as her lady's honour, (for 

« Winter assumed to herself the credit of a great deal 

of Tremaine'^s footing with Gebrgiha,) first led to 

: the sulgect^ and afterwards made the comimunication 

m question. It is sufficient that Tremaine, on the 

authority of' Winter, Watson, Dupuis, arid Jona» . 

.than, (enough to .$ink down any poo|: devil at the 

Old Bailey) was convicted before G^orgina of 

having a mistress, or a concealed wife, and two 

children, eight or ten miles off; and Georgina wa& 

deprived of her entire night's rest in consequence of 

the news. , 

Having sighed to her pillow upon it for many 
Jiours, she wias fpriced to conf(^ss that the mystery oi ^ 

the Somerville Wopdhouse was now cleared up, and 
.that hier. father's loose' hint was dreadfully oon- 
Jrmed. . - 
„ TvfO whole days she pondered this matter, an<J 



tT^o whole days she satrnot Tremaine. The young 
heart of Georgina never before knew so much of 
itself. Winter was not only not repressed, but even 
encouraged to talk of the subject ; at least as far as 
perfect attention went: for though she professed to 
say she supposed it mere idle gossip, and not possible 
to be true, she listened with profound interest to all 
the proofs which Winter ^brought, to show that it 
oould not be false. 

li the midst of these doubts, a letter fix>m her 
new friend, or rather acquaintance, Mrs. Nevillej 
plunged her intp fresh difficulties. 
' It began by a very cordial invitation to thfe races 
lat D, which were to be uncommonly well attended^ 
and where she -made a point, she said, of assembling 
as much beauty, elegance, and talent, as her influ*. 
lence would permit: that her party was made, bul 
€0uld not be . perfect without Geor^na. " I would 
also," she added, ** ask your neighbour Mr. Tre- 
maine, but really he has of late grown so uncouth} 
and towards me so capridous,- that he gives me nd 
encouragement: besides, from what I hear of him^ 
I fear more than ever it would be entreaty thrown 
away. The reports are indeed most strange about 
him, though very inconsistent with one another. One 
is, that he has long been either secretly married, . car 
has entertained a 'mistress, who has followed him 
from Northamptonshire, and by whom he has twp 



cbil<}i«iL,' As to the mairkiga) I have reasoorto 
believe that false, whatever the other may hei But 
what is most confidently said is iitiU mcore surprisiagi 
^e waa always^ you know, eccentric ; thinkifig aad 
acting like no other man. No woman a£ his ae* 
quaintance comes up, it seems, to his standard as a 
wife ; yet a wife he is. resolired to have. . Otis . time at 
l^ast I) ; and I am credibly informed he is. now tiOA^ 
gaged in the romantic and nonsensieal task, of 
educating a yog^ig {^1, (nobody knows who,) for 
the ei^pr^ purpose of lovmg him, and making in 
time a suitable companion for so. very great a man* 
ITfais, S9 both he and hia £w Indiana, are ia your 
oeil^bpurhood) you inrobably know, and I shall be 
gialitBad by. hearing the paniculacs. I must say^ 
however^ if true. Lady .Gertrude B^ndai haa 
hecm most. sbamefuUy uaed by him. You of ooursa 
know all that affidr. At any rate^ I would. have 
you, my dear Miss^ Evelyn, be on your guard against 
thia Mr. Bevil, (a) who, though he afironts half 
the sea^ by hia high demands upon them, only gives 
himself, the more consequence with those whom he 
does. cond^Ksnd to distinguish ; and report saya 
(which who can be surprised at?) that of all the fair 
damsels to. whom he has offered his attentions, none 
ever occupied him so much as his charming neighs 

(a) AIludiDg I suppose to the romantic Bevil and Indiana of 
the Conscious Lovers. Editor. 
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laonvy witli tlie exception of the poor deyoted thing 
to whom I have alluded. Be assured however that 
Mr. Beril, witli all his flentiment, ia a' most fickle be- 
ings and I pity the young creature he has immured^ 
only peihaps to send her back into the world, cEsap- 
pointed and unhapj^.^^ 

Poor Oeorgina was in a labyrinth of contending 
conjectures, upon the receipt of this letter.' Was 
the young inconnue, who had so n^uch touched her 
heart, fated thm to destroy its growing and happy 
feelings towards the only person for whom Aie had 
yet felt any thing hke partiality; or was she a 
daughter, and not an intended wife**-^nd if so, was 
the accomplished Mrs. Rochford, either as wife or 
mistress, the possessor of his affections I^^Wliick 
of them, or was either ct them, M41ainie de Moi^ 
tanhanf 

These were puzzling questions^ — 

** Ah r excldmed Georgina, ** whether as a mi%. 
tBess or an intended wife, it is evident some other 
female "^ 

The thought, unaccountably to hersdf, mad^ her 
heart »ck, and at last burst from her lovely eyes in 
tears, as precious perhaps as innocence in distress 
ever yet shed. She felt ashamed, however, and soon 
reeovered, but was plunged the whde moniing in a 
reverie which did her no good, and which only 
escaped her fiEither^s observation from Ids being out 

H 8 
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; upon some county business, during the greater part 
.of the day. ' . . 

Arrived at honie, he was struck with the most sen- 
< ous concern, at observing a sadness on the brow of 
•his loved girl, which he had never before witnessed. 
Two questions drew the whole from her; for not 
only were there no secrets between these two persons, 
sa endeared both by relationship and love to each 
other, but Geozgina felt a relief to her swoln heart, 
by instantly giving the confidence desired. 

The trembling, or at least blushing interest she 
;evidently took in Mrs* Neville's letter, confirmed as 
it was by Winter'^s communication, inspired the 
good Doctor indeed with a thought which did not 
occasion him less uneasiness, because it had never 
struck him before, or because it now sprang into his 
mind, accompanied with all the mortifying drawU 
backs which this story (now confirmed on all sides) 
presented to his belief. To thiiik of it under either 
of the shapes presented, embarrassed him; but to 
think of it with the influence he began to fear it 
might have on his daughter's happiness, absolutely 
afflicted him. He became as serious as Georgina 
herself; and when they parted for the night, he re^ 
solved upon, two things, — ^to ascertiain the exact state 
^f his daughter'^s heart, and to clear up, at any cost, 
the whole mystery that hung ovet Mrs. Boc^hford 
and her daughter, if her daughter ' she was: Th^ 
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4Srst he deferred for a proper opportunity, ftdlj 
aware of all that delicacy and affection required of 
liim ; the last he determined to proceed upon ^th- 
out delay. t 



CHAP. XVT. 



DECISION. 



" This above all to thy own self be true, 

** And it must follow as the. night the day, 

^* Thou never canst be /alse to any man.'' 

Shakspbabg. 






. And how did he proceed upon it ? : ,> 

. In the very spirit of his. character : Tor with tha^t 
(Straightforwardness which belonged to him, having 
desired Georgina to give him Mrs, Neville's letter, 
•he resolved to lay it at once before his friend, an4 to 
leave him to give his confidence upon it, or not, as he 
pleased. 

' This indeed was a very simple n^ethpcl| (and as 
many people will tliink) ^ot at all worthy of a man 
.of. his abilities and endowments: it was what any 
,«hild might have hit upon. But in fact, with all lus 
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eadowmeti^f we are fbteed to confess tliftt^ m flfaiipi»' 
city of heart at least, Eveljn vaa a cinld. 

What he so promptly resdived he sooii endeavoured 
to perform ; for an opportunity arose the very Bent 
day, by a self-invitation to dinner, which Tremaine 
sent over in the morning to Evelyn Hall. 

The Doctor detennined in that very visit to sound 
him, and acquainted Georgina with his determi- 
nation. 

" And yet," scud he, " I know not the right we 
have to force his confidence.^ 

^^ None at all," said Georgina. 

" It is materia], however^^ continued he, *^ to settle 
it ; for if there is a mistress in the case^ the freedom 
^f our intercourse will be not so proper.'' 

** Certainly not,'' said Greorgina firmly. 

Tremaine came with the empressement with which 
he bad always Come of late ; lamented that he had 
been separated from them for so many days ; and de- 
clared that he never liked absence so little, and had 
flown home with a pleasure he had seldom felt. 

** I am at least glad of your resumed activity," 
said the Doctor : ^* your business however must have 
been important, to have taken you to York ! *' 

** It was a little duty I had to perform," answered 
he, ** and I trust neither of you will quarpel with 
me for having so well profited by the lessons you 
have given me. You see," and here he fixed his 



eye»'oii Geoiipna» '^ I Tenture to suppose I bave 
a mistress, as well as a master, m practical pbile^ 
sophy-'* 

Mistiesc wa» a word wiueh Georgina never liked 
so little ; she looked grave, and was silent. 

^^ A mistress. !^^ exclaimed Kvelyn in a kind of 
ejaculation, half to himself, half aloud. 

A constrained sort of pause ensued, in which Tre- 
maine thought both his friends aj^^eared to haile 
something on th^ir minds. 

The dinner being over, and Georgina withdrawn, 
" Pray,'\ said Evelyn, after a little thought, " h not 
a house, in Som^rviUe Wood, in which two ladies have 
come to reside, a late purchase of yours ?^ 

^^ If you mean an old house, newly sashed, at the 
end of the avenue,^ replied Treknaiiie with a good 
deal of surprise, " it is.'' 

" You are acquainted I suppose with your tenants^ 
continued the Doctor. 

^^ All' good limdlords might to be,'' answered the 
catechist, with however increasing wonder. ^^ Biit 
pray, may I ask in my tum^ why these questions? 
Are you acquainted with them yourself?'* 

** My daughter has found them out^" answered 
Evelyn. 

** Found thfem out r 

^* Yes ! and, introduced me to them,* and a very 
«cuiTy reception they gave us." 



; **This is most extraordiaaiy T said Tremaine, 
isfith eTident signs of uneasiness. 

Evelyn then proceeded to relate Georgina's ad- 
.Venture, and the impression which the younger lady 
•bad made upon her: "Now I, for my part, not 
'having seen her, could not help admiring the elder, 
who says her name' is Rochford.**^ 
- "She is,*" said Tremaine, "a very superior wo» 
-man ; I have known her many years." 

" We are, however,'* observed Evelyn, *< anxious, 
particularly niy daughter, to know the name of lier 
.young companion." . ^ 

" And did not Mrs. Rochford tell you P" cried 
Tremaine. 

** She was so exceedingly reserved," said Evelyn, 
.." that Georgina. did not dare to ask." 

** Her name," replied Tremaine, recovering his 
tfcmqqillity, " is M^lainie de Montauban." 

** Foreign, I presume ;" observed Evelyn. 

*^ One of her parents is French," returned Tre* 
maine ; and he said no more. 

Another pause ensued, which lasted some minutes. 

" My good friend," said the Doctor, ", I meant 

:not to be as impertinent as I fear I have beer. 

The interest which these charming women have eX" 

cited in my daughter, has led me, I see, too far. I 

4)eseech you to excuse it. ' I certainly have no right 

to pry into secrets." .> 
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' " I h&ve no secrets,'' said Tremaine, and they 
again were silent. The Doctor had said enough, fisr 
bis friend to open, if he would. It was friendship, 
not curiosity, that had made him speak, and finding 
.the overture not takeii, he changed the conversa- 
tion. 

At coffee, Tremaine was absent and Geor^na con- 
strained. Each seemed glad that Evelyn began to 
talk upon gardening, in which they allowed him to 
have all the talk to himself. Tremaine looked over 
some new mudc, and Georgina, at an open window, 
was busy with a rose bush on the outside, which fca: 
the life of her she could not settle to her liking. 

At length Tremaine took his leave. 

The eyes of Georgina were immediately turned 
upon her father.' 

*' I have not succeeded,^' said he, *' except to dis- 
ooveir that he has known Mrs. Rochford long, speaks 
highly of her, and that your young friend is half 
French.'' 

" Half French !'^ cried Georgina. 

^^ Yes ! that is, one of her parents is of that nation, 
and she is Melainie de Montauban." 

Oh ! this carissimo amico ! thought Georgina. She 
looked' again at her father. 

** I know no more," said he. ** I could not try 
io make a man speak of his own affairs, against his 
will.''. 



^* My deaeT &tber^'^ replied Gaorgioay .^' you^did 
aa yiMi alwdys do, right.^ 

^^ That is a yery good cieed for a daughter)^' ob- 
served Eryefyn, assuming a playful aspect. He. tken 
kifiwed heTy aad to drive away thought* proposed 
trjring the new music ; which finished the evening. 

In the retiretnmit of her chamber, Georgina taxed 
herself severely 'for the selfishness of her cuiiasity<p<«- 
Should Mrs. Rocbford be his mbtress, said she^ 
wbat'can that be to me^ except indeed that such a 
man should so ill conduct iiiiQself? But Mrs* Rods, 
ford i3 not French, and Melainie cannot therefore be 
her daughter !-*-^May she not however be so by some 
French lady, who alive or dead, legitimately or 
itt^timately, may have been bound to him ! 

'^rhis thought did not please. Could Mehdnie 
herself be a mistress, and Mrs Bochford her duenna I 
Impossible !-^And yet why this mystery P-^-^thi^se^ 
<du^ion ? 

This thought pleased still less. 

Was Melainie a wife ? fiilly as distressing I And 
yet why ? There was then no dishonour: she must 
soon be acknowledged, and she may yet be my 
friend. 

This reflecdon was consolatory, and she dweH 
upon it. I fear, thought she, I have been sadly 
we4Ll(, and as selfish as weak. Mr. Tremaine is 
iK>thing to me: for his own sake, I hope there is no 



99LtMAm. til 

tttpiDpriely of conduct, lind his cn^ig^ wifb ! am 
sure I shall love. 

Thus did a virtuous mind bring itself round; and 
thus a heart that placed its happness in loving and 
being'lored, righted itself, after a tumult that had 
threatened its tranquillity, bj reposing upon what k 
was at least certain was good, although it might bt 
die only good in the affbhr. 

In this tram of mhid, after ^mmenduig herstftf 
£ei»vently to Heaven, this excellent youing tsreti^maft 
sank mto isdumber, which wa» sweet and refreriiing, 
und Evelyn had the happiness of seeing her next 
moi»!i^, placid and cheerful) if ^ not with her vmxA 
gaiety, at the breakfast table. 

The good Doctor, though much the greater rea- 
sons of the two, and the better philosopbeiy had 
himself not been nearly so composed. As a divine^ 
ft. good she{^a?d, and a fiiendy be feM^edfor Tre- 
maine. If either lady were a mispress, it was hib 
tltity to interpose ; duty for his own, and his daugh- 
ter's sake^ as well as Tremaine*s. If Melainie 
could be an object of seduction ! — too horrible fi^ 
thought ! Yet the worid, particularly the fine men' in 
it, were «o corrupt !— In St. Jameses Street it wotdd 
be thought nothing of; and tlie Freneh scbocd al- 
mest enjoined it! — -This however was soon dismissed. 
•---That she might be designed for a wife was ftr 
more probable. There was an eccentricity, if not 
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a Wafwardness, in alrriost all Tremaine's actions'^ 
that made Mrs. Neville's repor<t by no means intredi-^ 
Ue. J'miist send him the substance of her letter, $isiid 
Evelyn: 

Full* of the design, he closed the study deor^ aftet 
jprdering a servant to get ready to go to Woodington ; 
41 Jd w tote .as follows to Tremaine : — 

" You, who know all the rights and duties <rf 
"{i^esidship^'will I am sure not quarrel witli m^ for 
sending you the inclosed. L^t to itself, I shouU 
.tbitik it th^ tattle of a silly, if not the malice of 9 
;wicked Woman ; but coloured as in sotne measure i^ 
lis by tinfe, person, aiid place, in all'thkt belongs t0 
the house in SomerviDe Wood, both the interest I 

* 

Jtake in my sehbol-feljiow, friend^and neighbour^ and 
;iay duty to her who is the iprop and solace of- my 
life, forbid me to be silent When I teU you that ^y 
.daughter has been eager to conciliate the friendship 
:Of the ladies your tenants, ever since she saw thBi% 
.aiid that she almost rests a part of her happiness on 
being permitted to cultivate the interesting Melmnie, 
your own rectitude wiU forgive my asking, as far as I 
may, some account of these ladies. That my friend 
is scandalized by Mrs. Neville, and the reports of the 
. neighbourhood, I have ' no doubt, and he perhaps 
might thank me for enabling him to put down scaop- 
dal at once, by a frank explanation. My dear Tre>*> 
jcoaine will, however, distinctly understand, that ex^ 
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plaiiation at the expence of either feeling or Cpn^ 
dence is not what I seek. My simple question is^'as 
a father, to know whether Miss Evelyn may, without 
impropriety, give indulgence to the prepossessions and 
wishes with which her new ndghbours have inspired 
her." 

This, and a copy of Mrs. Neville*s communicatioi]^ 
with the omission of thatpart which related to Geor- 
giiia herself, were made into a packet by the Doctor, 
and dispatched to Tremaine. 

He was hurt and . perplexed at the receipt of it, 
which be strove at first, though in vain, to attribute 
to an impfoper curiosity. 'But this, not only his 
natural candour, and respect for Evelyn forbade, but 
other sentiments towardis Evelyn's daughter for ever 
banished from his mind. The delicate, the well 
judging Geor^na could never act from an impure 
motive ; and it was evident from her father's mode of 
putting it, that she in fact was interested to know 
the characters of persons whose acquaintance she had 
solicited, while all the fault and all the mischief rested 
with Mrs. Neville. 

^ How often he gave that lady to the devil, it is 
i^ess to enquire; how often he paced his chamber, 
and went in and out of doors, the better to consult 
.his own thoughts, it is difficult to remember. It is 
sufBcient to say, that having more than three several 
:dmes begun a letter to the Doctor, for which be 






detnlned hiB niessefigeiv lie at 1a^ ^smt tlie maa awaj 
'^idi a verbal com^iment, that he would Tetum an 
atidwer by a messenger of his own* Th^ whole of 
the moiiiHig was past in writings and indeed it. was 
eTening h^(»:e a servant from. Woodington dehTOfed 
to Evelyn a packet, which we shall now set before 



CHAP. XVII. 

A PLAIN TALE. 



^ Tb«(e's aotmng ) hav» done ^^, & my eomcidiiee, . 
*' Deserves a eorner**' * 

<« Noble lady^ 
'* I am sorry my iDtegrity- should breed 
** So deep susfpicion." 
* Shakspbars. 



To Dr. Evelyn. 

*' Tno^^E who know you can never suqpeet yoa of 
An improper motive : those who know youv daugb- 
tep, must be anxious to clear away every thing tiiat 
may hang a cloud upon the least wish she can foim. 
Her desire to cultivate Melainie de Montauban, to 
seek her as a companion, to love her as a fn^nd^ is not 
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only natuTftl, but does honour to her taste I am 
imstafcen^ were it right that thek* acquaintance should 
proceed, if happiness to both would not be the result ; 
but I doubt if at present their widies can be gratified: 
and I feel constrained to think that Mrs. Rochfoid's 
decimon is no more than proper. Accuse me not of 
mystery^ any more than misconduct. At the same 
time I feel agonized that appearances should give 
such support to the most wicked of sumuses. I 
know not who is most traduced, Mrs, Rochford, 
Melainie, or myself. Little am I able to bear it on 
my own account ; still less on theirs. Their purity 
I have swoni to defend. Is my own honour less 
dear to me ? 

** Evelyn, you Know not my perplexity. I feel 
wounded more tenderly than perhaps you suspect; 
yet I dare not defend myself. With you^ I might 
rest something upon confidence; but have I any 
light to that confidence from another ?-• «lfaat otlier, 
prejudiced as she may be by the surmises of an 
interested, a daring, and manoeuvring won»m?—- 
Gan I be indiflferoit to my fame in a quarter which 
has so much of my respect ? — If I could bear the 
condemnation of the world, could I also bear that 
Miss Evelyn should think with that wodd.'* That 
world is saucy; it takes liberties with innocent 
women ! Shall he, who can proclaim thar^iapooenoe 
and his own^ submit in silence? 
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*' No ! mere caution, which, perhaps, after all is 
unnecessary, shall not carry me so far. I depart 
then from my first resolution, and you shall hear a 
plain tale, which for ever must put to silence even 
appearances, and surmises, much more positive 
slander. The friend whose injunctions impose upon 
me the constraint I feel, would be the first, were he 
to know our dilemma, to release us from a burthen, 
which he never foresaw would fall upon us. 

*' Have you ever heard me mention the name of 
Colonel Osmond ? — the preserver of my life, and 
when I was in • want of it, the benefactor of my 
fortune. Chivalry has scarcely painted a braver, a 
more generous, or a more delicate spirit. The latter 
he carries to an excess, which may one day bear 
hard- on the happiness he deserves. Three great 
int^ests divide his heart ; his country, his mistress, 
and his friend. His purse was mine, when I had 
none of my own ; his sword was mine, when I had 
lost my own : he pushed my promotion ; he defended 
my life. In the field of Vimeira, where my horse 
was killed under me, and while entangled by the 
fiill, a lance was already at my heart. This Osmond, 
at the expense of his own blood, saved mine. 'Twas 
the beginning of our friendship. 

" When I left the army, we corresponded by letters. 
He was perpetually in adventures. Upon one of them 
now depends his happiness or misery for ever. 
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** You know how the events of war, which he seemed 
born to control, led the most gallant of mankind be* 
yond the bounds of the Pyrenees. His ad vance how- 
ever, was tracked in slaughter, and on the plains of 
Vittoria Osmond was again doomed to bleed. He- 
was, indeed, left for dead on that sanguinary field, 
and was only saved by an apparent enemy. He was 
conducted to the Chateau of the Comte de Montau- 
ban, a French nobleman, established in Spain, where 
he. was nursed, cherished, and recovered. That nurs- 
ing, as it affected his peace, so it may for ever colour 
his fate ; for Melainie de Montauban was bis princi- 
pal attendant. Her mother, an English lady of a 
noble house, had long been dead, and she was allowed 
by her father to gratify her chief pleasure, in watch- 
ing over one whom she almost considered as a coui^ 
tryman. She was then under fifteen. Whether her 
young heart was touched with more than benevolence 
towards a wounded and at one time a dying soldier, 
I know not ; — ^but his own was penetrated, first with 
gratitude, then with love. 

"The Comte de Montauban was Bourbon in his 
mind, and not the less so from his English connec- 
tion, and his respect for England. Colonel Osmond 
improved and wrought upon these dispositions. The 
Comte opened a correspondence with the King of 
France, and the cause promising success in the South, 
too little caution was used in veiling his design.. He 
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"WaB fieized mid shot by^ the savi^ Soiilt ; his estates 
coi^Bcated, his whde family ruined. 

*^ Overwhelmed with this sudden reverse, Osmond 
beheld the wrc^ >» if poca^ened by himself; and he 
]?eBolved to -d^ole the life they had saved to the 
family-whoisekindoeeB to him had been so fatal to 
themselves. The heir« a child of fear :or five years 
old, and the lovely, 4;he touehing, the orphah Me* 
lainie, he eoftveyed to ^Eh:igland. 

^' On the boy he settled a competent stipend. For 
the attracting Mebdnie he had larger views. The 
boy has- often iseen me, and calls, perhaps thinks me, 
bis father ; but his sister* I have scarcely permitted 
i^yself to know. la all that Cc^onel Osmond did he 
ootiaulted me ; and confided to mc, as the best com- 
pensation he oould make for the loss ^ her parent, 
the design ot bestowing upon her big whofe farti&ne, 
if at the same time he oouM have the 'happinesi^ to 
persuade her to receive himsdf as her husband and 
« protector for life. 

" To this he was aware of all the difficulties that, 
might be opposed ; but he reduced them all to this 
single one— the uncertainty how far (fe might be able 
to inspire, her with corresponding aflfection. She 
might^be grateful indeed, but gratitude was a word 
be would not hear of; ^ She must love,"* said h^, * a» 
if I were really and entirely her countryman ; dttly 
h&t equid in fortune ; suitable in powers of atd'aclicm. 



in the qualities she exjpectSj, and even in ag^. With- 
out this, (little as I may pretend to it) I cannot be 
her husband, though I will always be her fnend. At 
the sama time to open this design to her at her ten- 
der age would only be to take, advantage of her ihex- 
penence, and her grateful feelings^.^ith which her 
little heart absolutely runs over ; for softened as it is 
by misfortune^ and the loss of all wbom she has been 
accustomed to love, she has no one to fix at upon but 
me. Oh! thatthat may last!" 

'^ Reasoning in this manner, Osmond did not di^ 
guise to himself the difficulties he had also to con- 
tend with, from his personai absence on service at a 
time the most critical for hia object He was be- 
sides totally unprovided with a proper asylum for 
her, from having neither mother nor sister; and 
powerfully felt the necessity there was, that her 
education, as yet but half finished, should still be 
pursued. 

'^ Consulted, confided in, by this high-minded man, 
my admired friend, my gallant preserver, could I be 
wanting to his views ? — ^No ! I entered into them. 
I was not unaware of the boldness of the expectation, 
that a girl of fifteen might be inspired with love for 
a man of thirty. But alas! my own age^ and still 
romantic heart, made i]^ hppe at least that sudi a 
differencje might be overcome.^ • 

VOL. lit. 1 
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^^ I desired him to consigD both children to me. 
I swore to be the guardian of the friendless Me- 
lainie, to- watch over her^ safety, her improvement 
and her fame^ with the vigilance of a father; and 
meantime I had the good fcH-tune to associate Mrs, 
Bochford in my views. This lady, whom slander 
has never yet touched, I had remembered as the 
widow of &n ofBcer of rank, known both to me and 
to Osmond. The superiority of her talents, her 
sense,^ and her worth, added to the slender portion 
with which her husband had left her, pointed her 
out as designed almost by Providence for our object. 

*' I asked and obtained leave to confide to her the 
hopes, the romantic hopes of my friend. She rear 
dily and kindly undertook to second them, and 
what she undertook she has faithfully performed. 
After the first interviews with Melainie, on yielding 
her to Mrs. Bochford, I made a point never to see 
her again : for mindful of the tender, the sacred duty, 
I had undertaken, I suggested to the latter lady the 
propriety of keeping her pupil in the most absolute 
retirement, and above all of secluding her, until my 
friend's return, from .the society of men. Single, un- 
engaged, and romantic my^lf, could I do this with 
such views, and permit my own visits ? 

" It h now near two years since this plan has been 
prosecuted. During the whole of that time. Colonel 
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Osmond has cultivated the mind, and I believe the 
affection of his young charge, by letters. He is 
expected every instant. No man has hitherto in- 
terfered with him ; and we hope to obtain the only 
end we have proposed by delivering her up to him, 
at least free from all prepossession. 

** Such is the outline of a story, on which malice, 
or wicked indifference to truth or falsehood, has 
built so much. Whether we may not have been too 
strict, in declining for Melainie the society of her 
own sex as well as ours may be made a question ; 
but Mrs. Rochford's fears that the one would cer- 
tainly bring trie other along with it, and her anxiety 
to fulfil her engagement with Colonel Osmond, who 
has been her very great benefactor, have made her 
scrupulously exact in adhering to her plan, and 
caused an apparent coldness to the overtures of the 
most amiable young creature that ever Grod made. 

" To that excellent creature, and to her alone, I 
permit you to extend the confidence of this letter; 
and if it has satisfied you, I suppose I may have the 
pleasure of soon seeing you again.''' 
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CHAP. XVIil. 

SATISFACTION. 



" He is complete in feature and in miod, 

" Wifb all good grace, to grace a ^ntleman." 

Shakspkarb. 



** And what do you think of it?'* said Eveljm to 
his daughter, who read over his shoulder. 

*^ Think of it !" replied Georgina, with her eyes 
sufPiised, ^^ that he is one of the noblest and most 
delicate of men !" 

'' I agree," said Evelyn, almost equally affected ; 
<* we have done him wrong." 

** Qh j how much !'* cried Georgina ; and her eyes 
could not restrain a flow of tears, that w^re the signs 
of sweet remorse. They fell plentifully down her 
cheek, nor did her father seek to check them. 

" My dear love," said Evelyn; ** I cannot faliiin^, I 
could almost join you;" and his own eyes caught 
the Sjonpathy: *^ it is certain he is a very noble 
feUow !'' 

Georgina assented in a silence which lasted some 
minutes. 

Recovering herself, ** How I wish," she exclaimed, 
*^ tor Colonel Osmond's afnval ! I am sure I shall 
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like him: I think he need not be afraid of Me^ 
latnie." 
" Why so ?" afldced the Doctor. 
^* He is so noble? so generous T 
** But he is above thirty !" 
** If he were.more^ that would be nodiing.'* 
Evelyn gave his ditughter a penetradng look, 
which oaUed up a Kttle cdiour to her cheeks. She 
however had no concealtnent* for she immediately 
added, *« besides ■ ^ but conscious&ess per- 

haps would not let her go farther. 

Besides what?^' asked Evdyn good-humouredly. 
He siived Mr. Tremaine's life,^* said Georgina. 
^< A very good reason why Mademoiselle de Mon- 
tauban should marry him/' returned the Doctor. 
Georgina's confusion increased. 
** We have injured our friend very much/' pur- 
sued Evelyn. ^ 
<^ Terribly {*• said Oeorgina. 
^^ And I long to make him the amende honorable,^ 
c^icluded he, ringing the belL . 
«Howr 

*^ By riding over to him this instant and begg^g 
his pardon.*** 

His horse was soon at the door, and wkh himself 
soon after at Woodington, where the two friends 
embraced; and the Doctor did not return liome tiil 
after a long conversation, in which amongst other 
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thtdgs tbat passed, it was resolved that Tremaine 
should influence Mrs. Rochfort to relax in favour of 
Georgina (though of her alon^,) the strictness of her 
rule; and the tidings were conveyed that night to 
Georgina ; a night, which on more accounts thaa one, 
she past very differently from the last 

' In trujdi T|«maine'^ explanatibns were nbt. con* 
fined to M^nie; There were other parts of Mirs. 
Neville^s lett^ which filled him with inidignation) 
and he expressed it in jqo measured terms. His 
expressions indeed were at first very general, but 
amounted to little short pf (Execration- 

<^ I observed your dislike to this Jady at. Lord 
BeHenden's,^ said Evelyn,, ^'y^t she seemed no 
common parson, and not made for the diurlishtic^s 
you shewed her." 

*^ My churlishness no doubt surprised you, and I 
am afiraid Miss Evelyn too." 

<^ It did : and I will fairly awn:to you we thought 
you capricious. I now believe I was wrong." 

*^ You were indeed," said Tremaine : ^^ and 
though I pretend not to justify churlishness to a wo- 
man in any case, you shall judge whether I could 
feel the friend of such a woman.^ 

Heihbn related all thathasbe^i rdated idready 
of Mrs. Neville*s manoeuvres, and their .detection; 
and then asked if Evelyn himself could be at all at 
his ease in her odmpany^ 
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« I think I could," saidEvdyiL 

^* You are an absolute stoic, with your philo- 
wphy !" 

^^ Not in the least. I am rather Epicurean ; for 
if I could' be easy, it would be merely because the 
woman is not worth a thought/' 

^* Yet she has power, influence, and, above all, 
the advantage of being plagued with Ho .prindple,^, 
said Tremaine. 

*^ A mere managing mamma, with dll her riches,^^ 
replied his friend. ^^ If you mind such £hing6 in the 
world, I be^n nft'to be surprised that the world has 
such an effect upon you. What I am surprised at in 
a man of your ekperience, is the ease with which you 
were taken." 

^< I knew not her character," 'said Tremaine^ '^ and 
1 respected a mother anxious for her child." 

'* I believe," said Evelyn, shaking hands with 
him, and about to depart — ** I believe you have an 
excellent heart." 

** Can you do this," -answered Tremaine, and he 
looked up as if hesitating to proceed, ^* when there 
are other parts of this she-devil*s letter unexplained, 
which yet c6ntam an express accusation, that I have 
used another young woman of birth and fashion, 
and, as the world say, of merit, shamefully ill P*^ 

" Lady Gertrude Bellenden ?" said Evelyn. 

" The same." . 
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"Why I there also observed something extrdor- 
dinary in your conduct; and I thought it the more 
so, because she was not only beautiful, but fashion 
itself." 

Tremaine coloured, but exclaimed) ** how little 
do you, ddes any one, know me !'* 

." My dearest friend," said Evelyn, mildly, **do 
you know yourself?" 

" Yes, enough to be certain of one thing, that 
beauty and fashion alone will never make a man 
happy : add to it, a cold selfishness^ ignorance, and 
hardness of heart, and what would you think of it?^ 

" The answer is not difficult," said Evelyn. 

" Then you have Lady Gertrude before you," ob- 
served Tremaine. 

^* Good Heavens ! — the designed friend of my 
daughter?" 

" It must be owned they are a little different," 
continued Tremaine — ^* light and darkness are not 
more opposite than the elements that compose them." 

" Poor Lady Belleuden !" said Evelyn : ** but 
are you sure this is not prejudice i" 

<^ Judge for yourself," answered Tremaine ; and 
be hud before Evelyn all he had been disposed to 
fjpd for Lady Gertrude — the experiments he had 
made of her mind and heart, and the result of those 
experiments. 

" I cannot blame you," observed Evelyn. 
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*^ Then I am satisfied/' ssld Tremaine; and the 
friends separated. 

" This Mr, Bevily is a very extraordinary person,'^ 
pursued Evelyn to his daughter, when he had com- 
municated these particulars to het on his return 
home. " T think he is made for good if he chuse 
and we certainly have done him good." 

^^ There was then something between him . and 
Lady Gertrude," said Georgina. 

^^ And does that move you P^ asked her father. 

** Only my curiosity/' replied Georgina: " I cer- 
tainly have b^n alive to it since I saw them together 
at Bellenden House.*** 

** And what was your judgment ?" 

^' That Lady Gertrude was not indi^ront about 
him-'' 

^^ Young ladies I suppose understand these mftt- 
ters ; but how a girl of twenty could hav^ any interest 
about a man of forty 

^* My dear papa, he is but eight and thirty.'^ 

*^ To be sure," said Evelyn, ^ that makes a great 
difference ; I had forgotten that.'" 

Georgina l^Aed. Her faAer kis^ her, and 
they ^porated for the night, eaoli with their little 
anxieties, mixed .with some .sweetness^ in which, 
with Georgina at least, the sweetness greatly pre- 
dominated^ 
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CHAP. XIX. 



tIAtVZTt. 



4 



** Ob I fair Katherine^ if yoo will love me soundly 
" With your Fnaadi beart, I will be glad to bear yoo 
Confess it brokenly with your Eogiish tongue.^' 

Shakspbark. 



(( 



mm*^ 



The result of the adventure of. Somerville Wood 
was for some time happy for Georgina, for she was 
aUowed to cultivate M^Iaiuie as much as she could 
wish; and often did she stroll with her, arm in.arm9 
in the av^iue leading to the cottage, with all the 
familiarity and confidence of an old friend. It was 
an intercourse very sweet tP her heart, which ex- 
panded with a delist that was new to it 

It was equally so with Melainie ; who, no more 
than Georgina, had ever known a friend of her own 
age. 

** It seems quite my country," s^d she, talking 
one day of l^ogland, ^^ for I never knew France, 
where I was bom, and all I ever loved best are 
English ; you among them/' 

" Dear Melainie," said Georgina, *.^ but have a 
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care not to love so entirely without experience. How 
do vou know I shall deserve it ?" 

*• Do you not love me ?" asked Melainie, gravely. 

" Oh, yes I" 

" How then can I be wrong ? Besides — Mr. 
Tremaine — " 

"What of him?" 

^ He told Mrs. Rochford, before we saw yon,* that 
if Heaven had found a friend for me, whom he w6uld 
wish me to love,, and be like, it was yoii." 

^^ Did Mr. Trenudnesay Ihis?" asked Georgina. 

" Yes, and I am sure he was very right, for I feel as 
if I could like you better than any thing in the w6rld.'' 

" Not in the world," . answered 'Gebrgina arctiy 5 
^^ for you have undoubtedly as good, or better, and 
older friends." 

^^ Yes !'^ said M^laime, and sighed 

« Why tfiat sigh r 

^^ I often sogh,^' replied the artless girl, " when I 
think of some of them." 

" Is not that strange?" observed her companion ; 
" especially if they are so good." 

Yes! indeed they are good! but they are far a way. '5 
Are you thinking of your second fisither," asked 
Gebrgina. 

<^ I am thiiiking of Colonel Osmond," answered 
Melainie ; " but though he has been one to me, I do 
not like to call him father." 
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** And why not t" fluid Oeoi^a with more arch.^ 
n^88 still. ' 

'^ I would rather think of him as mj bro&er,^' 
replied Miss de Montauban. '^ When I * atlended 
him in his terrible wound, I always thought htm* so-^ ^ 

He was not at all like my father the Count, he was 
so gay and lively, even though sick: but when he 
got well, hi» spirits were like those of si yoath-^even 
vi a French youth." 

^^ Then he does not resemble his friend Mr. Tre- 
maine ?'^ said Qeorgina with curiosity. 

*^ He is not so-serere, nor so sweet,^ returned M£- 
lafaiifisi not exactly appreciating her English ; ^^ but 
he is like.him in his nobility.'* 

Geor^na smiling at her language, could not help 
asking whether he resembled him in person. 

*^Ah ! he is not so handsome, but much beauti^ 
fuller.^ 

** You love him !^ said Georgina, smiling i^in. 

^^ Most dearly !^ replied the honest girl. 

*^ Could you pass your life widi him ?^ continued 
Georgina, hazarding more than she had at first in- 
tended. 

^^ Too glad ! but he is always at war.'* . 

Greorg^na would not push the matter farther, but 
thought that the fate of the high-spirited Osmcmd 
promised to be as happy as it deserved to be. From 
this she made a secret transition, whidi she could not 
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account for, to the sdb^ect of disparity of years ; and 
this left her with an opiniob that, youdg as Melain% 
was, she might be a happy, as well as what is called 
a lucky girl, in the love and protectbn of such a man 
as Osmond. 

The question was soon decided, for within a fort- 
night of this convorsation the Colonel actually arrived. 
He had leave but for a month, and we may suppose 
how he employed it. In effect, he became so entirely 
to his young ward the centre of all her interest, all 
her admiration, that all her affection followed of 
course ; and naive and ignorant of the world as she 
was, she wias scarcely surprised, when Mrs. ttoehford 
told her that he had come over on purpose to cffinr 
her his hand. 

This Episode d<^ no€ require that the reader 
should be farther detained ^ith it ; though it ivms of 
consequence to Georgina, who lost her pretty friend, 
almost as. soon as she' had found her. Imperious 
duty drove Osmond back to the armies, without 
having had time to do mcoe than arrange prelimina- 
ries. It was settled that Mrs. Rochford and Me- 
lainie should take up th^ abode at Brussels, to be 
more in his n€%hbourhood, and that he diould seize 
the very first respite he could obtidn, to fulfil his 
engag^ent. This was accordingly done, though it 
occasioned much b(M*iow to Oeorgina at parting. To 
Brussels Mis. Rochford repaired with her charge, 
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and at Brussels the contemplated ceremony was only 
delayed, by that which delayed enter{»ises of far 
greater pith and moment, though, to the parties, not 
of greater interest :-— the fidd of Waterloo. 



CfiAP. XX. 

ANOTHER CHAaOE AGAINST MR. TREMAINE. 



** Leaving the fear of Heaven on the left baiid,'' 

Shakspbare. 



Gkorgtna was doomed yet to suffer considerable 
un^siness, in regard to many tluhgs that related to 
the person who had now become the frequent object 
of her thoughts. In particular, the surmises of her 
faithful and sober-minded waiting-maid, on thef score 
of Tremaihe's prihdples in ireli^on, though not of 
much authority, yet, added to her own observation of 
his tenets in general, left her far from at rest. 

Winter indeed had made a considerable mistake, 
of which i^e had stood convicted in the afibir of the 
Somerville Wood ladies ; and i£e was punished for 
it by a whole week^s silence at her mistress's undress*- 
ing. She had thei-efore- for some thne r^umed to 
the praises of Treiftaine. Nevertheless^ as she was a 
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godly woman in her way, and moreover considered 
Monsieur Dupuis as very first-rate authority^ she 
could not help, if only for the good of hiii doul, and 
as an advpqce towards reform, relating to her mia» 
tress her suyspicions, that Mr. Tremaine, in regard 
both to practice and doctrine, was not quite right. 

After praising him therefore onq day to the skies, 
for never inspecting Mrs. Watson*s accounts, but 
trusting all to her honesty, '^ Ther^ is but one thing,r 
she added, ^^ against him ; and pity it is in so nice a 
gentleman, so good to all, pervided they don*t teize 
him : do you know. Ma'am, he lets Mrs. Watson 
^ve away as much as she pleases :— -«he must have a 
nice place on it. But there is one thing which shg 
and I both disapprove ; and I said to her one day, 
I was sure you would do so too if you knew it.^ 

** What can you possibly mean ?" said Georginn 
with displeasure. ^^ I hope you don't make me the 
subject ....-'' 

^^ Oh dear ! no. Ma'am : I am sure I never took the 
liberty of your name but that once, and then I am 
sure it slipped out I don^t know how ; I was so cer- 
tain you would not like what Mrs. Watson said, 






I *n}ust begj Winter, replied Georgina with 
more gravity than she had ever yet shewn, ^^ that you 
will, not make either me or Mr. Tremaine the subject 



of your cofiTeraatioii with any body, and least of all 
with Watson/* 

** La ! Ma*am,^ answcared the waiting-woman) ** I 
wonder why; for I perteKt, both Watson and uie 
think it the most naturalest thing in the world, you 
are both of you so good, only for that one thing/' 

** Well/' said Georgina, ^^ as you have talked 
about it ; though I must b^you to mind what I have 
said, and never *' 

<< Oh dear ! no, Ma'am, never, you may rely upon 
it," interrupted Winter. 

" Well, then," otMitinued Georgina good humour- 
edly ; " what is your one thing ?'' 
« *^ He never goes to church, Ma^am,^ axis^ered 
Winter. 

^^ I am sorry for it,^ said Miss Evelyn thought- 

fuUy. 

<^ That's what I said you would be," answered the 
waiting-maid, ^^ and indeed. Ma'am, I am afraid from 
what Mr. Doopooy says, he has no notion of religion 

at all." 

^' Monsieur Uupuis," observed her mistress, ^^ is jk) 

doubt a very excellent judge.'^ 

^^ Oh ! as for that, Ma*am,^ rejoined Winter, who 
feared she might have gone too far, ^^ I am sure I 
think he's no judge at all ; far Mrs. Watson, who you 
know is a little bit of a methodist, shewed me the 
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most beautiful Bible I ever saw, which her master 
made her a present of the other day, and cost eight 
guineas.^ 

That does not look as if he did not care for it, 
thought Miss Evelyn, musing. 

The waiting-maid went on : <* I am sure I don*t 
believe a word that a Frenchman says. Only to be 
sure he never does go to church. Now if you and 
my master were to just talk to him a little '* 

** Leave me, Winter," said Miss Evelyn, ** I can 
do all the rest of my undressing myself.^ 

The conversation in fact was going too far, and 
without knowing how to get out of it, the sense- of 
propriety of this excellent youtig creature made 
her feel, without any reflection, the necesnty for 
Its termination. When alone, howevei", she began 
to think seriously of her waiting-maid's last hint; 

There cannot be a want of real religion, said she 
to herself, in a mind of such prindple; it must' be 
merely some eccentridty, some mistake; and he is 
improved in every thing of late. She then resolved to 
r take the £rst oj^rtunity of the two friends bding 
together, to turn the conversation cip. the subject. - 

It was not kttig wanting; and strai^ to say, it 
grew out of a discussion on the Opera. 
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CHAP. XXL 

A DISSERTATION ON THS OPEBA^ 



*< 'Tis good ; thoagh maiie oft ]ikb:toch a dhAtm, 
*' Tp make bad good, and good proToke to-hann«^ 

** I ha?e seen tbe day 
" That I have worn a Tiior, and oould tell 
" A whisperiQg tale in a fair lady's ear, 
** Sacb OS would please.'' 

Shakspbare. 



^^'FoR once or twice, or perhaps half a dozen times 
III. a season,^ said ETelyn, ** I should hot much 
mhid ; perhaps I should like it ; but to have a box 
for the whole winter, and never miss a night, I own 
it is too much for the virtue of any man or any 
waman.*^ 

** And yet you own you once were a votary,*' re- 
inarked Tremuhe. 

" I conftes it," said Evelyn, ** a votary to all that 
oould sooth, dazzle or exhilarate, in sound or sight ; 
to all the attractions of soui-^subchiing degance; in 
short, to'all that art or liikury could devise, by which, 
after laying reason asleep, it could enchant, over- 
power, and I fear corrupt the mind." 

" Corrupt the mind !'* exclaimed Tremaine. " la 
it possible the Opera can so offend ?^ 
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^^ Not if moderately taken. It is then only a very 
splendid f ^te, exciting much emotion His. true, but 
not so mtieh asitnay not be soon allayed. But if re- 
peated 'so as to beoome a nightly T^ant, all other 
(particularly the more rational) gratifications fall 
down before, and are absorbed by it; and whatever 
becomes of the virtue of your phik^sbphers of fashion, 
I should tremble f(» mine.^' 

*^ I am' to und^ratand then/^ siud Ti^iiiAine laugh> 
ing, ^< that men of fashion have more power to resist 
temptation than you country clergymen.'* 

^^ Bather, that you are like the devils,*' answered 
Evelyn, '^ and are condemned to live in flames, which 
do not torture the less, because you are not annihi- 
lated.' 

^* Who would have thought you were so easily 
undermined?" asked Tremaine. 

«Iam «,," replied Evelyn: "and the mi«ryi« 
that the Opera devotee, whether male or felnale, goes 
(m, night after night, undermining and relaxing all 
the springs of virtuous or religious energ}', widiout 
being conscious of the danger : and a character niajr 
be unsettled, or a soul lost, before any thing is known, 
but the effect** 

^< Perhaps that is the reason,'* rejoined Tremaine, 
"why the bishops never favour, us with their pfe- 
sence.** 

" And a very good one, if it is,*' answered Evelyn. 
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^^ You will observe, however, I speak only fji your 
thorough-paced Opera goer.'' 

^^ What an epithet for a lover of the most elegant, 
the most fascinating, of all amusements !'^ said Tre* 
maine. 

*^ It is that fas^miation, carried as it is to eace&Sj 
with which I quarreV replied his friend* ^^ No, 
Sir, no : the Opera, to the senses, when daily taken, 
is like o|uum. to the bpdy-*-we are drunk ^^Ithout 
knowing it : nothing else will please, and yet it de- 
stroys. The stage is so set off with magnificence, 
that nothing simple afterwards can interest. Mum 
seems to revel, as if Timotheus, or ApoUo himself^ 
directed. It ^ takes the prisouM soul, and laps it in 
Elysium.' How can I, when nightly full of it, set 
about my devotions, or mere ordinary business, with 
common content ?^ 

*^ I wonder you don't mention the dandng,^ said 
Trenudpe. 

^^ The worst of all," answered the moralist, ^' for 
here the utmost . effi>rt pf art and ingenuity, under 
the most graceful, and therefore unsuspicious appear^ 
aaoe, seems to be lavished on the poor tempted 
senses. Voluptuousness appfies to them in every 
form, every motion, every sound; and it depends 
merely upon the scope of the fable, or design of the 
ballet, what we may be for the rest of the nighti and 
perhaps the next day/' 
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" Are our pnrintiples then so weak?*' asked Tre- 
maine. 

Our principles, if we have any,'" said Evelyn, 

seem to be left with our money atthe door : for the 
very air of the enchanted palace is infectious.'' 

*' The company at least are much obliged to 
you," retorted Tremaine. 

*^ The company is as bad as any part of it," an- 
sfWered ^Evelyn. 

** This is most extraordinary." 

^^ Not in the least Pleasure, in its most gilded 
shape, pleasure without reflection, is the object of 
all. Dress, manners, conversation, ideas, are all 
shaped and directed according to its dictates. The 
natural character of every one seems to partake of 
what is gcHUg forward upon the stage. Elegant vo- 
luptuousness takes possession; voluptuousness not 
thought dangerous, because so elegant. . Hence af- 
fectation, flirtation, and assignation ; hence the acting, 
both ofl^ and on the stage ; hence the ruin of many a 
yOung mind,' put out erf humour with its every dajy 
duties. In short, in the boxes, as well as on the 
boards, Circe, Comus, and Calypso seem to keep 
their court, and the enchanier actually for a time 
makes good the promise of his cup, (more preciouS' 
than Nepenthe) that it will 

** Batbe the drooping senses in delight, 
** Beyond the bliss of dreams V— 
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** This is very eloquent," said Tremaine, turning 
to Georgina, who listened the whole time wit^ 
marked attention : ^* but I perceive you only wish to 
set this fair lady upon her guard, or perhaps, Uke a 
good rhetorician, inerely try an experiment as to your 
powers, for or against a question.'" 

** I assure you," said Evelyn, gravely, " I only 
speak my thoughts, which arose long ago out of 
severe examinations which I was forced to h5ld with 
myself on the subject." 

" You found yourself undermined," observed 
Tremaine. 

^^ Not so much undermined, as unfitted, by taking 
too much of it, for the more sober and important 
pursuits of life. You will observe I still confine 
myself to the case of its becoming an habitual warU^ 
as it did with me, and as it does with most. In that 
case, it is like gaining, which swallows up both pa^ 
sion and principle ; and the gardens of Armida were 
not more enervating to the heroism of Rinaldo, than 
the Opera-house to the virtue and devotion of a 

christian.^ X^) 

" Did ever any man alive, before this," exclaimed 

Tremaine, ** attempt to mix virtue and christian de- 
votion with the Opera ?" 

(a) The Doctor seems to have lived so^ long in the country as 
really to have grown a little rusty ; for his feelings and his fears are 
those of a raw young man, educated by his grandmother, and 
seeing an opera during his first winter in London.— £D. 
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Georgba laughed, and be continued: ^^^ Belinda 
smiled, and all the world was gay ;^ hence I suppose 
a lady never wants an excuse for a smile; other- 
wise I would ask my {sir friend "v^bat prompted her 
mirth r 

<< To sQ^ how we may sometimes be misappre- 
hended," answered she ; *^ for it was because virtue 
and devotion could never mix with an Opera, that 
my fathfiir mentioned them.'* 

^^ The lady understands me, as she always does,^' 
pursued £velyn, half embracing her as he said it. 
Trenuune envied that half embrace. 

Seriously, can you wonder,*" added Evelyn, 
that not merely a clergyman, but any man not ab- 
solutely debauched by the world, or indifferent to 
what is to come, should lament the sort of corruption, 
that ^ mining all within,^ under the name of pleasure, 
* infects uniseen !^ ^ 

^^ I deny both the corruption and the infection,*' 
answered Tremaine, '' and never found the elegance 
you complain of do other than refine my taste, or 
soften my heart to all about me.^ 

^^ To the Angers and danceifs I have no doubt it 
did>^ replied Evelyn, *^ as it did mine when a young 
man: and what young >man is not liable to be soft- 
ened by an operargirl ? But will you tell . me if it 
ever excited one virtuous emotion, one that was not 
even in some degree of a different complexion ? If it 
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were oi>lj firam the circumstance of the best Opera 
being always on the Saturday, the eve of the sabbath, 
I should quarrel with it.**^ 

^^ That is a. sophistry I did not expect from so 
large a mind," ssdd Tremaine ; '^ for with so much 
true religion as such a teacher of it must «have, what 
difference, in point of effect, can mere conventional 
forms. pix)duce ?^' 

<^ Do YOU call then the sabbath a form P^ said 
Evdyn seriously. 

^^. To a man sincerely and deeply imbued with the 
reality, as you are, I do," answered Tremaine. 

** I did not know that had bcOTi your creed," said 
Evelyn, gravely ; and Georgina, perceiving her wish^ 
for opportunity was already come, listened with all 
the eagerness of fixed attention. 

" My good friend,*" observed Tremaine, " creeds 
are at all times in my opinion but bad things, since 
they only fetter the liberal mind, and produce mis« 
understandings by introducing points of controversy 
which in time become pcints of honour, and are un- 
ceasing causes of strife.' / say my prayers in the 
fields ; you in a church ; yet we both pi^y to the 
same deity. I am most fervent in one week on a 
Saturday, in another on a Friday, you< always on a 
Sunday. Which is likdy to be mostispontaneous, 
and therefore most serious in devotion, — ^ou, whose 
i^all i^ periodical;and the effect of mere instituticxi, 
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— or /, who listen alone to the immediate impulse of 
the. heart ?' 

There is no irreligion in this,, thought Georgina; 

" Go on," cried Evelyn, "I like this very well." 

" I have done," said Tremaine. ** I only meant 
to show that true devotion, not being confined to 
time or place, it is fallacious to reason against the 
indulgence of pleasure at one moment, because the 
next is set apart by a rule, (and nothing else,) to 
what IS called a religious duty.*** 
. "That is," replied Ewlyn, ^ you think there 
ought to be no sabbath ; which, if we would be so 
obliging as to annihilate, there would be no harni in 
indulging on its eve in an amusement, which, I say, 
is wholly incompatible with its duties.^ 

^' Granting for a moment your consequence ex ab- 
surdo, you have not proved this incompatibility," 
Mid Tremaine. 

" I speak only from experience^ the best of 
guides," answered Evelyn, " for at five and twenty I 
once passed every night of a whole winter at the 
Opera, and of course never missed on a Saturday ; 
but the effect upon my feelings, and my sacred duties 
the next day, I have hardly yet ceased to lament as 
well as to remember." 

" You were even then I believe m orders ?^ ob- 
served Tremaine. 

" So much the stronger for the ai^gument,^ repUed 

voL^ ir. t 
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'Rydtyn ; ^^ for if I, with all the seriousness of my 
functions before me, eould not sometimes, even iii 
the. pulpit, divest myself of the dazzling, the dissr-- 
pated ideas, which had filled me but a few hours be- 
f0re» how will those peopk act, particularly if young, 
mth their passions and imaginations, all awake, who 
hffye no peculiar sacredness thrown aroynd them from 
fat^temo^f but conceive they are left pretty much to 
.tliemselves on the pcnnt ?'^ 

^^ You either strain this matter too far,'^ answered 
Tremaine, ^^ or other p^ple have not your vivid 
imapnatipi). At any rate you recovered yourself/* 

" I did, but not at the Opera." 

« Where then ?" 

^' In seclusion^ in lonely self-examination ; for I 
obeyed the precept, ^ commune with thine own heart 
in t)iy chamber/ I went afterwards to the Opera, 
but not frequently ; never on a Saturday night ; and 
was all the better for my change o^ habitik," 

The gravity of Evdyn's xecoUeclions here made 
hiQi stop, and the conversi^tipn paused; nor did 
Tremaine think proper tp continue the diocussioii of 
that part of the subject. 
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CHAP. XXII, 



A DISSEBTATIOX ON PRAY£B AND GOING TO CBOBCtt. 



** lipw h» solieits lie«ven, iMraself iMtt knem.*' 
" For here we have no temple but ibe wood«.'' 

Shakspbabb, 



Upon forms and ceremonies, no man was so strong 
as Tremaine ; and the prejudice he felt against what 
he called prejudice was so great, that at the hazard of 
hurting, and even displeasing not only his friend, 
but his friend's daughter, he reverted to what bad 
fallen from Evelyn in respect to the sabbatical in* 
stitution. 

^< Granting you a sabbath," said he, ^^ I own you 
have defended this matter well ; and I believe we 
must bring in a bill to transpose the Opera from 
Saturday to Friday/' 

<^ From your principle, just elicited,'^ answered 
Evelyn, ^^ it would be rather more desirable I think 
to have a bill for the annihilation of Sunday itself; 
and I recollect your favourite philosopher, Voltaire, 
in his Country Priest's Catechism, while he conde* 

K ft 
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scends to allow the people to say a few prayers on 
this day, computes that one hundred and fifty mil* 
lions of livres a-year would be saved to the state^ 
by only depriving it of its character of a day of 
rest, (a) 

" You do him injustice/' said Tremaine : " he 
only would make the labourers work as usual, when 
church is over, instead of going to the ale-house, to 
make themselves beasts." 

** He has no right to assume they will do so," an- 
swered Evelyn : " in fact only a small part actually 
do so, and these few would be still less in number if 
their masters went to church." 

** You would then make us go to church, merely 
that our servants may not get drunk ?*' observed Tre- 
maine. 

/' How much do you assume in that merely V re- 
plied Evelyn. " No ! I would have you go, that you 
may not get drupk yourselves ; drunk with irreli- 
gion, drunk with philosophy, which always begins 
by a lazy habit of neglecting the forms of our wor- 
ship." 

*' Forms, again !" cried Tremaine. 

" My dear friend," said Eveljm, with emphasis as 
well as kindness, " this is a most important, yet 
surely a very clear subject. I only hope, and I dp 

{a) Diction. Philosopb. 
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k earnestly, that our difference is reaUy dxKUt f(Mrm8» 
and that you have not quitted, the substance.**^ 

The good Doctor here grasped his hand with 
friendly fervour, and surveyed him with a penetra. 
ting eye. 

^< I cannot possibly have an objection, to people 
«aying their prayers," answered Tremaine.. 

" That^s something ," said his friend : ** but why 
not then pray with them ? — why not join in kindling 
one another's dfevbtion ?'* 

** You have hit a great part of toy objection," re* 
plied the speculatist. *< It is with that JcindUng I 
quarrel ; for devotion, to be pure, ought to be spon- 
taneous : if it depends upon others to be kindled, it 
is factitious. Hence I never could bear any stated 
hour of prayer, any ceremonial, any thing that I call 
mechanical, in ^ matter which must always be be^ 
yond the reach of mechanism. Nor can I Me per- 
suaded that he who, upon siurveying the glory of the 
heavens, or feeling his heart swell with any great 
happiness, falls down in the fields, or in his chaniber, 
to pour out his mind in thanksgiving, and adoration, 
is not more really devout than he who prays because 
he is just awake, or just going to sleep, or because 
the clock strikes ten. The real fervomr of religion 
must surely be lighted up by feelings far removed, 
from all cold dependences upon time, or even place. 
Some places, indeed, may be fpund that inspire us 



flOMer IfeMi cditn, wi& ideM of the more hmediate 

M * Presentiocem conspicimufcdeum 

* Per invias rapes, fera pier juga» 

* Clivosque pneraptos sonantes 

* tnter aquas, nemoratnque nottem) 

* Quam si reposttis trabe sub citrea, 

« Fidgmt avro, €ft Phidi^ manu.' 'X«} 

<^ Beautiful T' exclaimed Evelyn, letting bis^love 
pf poetr/ for a moment suspend his argument ; ^^ thou 
almost persuadest me, to turn savi^, and fly the 
tame scene ^ where bell bath knoUed to church.* " 
. ** I fear, however^" continued Tremaine, " this 
feeling would not avail the generality, or give jplace 
may gceat advantage over time in this respect ; for 
not oidy must we feel a portion of the Divine afflatus 
with which be who wrote these charmii]^ lines was 
inspired when he conceived them, but even with a 
warm imagination^ the tame scene^ as you justly 

(a) The classical reader (if I have one) will recollect the nfitfsl 
beautiful of all modern odes, by Gray, to the Heligio Loci of the 
fitfttide Chartreuse, whence itih fragment is taken, tremaine 
tkmttmHy tmuAMd it afterwards, a>r Geoigina. 

** We seem to behold the Deity more immediately present amid 
** paihXesA r6cks, and savage feUs,amid broken crags, in sounding 
**WlitMllb,8ndtbe daikness of the forest, than in a temple re- 
«%^l«llMllMi cechr acad gold, the work of Phidias.*' 






^1 it, (I mean wk pliKses of werdii|),) sddom ix 
never can influence. A cbiir^ for esample^ pos*- 
«es8es in this matter no advantage wliatev^r over a 
^vate room." 

*< Wba% is your enthusiasnl for times past, jour 
loye ai ancient lo^e ?*' . said Evelyn. ^* YoU hvte 
surely fwgotten the most venerable, the most fiouU 
inspiring of all thmgs.'' 

I do not comprehend,'' cneA Tr&BtSoe. 
My father meaoA a GotUo oathcdral," obMrved 
<3re6r^na. 

^< I do," said Evelyn ; ^< and defy any mttn who 
lias fervour of any kind in his totd^ to tiead the 
patyement of an andent abbey, aflotid avohes, and 
aisles, and tombs, and not feel awed. Remember 
how even a man of wit and pleasi»*e^ who aparUed 
brightest among the sparklon^ of Us time, was aUeto 
^describe this." And then he burst out with his usiial 
warmth : 

** < How xeverend m the &ce of this tall pile^ 
^ Whose ancient pillars rear their marble headi^ 

* To bear aloft its arch*d and ponderous roof» 

* By its own weight made siedfast and immoveable* 
' Looking trtinquillity V •• («) 

» • 

^' I allow all this,'' said Tremaine, ^^ and hai^ 

{«) Oongrave. 
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often felt both the sentiment and the beauty of these 
lines ': nay such is the power of sympathy, that I have 
generally, on entering such a venerable pile, caught 
a portion of the flapfie of those (particularly in 
Catholic countries) whom I have seen sincerely' at 
their devotions. But alas ! ^^ and he stopt. 

Oh ! what can be coming ! thought Greorgina. 

*^ Proceed," said Eveljm. 

*' I have checked myself," continued Tremzdne, 
*^ with the thought, that hands hke my own, and 
mortals like myself, had framed and fashioned these 
witcheries, and therefore that all was false." 

** False !" cried Evelyn ; " what then is true?" 

Georgma sighed, but the sigh was lost in what fol- 
lowed. 

** I will tell you," said Tremaine ; — '- though I 
may reject, or rather not necessarily fix upon a 
church, as the fittest place for devotion, I reject not 
devotion itself."' 

*^ Good !" observed Evelyn. 

*^ In the wild scenes of nature,'' continued Tre- 
maine^ V such as the Chartreuse, and even in a retired 
garden, or the depth of a forest, where I have some- 
tiities wandered in lonely musing, I have (in my 
younger days,) vented my soul in prayer and thanks- 
giving." 

Georgina's eyes absolutely glistened when she 
beard this, and Evelyn taking his hand, exclaimed 
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with pious affection^ ^^ You are not far from the 
kingdom of God ; why then do you refuse coming to 
his house ?^ 

" Why indeed!" said Oeorgina; ^* I am fully 
persuaded this is only one of Mr. Tremsune^s odd 
theories ; for if he feels so substantially righ t " 
She paused and a sort of sigh escaped from Tre* 
maine ; for he recollected that many years indeed had 
elapsed since the happy times he was describing, 
when his youthful bosom ran over with religion as a 
isentiment, without being clogged with any of those 
miserable embarrassments which the pride c^ reason 
Jiad since interposed 

" I fear,^' said he, " you give me more credit than 
I deserve ; if it be a credit to be grateful. But if you 
ask me why I think of religious forms and ceremonies 
^as I. do, it is simply because the fullness of devotion, 
where sincere, must be always such as to burst 
beyond all restraint, and reduce forms to mere acting 
and mummery. I see a set of good folks in their 
.best clothes, all sauntering on a given day to a given 
place, with an assumed air of seriousness, though the 
instant before they may have been occupied in mer- 
Timent or business. Is there any reasiNi for this uni- 
versal consentaneous movement .'^ Yes! a summons 
from a particular bell, placed in a steeple ! Well ! 
the congregation arrive at . the • door : on one side the 
Ibveahcid all isKtiU ocdinary conversation; jon the 

k8 
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olhery the li6ly fit coaies ofi in a mioiitl^t. U it^can 
il be ini^ that this Budden change is real ? and if not, 
what is it ?*' 

My good Beighboiir,'' replied Evelyn, " *^e are 
tip this matter too partially, atid your too 
eagor iGsdings blind you* If those to whom you 
aQude have left subjects (^ merriment or business, 
imtiiiidiAtdy before they go to their prayers, so mudi 
the li^orse for them. But this was not the intention 
of the sabbath ; and it would have been but good for 
dunr spiritual interest as well as comfort, if they had 
aloien a little time from their worldly oonc€ma» in 
order the better to produce that frame of mind so 
»e<$e88ary for the serious office.^' 

*^ Proiuce that frame of mind !*' exclaimed Tre- 
asaine. 

*^ Aye, Sir ! 'twas my word. For do we hot know 
enoiigh of the nature of emotion, or rather of associa- 
tion, to feel that almost any thing can be excited fay 
laying the proper triun ?" 

" If devotion be so excited,^ replied Tiwmaine, 
^^ it becomes artificial and therefore hypocritieaV 

** I deny both th6 one and the other,"" said the 
Doctor. ^* Conmder this matter,"" continued he. 
^^ You say yourself, that in the recess of a forest, 
londy and muring, you have faUen doFwn and wor- 
ahipi^. Explain to me, when yen enterod ytmr 
a^eiil^ were you in this fraoK of tsmi f-^iii you 
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leave your house under any peculiarly devout iM« 
pression ?*» 

^* Perhaps not. I probably only set oul on a oom^ 
man walk, but was filled by degrees with the c^ntem* 
plation of nature.^' 

*' Your devotion then possibly came on, in conse- 
quence of an almost imperceptibk pursuit of ideas, 
each following and each enlarj^ng the other?'' 

** Very possibly.'^ 

*^ Tell me then, do you think ycnir piety was kin- 
dled by any immediate call from above ; any super- 
natural VisitatiiAi ; or only the con8e(|uenoe df a 
serious frame of mind, generated in a natural man- 
ner?" 

^^ Certainly the latter,^ said Tremaine. 

<<^ Answer again before we finish/' pursued Eve- 
lyn. " Were you not soothed and happier for your 
devotion? and could a wish at any time command 
the same moments, would you not indulge that 
wish ?" 

<< I would give the world sometimes to renew 
them/' 

*< The devotion then that springs from a wish to be 
devout, is not mechanical F 

** I should suppo^ie not" 

** 'Tis quite enough,"" sftid the Sodratki Doctor ; 
^ for the poor people you have sneered at, might be, 
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if they pleased, precisely in your situation* in the 
forest." 

'^ That I defy you to make out,*^ observed Tremaine. 

** And yet," rejoined Evelyn, ** nothing is more 
simple ; for I hold piety to be a natural attribiite'of 
man, and seated in his heart; although, together 
with every thing else belonging to that poor heart, it 
may be smothered or bruised, or worn out, or oovered 
with callosities, according to the character, fortune, 
or way of life, of the wayward possessor/' 

** Your inference/' said Tremaine. 

^* Why, that piety being in the heart, like a seed 
in the ground, it may always sweU, and sprout, and 
fructify, according to the willingness, and pains 
bestowed on its cultivation.^ 

*' StiU I don't see the conclusion," pursued Tre- 
maine. 

** Merely that if common attention be paid to it, » 
not in fits and starts, but at regular and stated times, 
— as you would weed and water your seed, with6ut 
trusting it to chance,— it will interweave itself into 
your habit, will always be ready, and will even court 
your call.'' 

•^ And then ^ 

^* Why thai it will always accompany you to 
; church, if you only please to let it do so," said the 
Doctor. 
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Treinaine^ though shaken^ looked still ubooa- 
rinced. 

" You will oblige me,*' said he, " by explaioing 
the potent incantation, by which you would make 
tim call : and at any rate, prove to me that it is not 
artificial.'' 

" The process is however very inartificial, and in 
every one's power," returned Evelyn. ^* It is only a 
little to holp, I had almost said not to disturb, the 
natural course of things.'' 

"As how.^" asked Tremaine. 

"Not, to go to the Opera on a Saturday night,-' 
answered the Doctor. . 

" It is amazing,'^ continued he, perceiving that 
Tremaine paused upon his words, " to hear men, 
(sincere, and weU-meaning men too,) complain of 
their want of zeal, of their indifference, and wcnrldly 
mindedness; and yet to observe the pains they take 
to shut up every avenue by which devotion, if only 
left to itself, would pass into the heart. We prepare 
for divine service as you say, by indulging in merri- 
ment, or business, or politics, to the very noomeut 
when the soul is to be poured forth in prayer. Those 
who have been at a great public entertainment the 
preceding night, canvass the actors, male and female 
ta the very church door ; and I recollect a gay lady^ 
who yet was constant with her family at m(H*niQg 
church, open her pew to an acquaintance, asking 



Aether he ^ould im5I cotfte itttO her do* / The 
merchant in the country goes to the post-office on the 
'^nbbath mornings didciisses the price of stacks,* and 
Vrith his letters full ih his head, perhaps to his v«ry 
%ted, walks to his chtii*(*i, yet wondfert he id not ite- 
vout. The politician in town does the saifi^ by all 
tfce Sunday papers. Yet if we do thfe cotttrary of all 
%hi8, by only pairing a little preparatory time in tae^ 
dilation, in looking over the sacfed book, or the 
collect of the day, or in private prayer, though no- 
thing may be more sincere than the conseqiii^fit devo- 
tion it kindles, it is called artificial. Kow ^'heife is 
the difference in this respect, between a zeal When in 
^he diurch, which is the natural and sincere (^priiig 
tif this concatenation, And yours in the forest, which 
-MraH the production of mere preparatory ideas ?" 
' « The diflerence," said Tfemaine, « is, that the 
one comes spontaneously, the other is factitious."^ 

** I care not how it comes,^ answeried Evelyn, 
■** provided it is real when il does come : and you 
yourself allow that if it would come at a wish, it 
Would not be mechanical. Now when I open ftiy 
'bible, or any devout book, or merdy a s6fioud moral 
essay-^all which I have the will to do if I please — I 
tifish tat the cohsequences, aild your assodations iA 
the Wood immediately domtarence. The projpf^ frame 
<if mind, if it did not exist before, is tJms g^tieMed 
by d^i«es ; it is no mote artificial thkn kaf oQiet 



frame of mind thttt flow4 from natural tnedttation ; 
aad henoe it is ia my ipower to wish, and te Rati- 
fied in my m^ish. U|x>n this very subject^ you will 
recf^ect what the wisest of aH mortak» at least oi all 
modem m<»:tids) (tat sd I hold Lord Bacon to be) has 
observed in his beautiful prayer : * I have sought 
thee in courts, fields, and gardens, but T hav^ found 
thee in thy temples.^ This has been well supposed to 
mean devotional exerdse, with a view to cultivate and 
improve our piety, as we would cultivate and iai^ 
prove any thing else." 

^* How can piety, which you suj^pose ifmaie^ said 
Tremaine, ^^ require this cultivation? How therefc^ 
fbe compared td any thisg else P^* 

u Why not as well as taste, or any other qiiality 
seated in the soul, that is hot a mere art or science? 
JS^ice therefore my unceanog wonder, that in an age 
in which there is at least much talk about religimH 
in which there is much real attention to the.eduoation 
of the poor, and in which good tx)ok* multiply in 
jevery library, there should be a total neglect ot tfa& 
good old custom of our ancestors, who at night and 
morning joined in family prayer.^ 

^' I suppose," said Tremaine, *^ It is because you 
'cannfot prove the pecotiar sacrednesi( of any one paili- 
Cular hour, in which the hcdy^ temper 4s to Ini getie- 
nted^ why die meanij^^ oar the efremng di^dd be 
especttd to «a]l Ssr ^iLyerif whbh ifee urnm is to be 
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without. A really grateful and liberal heart cannot 
be so fettered, and the Almighty might almost se^H 
tnocked, with such mere and palpable form.^ 

^* And yet nature, in prompting our duty at morn 
and eve, speaks to us more plainly than you seem to 
be aware of,^ saiid Evelyn. 

" I know what you would say," replied Tremaine, 
^^ and yoo. will tell me of Providence. This on the 
approach of night I can almost conceive, or at least 
can understand why it is believed. The evening 
comes on, we stand in need of sleep, which clositi|^ 
up oui* senses, all vigilance is suppressed, «and we 
think we require peculiar protection. Who then 
shall keep watch for us, is a quesdon which comes 
sensibly home to our thoughts at our lying down. 
"Then comes cowardice, heightened by fancy, and we 
are glad to rely on a being who will take the post of 
our senses, and do that for us which we cannot do for 
ourselves. This is at least a comfortable supposition, 
and I am not surprised at nighdy prayer; but what 
the same prayer has to do with our uprising, I own it 
baffles me to make out.''^ 

^^ As if he who rules the night does not also ruk 
the day," sisdd Evelyn : " or if we could take care 
of oiu'selves either by night or by day without him 
who watches every where, is every where, sees aH 
things, and governs all things. But exclusive, qf 
this, is there nothing, after the iotereatinig deacrip- 
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tion you have given of our wants and our fears, for 
which we ought to thank him who has been our 
protector against both? Is there nothing new iii 
which we are about to embark, and which claims 
equal protecticHi, though perhaps of anodier kind ? 
Your picture of a devout and grateful hearty I like 
full well. But if we were all left, as we listed, to fall 
down in the fields or in our chambers, I am afraid 
few knees would bend. We should first postpone^ 
then neglect, then be indi£Perent, and at last wicked; 
for, having offended God, by defrauding him of bis 
won^ip, our consciences would perpetually prick us; 
This would cause uneasiness; and we hate unean- 
ness: and rather than this, we should make the 
attempt to take refuge in infidelity, and soon come.^ 
have no religion at all." 

** My difference with you," answered Tremaine, 
^ is, that you leave us with no will in this matter, no 
independence, but all must pray at once, and finish at 
once, like the troops of a certain German Landgrave, 
at the word of command; and like them, if one be a 
little more devout than another, and so pray a minute 
or two longer, he is immediately caned for it.^ 

The Doctor smiled. 

"I will allow, if you please,'' pursued Tremaine,, 
" that a church is not a bad thing with a view to 
enforce the devotion of the mob ; but you will not 
ei^ndescend to rest an abstract subject upon a mere 
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pa^cnlar arguibent. I of course speak ^odly ot xhe 

ifdil-ediicated) tbe coDtempktive, the pUfesephie. A 

bishop, acoordmg to you, is even in fats piety ^ itiere 

midline!'* 

' ^* Aoeoidiog isD what you thmk I call A nai^hine^ 

h^isjso.'' 

** But the foroe of sympathy ,"" answered ETelyn^ 
*^ which, in a matter of feeling iift Well as reaf»n^ 
(and midi I all along bold religion tb be,) witt elwrnyt 
overpower erery thing t^t reason, withottt fedini^^ 
may coldly attempt Have We neyer heard of the 
beautiful line, 

* And tliose that canie to laugh, remained to pray ^* 

Get people then onoe t6 dburch, atid give toe but a 
few in a really devout mood, and I will answer for 
most of the krest.'^ 

" Oh ! no doubt,'' replied Tremaine, <* and be 
feurie in your sympathies you forget not the infli^ice 
of the bells, the masic of England i I Aould be glad 
to tcXiow your ingenility in tracing the ecaot pro- 
gress of kindling piety, as the tolUng diai^es from 
almost merrittient to gravity, and from gravity to de- 
votion. There is first a deep chime^ then a de^ toll- 
ing, lasdy & little minute»-bell, while the vic«r is put- 
ting on his surplice : but this mummel*y rather mo\^ 
ihe Kpleen than raises devotion." 

*^ With all due respect for jour powers of sar* 



casm/' rejoined Evelyn, *^ I see nothing to ^ailrel 
with in our bells. If only as signals for a odttmumty 
to assemble {or the p^<n-mance of a comnusm duty, 
they are of use. Meedng yM, howeter^ tm your 
own terms, I would say the associations which their 
sounds carry along with them, do, in effect, ^j^roduce 
mufdb of that influ^ce which you endeavour to ridf* 
cule ; and I defy any plain good man> who hm reli^ 
gion in his heart, or cFcn only in his imagination, to 
bear this invitadon, without feding a sort of magical 
lympiadiy, which will instantly render him smoua, if 
not pious. '^ 

*^ I should be dissatisfied with tsudi a sympathy, 
5^ because it cannot, being artifidal, lead to g»uine 
results,^ said Tremaine. 

*^ And yet you have often seen it do so, and, felt it 
yourself,** replied tlvelyn. 

** Never r replied his firiend. " Yes ! perhaps 
when 1 was a boy, witibout experience, and from 
being new to every thing, capable of appreciating 
Botliaig.'* 

" Rather, I should say," replied Evelyn, ^capable 
of appreciating every thing, fttHn not having been so- 
phisticated by any thing. But I meant not this,^ 
ixmtinued he, ^^ when I said you had often felt it : 
for deeply have you felt it, in other sounds as well as 
those of a bell." 

<< In what ?" asked Tremaine with curioirily. 



SIS TABMAINE* 

** A bugle,** answered Evelyn. 

« A bugle!" 

;^* Yed ! for give me leave to ask, if in the cam^ 
paigns you made, in search of that experience which 
makes you so dissatisfied with every thing you do 
experience, you did not feel a glow, an eagerness of 
animation, whenever the bugle sounded, particularly 
if an enemy was near P'^ 

" I did," said Tremaine. 

'^ And why ? Because of its concomitant ideas. 
You thought of the field in . motion,^' continued 
Evelyn, " of battle joined, or about to join ; of the 
•plumed tmop,* arid eveiy thing that you soldifew 
say can make ambition virtue ! In short, your ima^ 
gination conjured up 

*"The royal banner^ and. all quality, 

' Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war V "* 

^^ You have hit the matter exactly," said Tie^ 
maine. 

** Probably too,'' continued Evelyn, " the whole 
army partook of this generous ardour ?*' 

^^ Nothing more likely." 

*^ Then pray what is this association but the ma^ 
gical sympathy I talked of? And if all this arose^ 
simply upon hearing one sort of sound, why may not 
I, or any other serious man (soldiers too, in our way,) 
feel equally kindled at anotber ?" 
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Tremaiiie was ag^un silent ; but it was no longer 
.the silence of embarrassment, or of a man endeavour* 
ing to rally, in an argument for victory. He felt con- 
vinced, and only hesitated as to the moment ^and the 
manner of shewing it. In the pause that ensued^ he 
took several turns across the room^ and at every turn 
. eyed both his friends with softness and consciousness 
at the same time. Both were ob^rving him; and 
in Georgina in particular he was struck with a look 
of interest he had not hitherto seen. It seemed as 
if her heart was enquiring of his, whether it were 
possible he could hold out against not merely the 
piety, but the force of reasoning of her father. 

The thought determined, not indeed his reason, 
ijSwi had been fairly convinced) but his conduct; and 
taking a hand of each of his companions, ^^ My dear 
friends,'' said he, ** it is in vain to push this any fur- 
ther. I own I have long argued for argument's 
sake : I am conquered, and am happy to be sov' 

He said this with the air noble that belonged to 
him, and that air, together with what it sprung from, 
went deep into the heart of Georgina, 

He has religion in his soul, said she, as she left 
the room, and retired to her own. There she walked 
in silent musing for some time, revolving all she had 
heard, and the struggle, and the yielding she had 
witnessed. Tired at length, but not of her subject, 
she sat down at her window. The day threw a quiet-^ 
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iie68>ov«r the landscape &he beheld from it; and the 
ttBin o£ her ideas conresqponded with that quietness. 
Love jttod admiratiiQn of her father, and jaj at the 
candour^ and recovery as she thought it of the mat) 
she admred, gave a softness to her soul, which she 
took no pains to interrupt. She continued Icmg and 
pensive in her seat ; and if ever happiness visited a 
mortal buscnn, this innocent and pure creature fsh it 
then. 

On the other hand, Bvelyn, however pleased with 
the candour with which Tremaine seemed to return 
from evror to the right path, was concerned to find 
his eccentricities so much wider than he had ever 
supposed them. What he had acknowledged made 
him lanent to suspect that more remained behind ; 
and the recent discovery which be thought he had 
made of his daughter's partiality, produced a resolu- 
tion thai; he would sift the whole matter to the bottom, 
the very first opportunity, 
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CHAP. XXIII. 



A COUNTRY CHURCH. 
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'' Aod have with holy bell been knolPd to charch.'^ 

Shakspbarb. 



It was not lonf; before this good friend, and good 
fi^theT) was furnished with an occasion to clear up 
all his (|oubtSt and we are sorry to say> that his cer- 
tainties niade him even more unha^y than bid. su^ 
picions. 

From what small circumstances the greatest events 
have airisen, so as to colour^ and even change, the fate 
of nations, has been the theme of many a poet, his- 
torian and philosopher. That such is the course of 
things, must be still more true an the little history of 
private life. A mistake of Dr. Juniper'^s house- 
keeper, in not properly apportioning the ingredients 
of his medicated gingerbread nuts, (the only form on- 
der which the Doctor could sufiPer medicine to be ad- 
ministered to him), and which mistake happened 
most critically on a Saturday,-— occasioned an indi^ 
position which lasted all the next day, and preipented 
him from performing the church service at WcMndi^fi- 
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ton ; of which, be it remepibered, he was the worthy 
Bector. It was the more unlucky, because the Doc- 
tor's curate, who kept a little school in the village, in 
wliich he wasted his spirits for eight precious hours a- 
day, having dismissed all his scholars to one of their 
periodical vacations, had asked and obtained leave of 
his chief to dismiss himself to that happy idleness, so 
sweet to those who have earned it, so burthensome to 
those who get it for nothing. 

In a word the Doctor was ill ; his curate was ab- 
sent ; there was nobodv to officiate ; the clerk was in 
dismay ; the whole village alarmed ; and the sexton 
had actually begun tolling the bell, without being 
certain that a message which Juniper had sent over 
to his brother Rector at Evelyn, for the loan of his 
curate, would be attended with success. 

Conceive the delight of all the functionaries of 
•Woodington parish, to say nothing of the Squire of 
Woodington himself when Dr. Evelyn's post chaise, 
with his fat long-tailed geldings and their round- 
sided driver, were seen to enter the Hall gates, from 
which it was but a walk across the garden to the 
diutch. Nearly all the congregation were already as- 
sembled. 

Though Tremaine had little other communication 
with Juniper than that of mere civihty, having in 
•fact scarcely ever entered his parish church isince Bis 
arrival, yet so great an event as a Rector^s illness cm 



A Sunday morning, and during the alisenoe of his cii-a 
rate, could not fail of '^heing made known to him, a« 
it was by the pious Watson, together with the means 
taken to obviate the. difficulty. He was therefore 
more pleased than surprised to receive his visitors 
from Evelyn Hall; for both were as usual fogethen 
Evelyn had in fact, as soon ^as he received Juniper's 
message, resolved to attend himself, and leave his 
own parish for that one morning to- his curate ; in 
which, it must be owned, he was not without design : 
for he thought it might be a m^ean to tempt Tremaine 
to church ;. and once there he trusted to his always 
high notion of the efidacy of public Worship to pro- 
duce some good, however small, to the balancing 
mind of his friend* 

With this hope Evelyn furnished himself with 
whaft he thought wbuld be an appropriate sermon for 
the pulpit at Woodington ; not conceiving that 
Woodington^smasta: could refuse his attendance. Nor 
in this last was he deceived ; for to his own satisfac- 
tion, and Geor^na's great pleasure, Tremaine offered 
instantly to escort them into the church ; where the 
belfry seemed to be giving way under the redoubled 
^rokesof the honest sexton above mentioned, — who, at 
ithe entrance of iso great a divine as Evelyn was.eveiy 
where considered, knolled in a sort ^of triumph,, pro* 
pcM'tioned to tlie fears he had ^tertalned^; lest thef% 
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iboiild be no divine at all. The whole church-yard 
loo, whidhi by this time was full, saluted the Squire 
and his well-known guests : and great was the elation 
of Mrs. Watson, and many her condescending nods, 
and. bows,, exchanged with, the better sort of her 
parish neighbours, smirking in their clean shirts, 
sabbath-day suits, and new shaven-beards, and 
tlironging about her to notice the phenomenon of the 
Squire at church. 

^^ Doctor be so ill, we thought there'd bin no ser- 
vice,^ said one. ** I spy'd un first. I know heavy 
Solomon and his long tiuls half a mile off,^* said ano- 
ther. ^^ I dare say a^U make a foin discourse,'^ cried 
a third, , ^^ Meeting be quoit desarted,'^ observed a 
fourth. ^^ Yes, and old Mr. Baroiabud is quoit hag- 
gled with it,^ exclaimed a fifth. 

By this time the surplice bell was done, and Eve- 
.lyn in the desk, turning over the leaves ; and so great 
an attention had this little novelty, combined with 
their respect for him, excited among these simple 
people, that instead oi the usual scraping of hob* 
nails, a pin had been heard if it had fallen that morn- 
ing in Woodington church. 

Tremaine took his seat by Georgina in the Rec- 
tor^ pew ; abandoning his own in the gallery above, 
hung all over with crimson cloth. Behind were 
seats of green baize, filled by his numerous domes* 
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tics — -all save Monsieur Dupuis, who, under pietencc 
of being a Catholic, denied himself utterly to all Mrs. 
Watsotfs entrjBaties, nay even her tears, to be pre- 
sent upon this occasion ; which, somehow or another, 
had assumed an air of peculiar solemnity. 

Reader, I am perfectly aware to how much I have 
exposed myself, by entering into all these minutiae, 
in a ixmtter of such seemingly little moment, as a 
strange clergyman preaching in a country church. 
I shall perhaps be accused of twaddling and re- 
minded of the by-gone days of Sir Roger de Co- 
verley. But the truth is, that this particular Sunday, 
and this very church attendance, were most critical 
in deteipaaining much of the fate of two very excel- 
lent persons, in a manner perhaps such as the reader 
does not expect ; and I feel obliged to describe evety 
tiling that lead to it. But even if it had not been so, 
I am not ashamed of my subject; which, whatever 
Lady Gertrude or Mr. Beaumont may think to the 
contrary, must ever be an interesting one to human 
nature, while the heart of that nature beats. ' ' ' ^ 

" If ever the poor man holds up his head'^ (says 
language better than mine), " it is at church : if ever 
tl\e rich man view him with respect, it is there : and 
both will be the better, and the public profited, the 
oftener they meet in a situation in which the consci- 
ousness of dignity in the one is tempered and miti- 
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jrajtedf) ^nd the spirit of the other erected and con^^ 
firmed.'"(a) 

Despise not therefore the little anxieties which the 
chance of losing their service and their sermon had 
occasioned in the hearts oi these plain, or, if you 
will, these uncouth people. Analyze those anxie. 
tjes, and dissect those, hearts, and your own will 
possibly not shew above* them, evea though you may 
be Right Honourable, and breathleis perhaps £rom 
the favourable or unfavourable appearance of Hhe 
.House, on- some night critical to the place, power, 
and influence of those whom nothing but place, 
power, and influence can excite. 
. Supposing that some of my readers have been to 
church, and supposing them to have one sparH of 
religious feeling in their compoisition ; or if that ui 
too much, supposing, what all would be affi-c^ted 
not to have supposed concerning them, that they 
possess what is called taste, imagination, a glow of 
thought atid warmth of soul — ^why then they will at 
some time or another of their lives have been penetrat- 
ed with the pathetic beauty of our Liturgy. It sur- 
vives even the dull obtuseness of the hard-hearted ina- 
chines, which sometimes arie permitted, for our sina 
to obscure and depress it by their leaden delivery. 

(a) Palejjr's Moral Philosophy, Vol. II. p. 56. 
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What nrast it huve been in the mouth of one of kin- 
dred spirit with those who composed it ? 

Such a one was Eveljm.. The impressiveness of 
his manner we have talked of in other things ; but 
h^rehe seemed inspired; though he was merely sin* 
cere in his feeling, and plain in his enunciation. 

Tremaine never was so struck. With his imagi- 
nation and warmth of feeling, the reader indeed is 

« 

acquainted, as well as with his endeavours to mar and 
stifle thein, from the unhappy cast of his artificial 
life and studies. 

" VuD wisdom all and false philosophy." 

From this laudable impulse, he strove to check the 
rising feelings of nature ; which, not a little aided by 
the sight of Georgina by his side, in the purest acts 
of devotion, as her father read on, grew almost too 
strong for him. 

We grieve to say, tlie philosopher conquered, and 
the man of nature, after a struggle, was forced to 
yield ; and though he felt all the sympathies upon 
which Evelyn had so well enlarged in their last con. 
.^ersation upon the subject; though he b^it his 
fcnee, and even whispered out a hope that he might 
Ibe enlightened, if really ho was in error ; yet he rose 
without his hope being heard ; his pride of reasoning 
/etumed, and he forced himself to think, that there 
Vfos no proof of the reasonableness of bis feelings 



beyond sympiEithy, and that that sympathy was weak^ 

ness. 

In this train of thought he was ill prepared for the 

tsermon which followed; that sermon from which 

Evelyn^ with honest confidence, had hoped such good 

effects. 

The text was a solemn one. — *' The foolish body 
hath said in his heart, diere is no God." It went 
on, " Tush they say, how'should God perceive it ; is 
there knowledge in the Most High ?'' " These are 
the upgodly, these prosper in the world, and thes^ 
have riches in possession, and I said, then have I 
cleansed my heart in vain.'^ . 

' The discourse, such as might be expected from 
•the preacher ; the moral as well as the natural go- 
x^apntx^entoi die. worlds by Him who created it : his 
competency ; bis willingness ; the necessity fov his 
interference ; his actual interposition ; ih^ short, the 
Whole prdof of Providence, though by second causes ; 
lastly the immortality of the scml, a future judgment, 
and the certainty of retribution ;— all these formed 
the topics of the most impressive sermon to which 
Tremidne had ever listctned. ' With wbat^er imprei^ 
fiion, not a word of it wds lost. 

In fact, it at least so fitr answered £vdyn's hopd, 
that Tremadne's mind seemed filled with it; and aft^ 
th^ congregation were dismissed, and his guests had 
accompanied him to the hou^, previous to" thei/ re- 
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turning home, &r from doing the honours with hiar 
usual alacrity of attention, he became abstracted 
and silent, and with even Georgina still by his side, 
seemed to wish to be alone. 

Evelyn observed this as well as his daughjter, and 
partly hoping, partly believing the cause, and wishing 
bim to ponder the momentous subject which he saW 
'delating him, took his leave at once, and remounting 
his substantial vehicle, returned home. 



CHAP. XXIV. 

CONFBSSIOK. 
«ft. TRKMAINE VORVEITS Ahh PRETENSIONS TO FAHROH. 



** Ob, tfaou eternal moTer of the heavens, 
*' Look With, an eye of pity oo this wretch !'' 

Shakspbars. 



At home and. alone, and the world once more 
shut out, the mind of Tremaine gave a loose to. the 
serious train of. thought whi(^ had now been gene> 
rated. The subject had always been of the very first 
importance to his feelings, . and he had always fled 
from it as a matter he ^could not settle w^itli himself**. 
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TAthet tbanaci ^ne he had already Bettled on tfae^ndt 
which hi$ fastidious doubts made him support 

The clear and decided opinions which Evelyii batd 
promulgated from the pulpit, sat so naturally upon 
him^ as to give him the air and weight of an apostle. 
But from this very circumstance, «udi «was ibe 
stxange and tortuous cast of his understanding, that 
Tremaine set a guard upon himself, lest it should 
influence him ioiproperly. 

** Truth," he said, *' might be disguised, but never 
demonstrated, by air and manner." A kind of false 
honour, therefore, combined for a time with false 
notions, to produce the obstinate resistance he was 
inclined to make against his better feelings. He 
yielded, however, so far as to exclaim, " Oh, that 
this strong-minded man could be successful in con- 
vincing me! But adoration and thanksgiving are 
not prayer ; and even a particular Providence, which 
is every where denied by experience, may exist in 
this life, without a life to come ^ 

Still his prejudices were so far beaten down, that 
Ife turned his eyes inwardly on himself, and was far, 
vf ry far from easy with the scrutiny. 
' " I am myself an instance,^ said he, ** of one of 
my friend'*s sagacious remarks, that left to ourselvefe 
as to duty, we shall first postpone, then neglect, and 
then renounce. Alas ! that I could recall those happy 
mcMn^its <tf gratitude to faeav^en, when ki the morning 
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of life all thiisgA promifled gladness, and I was glad ! 
Yet then I was poor^ and my fate uncertain. Now 
tbat I am lord of this mde and beautiful domain, how 
chaBged, btow hardened is my heart ! Such, oh world I 
are thy spoiled children I^-^iich the rewards of uiw 
ceasing dissipaUon.'^ 

'* For swinish gluttony 
" Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidst his gorgeous feast» 
<< But with besotted, base ingratitude, 
^* Crams, and blasphemes his feeder!** 

He could not support his emotions^ but rushing 
out of doors, and plunging into a dark and retired 
walk, taxed his heart, with all the bitterness of re- 
morse. 

. The walk led him insensibly to a spring, which his 
yncle, (a contemplative man, the last possessor of 
Woodington) had nursed with great care. After 
winding under a very beautiful bank, it seemed to 
Impose in a basin, which it was doubtful whether 
nature or art had prep^ed for it — so neat, yet so 
wild was its appearance. It here had all the clear- 
ness and all the stillness of an immense mirror ; but 
on its margin art showed itself in a manner not to be 
mistaken : for not only some benches surrounded a 
Hfj^U kept tyrf, but the busts of several of the dead, 
the honour of Englan^ls piety, as well tus her. philoi* 
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8c^y, filled the eye with interieBt, and Gxed its atle^ 
tion. They were of Bacon, Milton, Newton, Cad* 
worth, and Locke ; to which had been more recently 
added Clark and Johnson. It was the joint work 
of the late Mr. Tremaine and of Evelyn, on wh^ae 
grounds it bordered. 

But the present master of Woodington knew very 
little of this possession of his ; for he had visited it 
but once, and with that glazed apathy with which 
the state of his mind, when he first came down, 
made him visit every thing. He recollected indeed, 
that when he saw these consecrated busts he had 
resolved to add those of Bolingbroke, Shaftesbury, 
and Voltaire, to the number ; but the resolution had 
been laid aside, together with the remembrance of 
tlie place itself. 

In his present frame of mind, his entrance into 
this assembly, (for such it appeared) struck him as if 
he had viewed the gardens of Academus. 

He* fell into deep musing as he looked at these 
busts, and recognized the character and works of 
those they represented. 

" They were great men," said he, " and certainly 
as to intellect,' the pride of their species, Alas ! why 
caimot I think as they .?** 

He walked the border of the spring, in a sort of 
agitated pace, now looking up to heaven, now on the 
features of the departed sages. 
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They were also/' he. added^ " sincere in theil* 
opinions^ and at the very least as wise, and a great 
deal more learned, than those who opposed them : — 
and he thought of Bolingbroke. " How then can I 
refuse to yield to such authority ? Why is my soiil 
so stiff? Oh! God, enlighten me, and touch my 
heart !" 

At that moment he was a little surprised, but not 
ill-pleased, with the sight of his friend. 

It has been observed that the spring and its otm^ 
ments had been in part the work of Evelyn, and tb^ 
it bordered upon his grounds. This, and an entrance 
key, together with the beautiful retirement of the 
place, made it in fact more an object of enjoyment to 
Evelyn, tlian, as it happened, to the owner himself. 
Accordingly, it was here Evelyn frequently came to 
sooth himself in meditation, when meditation was his 
object ; at which times he could dispense with the 
presence even of Georgina. 

' A single glance sufficed to shew Evelyn that the 
mind 4>f his friend was by no means at ease. Indeed, 
we have but ill depicted him, if, with all his faults, 
the reader has not perceived long ago, that whatever 
was the opinion or the feeling uppermost, it was 
immediately to be read on his brow, or in his depcH*t> 
meat. In fact, no x^hild was less master of that use- 
ful and meritorious art, ap necessary to all who set 
up togovern or lead manHind^ but which had through 
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bis whole carter fakd this ecoaitric gentleman^*— 
ntmslyj dissimiilation. I think be oouH not there- 
fore, even if be would, have concealed from Evelj^n, 
that his reason and his feeling yr&re at that mom^t 
]flucontenti<m togedier. 

To the ' Doctor*a qi^sdon whether any thing had 
hiippened to disturb him, he replied with frankneis^ 
and almost with eagerness*^^^ Yes, a great deal.'^ 
Rather misled by this eagemess, his friend proceed, 
ing to enquire what, be fardy told him.--*^^ Your eer* 
BKJI|, I give you joy," be continued, "of your 
powers of argument and ducidation, of your rhetoric, 
yqur feeling, your piety, and eloquence. Would to 
God I could give you and myself as much joy of 
your powers of convincing ! " 

" Is that necessaty to do you good P*' asked 
Kyelyn. 

^^ It would make me a Jbappisr man,'* said Tre** 
maine. 

Evelyn, perceived at once the fact, and the cause 
of the commotion his friend seemed to be in, and 
tiiought the time was come when he mi^t lay open 
his principles, and examine bis mind, as be wished. ; 

He therefore probed him deeply, and the reauk 
was not }iappy* The authority of the ancient acade- 
mies, and the perpetual undermining of the moderaa; 
the pcHnp of Shaftesbury ; the ghtter of Bolingbroke f 
the speciousness of Hume ; aUd the wit of. Ydtaire 9 



aU these ha4» by beii^ oontiiituiny pondered^ aiv 
(fUired a sort d mechanical aic^dancy over this' 
dstearmined enemy of all mechanism; and he had' 
habituaUy accustomed himself to think only of them^* 
without considering the sacred book, or the immense 
authority on the othei^ nde. He knew indeed that 
these existed ; he had formerly felt th^r force ; bur 
having, as he thought, chosen his creed, he had for 
scHne time purposely diunned them ; and the yearn* 
ings which every now and then he could not pre^^ 
vent, he represented as the effect of mere early pre- 
judice.; 

His disposition of inind, however, was at present 
9ny thing but proud. His heart was even softened.- 
But it was a human heart ; and inconceivable are the 
wanderings and turnings, the sudden emotions, kin* 
died we know not by what power, and impelled we 
know not by what accidents, which move^md direct, 
and melt or congeal, that wayward heart. . 

£velyn could meet with no satisfaction. He, 
found, he said, the mind c^ his friend in a heap €t 
ruins. Atheism was the only evil opnion from which 
he was exempt. Deism, scarcely understood even 
by himself, and obscured by constant doubt ; a poor 
opinion of human nature, scarcely distinguishing it 
from brute ; a labyrinth of he knew not what notions, 
dbout a plan without any intelligible object, and a 
consequent necesaty foe .order^ the natu^ of which. 
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however, he could no where discover, but wfaieh- 
aufBced to make him utterly di^-^beheve God's moral 
government of the world, and at least not believe in 
the certainty of a future judgment ; — all th^e were, 
tenets, or rather no tenets, which filled Evelyn^ 
be^rt with horror. On the other hand, there was ii6 
assistance from authority or revealed religian-r-in 
n^hich, if he did not utterly reject it, he had, lost all 
confidence, and from which he derived no consol** 
tipii. 
. In short, he was without evea hope« 

The effect of this in regard to any man, on the 
mind of Evelyn, may be conceived. But to see the 
man he loved, in many respects admired ; one in 
whose mind so many good and even brilliant qualities 
met; one made for so much better things ; and above 
all, one on whom his daughter might possibl y ■ 
the thought harrowed him. 

With an agitation he could not conceal, and with 
even tears in his eyes, he grasped Tremaine*s hand, 
l^nd mournfully told him the distress into which the 
discovery had plunged him. 

Tremaine, much moved, begged him not to despair 
for him. He cpnfessed fairly that his mind was ^ a 
wreck, but that he was himself aware of many so* 
phisms ; and that he was too uneasy under what he 
really hoped were delusions, not to hope that he- 
might y^l be enlightened. And he began, he said^ 
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^moat to believe that Evelyn had been given him as 
his friend, for that very purpose. 

With a brow a little cheered, Evelyn again pressed 
ids hand. ^^ Such candour," said he, ^< deserves 
every assistance. Need I say that all I have the 
power of rendering, my best services, my heart's 
warmest zeal, are yours ?^ 

Tremaine assured him he knew they were, and told 
him at any rate not to conceive literally that he was 
a determined infidel, and careless and indifferent from 
being determined; but rather to look upon him as a 
philosophical searcher after truth, anxious and happy 
to find her wherever she might be. 

Evelyn replied, that provided there were really no 
prejudices, he hoped the search might prove neither 
difficult, nor long. 

" It will serve us many an hour," said Tremaine, 
" and will only knit us more closely together.'* 
Alas ! my poor Georgina ! thought Evelyn. 
It was then settled that they should lose no oppor- 
tunity of discussing what was of such stupendous 
importance in the minds of both : the anxiety of 
Evelyn, however, being certainly not confined to the 
interests of one individual. 

The multifarious, as well as absorbing interests 
which prevented these opportunities from arising, till 
all seemed . hopeless and lost for all the parties e^n- 
oemed, will be found in. the following, chapter. 
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CHAP, XXV. 

MUTUAL CaNFIDEKCE. 



^ And I of ladies most deject and wretched 

^* Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 

^' Like sweet bells jangled, out of tone." 

SBikEIPBillS. 



The rest of the day was passed by both the friends 
HI much seriousness. Tremaine shut himself up at 
Woodington, after having asked Eyelyn to stay witb 
him at dinner, and then retracted the invitation* He 
dmigfat^ he said, it would do him most good to be 
alone ; to which Evelyn observed he would for oiic6 
assent. 

At his own taUe, though enlivened by Georgina, 
mikd Careless, — ^who had complained of having becit 
lately as he said much cui by them, — ^Evelyn wai 
himself remarkably thoughtf ul» and did not enter io- 
to Jack's gossip about the udghbourhood by anj 
means as Jack wished, or, to own the truth, as Evelyn 
was himself frequently inclined to do. 
- <<This Mounseer Melancholy,'^ (for so. he aome* 
times called Tremaine^) ^* seems to have infectied you 



nH,^ said Careless, after having in vain tried to 
Vring out eidier the Doctor or his daughter into ge*' 
neral eonversation. *^ You uaed to like an account 
of a day^s fishing, especially when I brought you the 
q)oil, as I did to-day: a thing he never did in his life. 
However^ my Becky is right about him after all,'^ 
conclude Jack. 

*^ In what P*^ asked Georgina, with some interest* 

** Nay, you need not be touchy about it," returned 
dye. guest. 

** Touchy !" said Georgina, with a degree more of 
vhaitever' feeling she had shewn. 
* ** Why, y^ f touchy ; for you will never now let 
ine have a laugh at Woodington landlord ; and the 
last time we talked of him, you quarrelled with me 
Ibr caQingUm Mounaeer Melancholy.^' 

Georgina slightly blushed at perceiving her father 
^48 examining them both, and was relieved by his 
ilsktng Jack what it was Mrs. Becky had said. 

*' Why you see,'* replied be, " I would hold my 
S^y^s judgment against that of e^r a she in the 
county. She often gives me good advice, not inerely 
m to pigs and poultry, but upon the wotld. She has 
sfien a great deal of the world you know." 

He said this hesitatingly, as if to know whether 
Evelyn would agree with him. 

*\No doubt,'* replied the l>oct<N*« " A sergeant of 
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vsilitia's wife must necessarily know a great deal of 
the world, especially when she follows her husband 
to the wars. I think the West York has been all the 
-way to Cornwall, and was full a year in Dover Castle.*' 

. ^'I think you are about quizzing me," replied 
Careless; " but if you were to hear Becky of a wu*. 
ter's evening, when she comes in to «tir up my fire,' 
and perhaps make my tea, while I am reading the 
ITork Herald, you would say she was no fool." 

^^But what is it she says of our neighbour?*^ 
i^ked Evelyn. 

" Why after all, to use her own expression, that 
^e is but a bingle bangle man, and that no good will 
Qome on him.'' 

^ ^^ I should be sorry to think that,^ said Georgiaa^ 
yet still with something like, consciousness, at seeiiq; 
herself again observed by her father. 

} << Becky says,'' continued Careless, ^^he is one of 
them men that thinks us all in the wrong box, imd 
that none but themselves can get us out of it.^ 

. '^ That is a deep observation of Mrs. Becky ,^ said 
Evelyn. 

, " Is it not rather taking a liberty with a person ae 
much her superior,'^ observed Georgina, *^and ought 
you to encourage it P"^ 

•* How can I prevent it," retumed-Jack ; ** besides, 
it would hurt the poor creature sadly if I did not tsSk 
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to her now and then, and I should be as lonely and 
moping as the Squire himself. However, this is not 
all that Becky says.'* 
• *' Pray edify us with the whole," cried the Doctor. 

** I will, if you and Georgy won t snap me for it. 
She says no good will come on him in the way of 
matrimony, he has so many strange new-fangled no- 
tions ; that he has used several young ladies very ill, 
by shilly shallowing; and hopes he is not playing the 
same game with you, my dear Georgy. So now the 
:8ecret*s out." 

Spite of Geor^na's knowledge of Jack's abrupt^ 
ness, and indeed her almost expectation,, though 
without knowing why, of something similar to this 
allusion, she became suiBdently uncomfortable at the 
speech to feel embarrassed. 

Her father interfered by observing, it was neither 

•pleasant nor advantageous to have a young woman's 

name coupled with a gentleman^s^ and subject to 

comments from people who could know nothing 

about the matter. 

" But thiey will do it," said Jack, briskly, " and I 
•oould no more stop Becky ......" 

"Than yourself," observed Evelyn with soo^ 
gravity. 

"I at least am in the wrong box I find," cried 

Careless; "but I couMnt help thinking I was right 

.in putting you on your guard ; for if any body, even 
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Squire Tremaine himself, was to use Greorgy iU^, 
rilbfe '• 

" Don't swear," said Evelyn, good-humouredly. 

^^ Well, all I meant' to say was, it should be the 
worse for him the longest day he had to live,^^ con- 
cluded Jack. 

*^ You are a true friend,'" said Georgitia, stretching 
o^t her hand to him and smiling ; ^^ but indeed in tins 
ctttie there is no occasion to try your regard.** 

'* I am sorry for it," blundered Careless. 

" That''s odd too," said Evelyn, " considering that 
it can only be proved in the way you talk of, by, slip- 
posing your friend Georgy to be ill-used." 

"Wrong again I see,''* said Jack; "but what I 
lailean is, that I am sorry there is nothing in it; for 
Squire is a fine man, and a rich after all-— that is if 
GeQvgy could fan^ h&n. But to say truth' I could 
wish something livelier for her. He is mo^ suited to 
X«ady Gertrude than my lass.'' 

" Let us change the conversation,'' said Evelyn. 

^^ I am, dumb," exclaimed Careless. 

When Jack had taken his leave — ^which he did 
that evening early, having promised, he said, the mo^ 
ther of his godchild, who lived a mile or two off, to 
bear how well he could say the Primer — Evelyn, at 
her own invitation, walked wkh Georgina to the 
rookery. 

They were each to the other unaccountably olent. 
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The Doctor seemed much occupied with ascertaitiisg 
when the colony would return to bed from their 'daily 
field excursions ; and Georgina adopted the subject 
for a time, as if she thought no other was upp^moflt 
either with her father or herself. 

At l^gth, after playing a minute or two with hi» 
baud, she observed, ^^ I think, papa, you said you had 
had a long conference with Mr. Tremaine, after churdl 
thia morning?" 

. ^^ I had indeed, my child,^ returned Evelyn ; ** and 
may the good God bless the result !" 

** It was then interesting P'^ 

" To the very greatest degree ; and if I admire^ -I- 
pity our friend more and more." 
^^Pity !" exclaimed Georgina. 

^' I must pity," said her father^ ^^ a worthy and 
highly-gifted man, who is evidently unhappy.^^ 

** Unhappy ! and from what cause ?'* 

" From the sad riot which prejudice and too mucltf 
Kberty and indulgence have made with his mind.'^ 

*< Can Mr. Tremaine be that sort of person ?** 
asked Georgina. 

** He can, and is. And yet I have hopes of him : 
his heart seems in the right place.^* 

'^ It seems an excellent heart, to those who under- 
jfttaod it,'^ observed Georgina. 

*^ Are you one of them, my girl .?'' asked the 
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tor shrewdly. " Is it a heart you have at all studied^ 
or in which you have at all an interest ?" 
^. " Studied ! interest !" echoed Georgina — " Oh 
dear no! As your friend, and one you so often say 

yourself is fitted for better things, and indeed 

hie is very much improved of late 1 say as one, — 

so fond of you ; and I rmay add so kind and attentive 
tp us both, that is, as — _-'' 

" Proceed," continued Evelyn, seeing her still 
hesitate ; ^^ I am really anxious to know what you 
would say."" 

" I scarcely know myself,^ said Georgina, " atid 
indeed, my dear Sir — " 

" I won't be Sir'd,*' cried the Doctor. 

** Well then, my dear father, as one who certainly 
shews the greatest deference for you^ and a sprt of 
respect and kindness in his manner towards fne^ 
which I cannot describe, but which no other ever 
shewed " 

" You have seen no other, my dear,'* interrupted 
Evelyn, "but our friend Jack, and Lord St Clair ; — ' 
and to be sure, lately, Mr. Beaumont, and Sir Mar- 
maduke Crabtree." 

*' Oh ! they cannot be named with him," exclaimed 
Georgina* 

" And yet, except honest Jack, they are all men of 
fashion,^' returned her father. 
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, '* But not of feeling, of goodness, of delicacy," 
proceeded Miss Evelyn. 

"I cry your mercy," exclaimed the Doctor; *' I 
did not know you had been so well acquainted with 
these qualities in our world-hater." 

" Oh, — he hates nobody — only dislikes impertinent 
people, and is good and delicate to all. Witness his 
friend Colonel Osmond, and Melainie. i\nd as for 
I^ady Gertrude and Miss Neville, you yourself say you 
would have done as he did." 

*^ He has at least an active defender in my good 
daughter," replied Evelyn ; **andto that good daughter 
I must now seriously address myself, for I want to probe 
her little heart to the bottom." 

It was well for Georgina that the evening sun had 

4 

** Stretched out all the hills, 
*' And now had dropt into the western bay;' 

in short, that the shadows were thickening apace ; for 
the suffusion of her cheek she would have sought in 
vain to conceal. Some scattered rooks returning 
before the rest, made a shew of diversion in her 
favour, and she too began to be curious about their 
motions ; but recovering in a moment, and pressing 
her father*s arm, she said with a subdued but clear 
voice, that she had not a thought she wished to con- 
. oeai. 

** There spoke my sweetest girl, my little confidant. 
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my own Gfeorgy," said the Doctor delighted. ** You 
heard,"' continued he, ** the half meanings brought by 
oar friaid Jack to day, the gossip no doubt of Mrs. 

■ Bteky, but also no doubt of his and our own village, 
and probably of Woodington itself. And I own, my 
love, I have many reasons, much as I like Tremaine, 
why I do not wish your names coupled together : at 
least not until two or three important points «^ 
cleared.'' 

" May I know them ?" asked Georgina. 

" You have the most entire right to do so," replied 
her father. ^^ In the first place I know nothing of 
our neighbour's heart." 

■ Georgina was silent. 

*^ That he is fond of woman^s society, aifi naturally 
respectful, and even tender in his manner to them 
where he esteems, is clear. It is equally clear, (for 
how should it be otherwise?) that he esteems my 
•weet George." 

These last wcnrds ins^ntly dispelled all remnis of 
embarrassment, if there were any, in the mind or 
manner of the young lady ; for whenever her fa^bei* 
.used the phrase of ** my sweet George,'^ Ae knew 
that her always high favour with him was thaa at iIk 
highest. 

'' &m;' added Evelyn, '' I know notUni; oS the 
real working of a fine gentleman^s mind ; and hofw-' 
ever abrupt and obscure, and I will say unfounded, 
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our good Carelessvs declaration may be, about the ill 
Uiage of young ladies, still it cannot be disguised 
that he has paid attention^ impelled by his h?art at 
the moment, . which he has afterwards disoantinued. 
I know it was bis refinement that occasioned this, 
and. I verily believe him the . soul of honour ; but 
whatever the cause, the effect upon the female has 
been the same/^ 

" Do you think then," s^d Georgina, " that Lady 
Gertrude was capable of that, sort of love to be hurt 
by Ws loss ?'* 

*^I do not," replied Evelyn, "but she may be 
angry on other accounts, and at any rate is the talk 
<rf the world.*" 

a True,'* observed Georgina, lost in reflection. 
- " Still," pursued Evelyn, " I do not mean/^that it 
is even possible for him to use a woman iU." . 

** It is impossible," cried Georgina. 

" I say I believe so," rejoined her fatherrr-" but 
spoiled children may be capridous, and the disparity 
between us in point of fortune — though that,^ addec^ 
Evelyn, checking himself, "cannot be," — and his 
own disinterested, delicate mind, spoke for bis friend, 
and banished the thought for ever. 

>^ There spoke my dear father," said Geor- 
gina. 

" But then again,^' continued Evelyn, " there is 
s^nother disparity, which I havejoio doubt would weigh 
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idtk him mucfa^ if it would not decide ihe thing 
aganwtjhim with s,> mistre$»s, supposing her to be 
yotmg aiul liyeljf iiB iny lilde girL^ 
. Gedrgina made no answer, and he weiit osi to say, 
^^- AH these thingi^ put together have given me some 
pis&ifLil' doubts, even witho0t another of a far more 
setious sort, as to the mind of thiis fastidious person ; 
who, it is evident, would allow his heart to bursty 
if be ^Wcore really in love, which I know not^" continued 
Evdiyn, ^^ that he is " 

^* I am sure, nor I," rejoined Georgina, pe!rc€iivii\g 
that her father Waited for her; at the same time a 
suppressed sigh escaped from her. 

^^ He would allow it to burst 1 say," continued her 
father, ** rather than marry, or oflFer to marry the per- 
son he most loved on earth, if he were not sure 
that he was loved for his own sake in return, whatever 
his faults, errors, or disparities.'' 

*^ Can we blame him ?" observed Georgina. 

'* No, indeed," replied Evelyn ; " but all this be- 
speaks an uncertainty, which makes me, I own, trem- 
ble for my child.'* 

*^ You niust not, my dearest father : if I know my- 
self, you need not." 
if!" said Evelyn. 

And why should I not ?"" asked Georgina, with 
firmness. ^ Has my heart usually so many conceal 
ments from t/m, much less from its inistr^ss ? Has 
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it ever played me double ?— ever refused to answer 
when I have tasked it ?" 

« No indeed,'* said Evelyn. " You have ever 
been the truest, honestest being that ever father was 
blessed with; and may the Almighty Father of all 
Jbless ydu for ever for it !'*« 

At these words he opened his arms, and Greorgina 
threw herself into tbem, and wetted his cheek with 
tears as precious as virtuous feeling, joined to fiHal 
piety^ ever shed* 

Recovering themselves, they sat down on a bench 
which they had by this time reached. It was encir* 
cled by a thousand flowers, which, as well as the fresh 
grass of the adjoining field, seemed to emit pecuHar 
sweetness ; and the stillness and softness of the even« 
ing appeared -such as they had never ^(^ed befllre. 
But all this was in the mind r without which, pro- 
perly attuned, neither flowers, nor fields, ncir " grateful 
evening mild," will hav6any eflFect upon wayward man'j 

^* Tell me, then, my love," continued Evelyn, 
^^for it is most fit I should know, how stands this 
dear heart towards this fascinating man*-fascinatilig, 
with all bis errors *?'' 

" Ah ! those errors !*' cried Georgina. 

" What means my girl by this ; and to what par- 
ticular errors does she allude ?*' 

*^ Alas !'' replied Georgina, ** I fear they are such 
as cannot be passed over. His little disgusts and 
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prejudices about the world; his r^nements and fas- 
tidiousness ; all these are nothipg^ or inight be cured ; 
oc if not cured, might yield to bis excellent qualities, 
his honour, sincerity, and generous spirit, to say no- 
thing of his genius and his taste.'^ 

** Has he all this ?" said Evelyn, in a tone of 
scrutiny, as well as some anxiety. 

*^ I have promised to be honest,*^ observed Geor^na. 

** Be so, my love/' 

** Well then,'' proceeded Georgina, " tome he has 
all this, together with a manner and countenance, and 
altogether a gentility, such as his years can never ex- 
tinguish." 

** That is going very far,'' observed Evelyn, with 
the same anxiety. 

*^ But with all this/' continued she, "and with 
what would be ten thousand dmes more, — - " 

*^ What is that P'' asked Evelyn hastily. 

'^ A conviction which I am ver}' far indeed from 
having ; that he loves me ■ ^ 

** Proceed,*" said her father. 

" Even with that conviction, and that he sought 
my heart to be cherished by his, never could I give 
it him, while I believed that he did not think of hea- 
ven as " — '* 

** As what, my love P'' 

*^ As a man who sought your daughter, ought,'^ 
concluded Georgina. 

i 
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It irould not be easy to describe the pleasure that 
filled £vd[jn's mind at this speedi. What had 
passed had rather painfully convinced him that ViH 
st^picians of her partiality were well founded. He 
was at least not happy at the discovery, while sd 
many unoertaihtks hung about Tremaine, the small* 
est of which was that which regarded his own state 
of heart. But the fear of his religious principles 
had weighed sorely upon this good father's mind. 
While they were even uncertain, to have seen ah 
iinion between him and his daughter, was the thing 
on eaLtth he would have most dreaded ; and he fore- 
saw nothing but the most anxious difficulty, for the 
first tjtae growing out of the fate of the innocent, 
pure, and amiable Georgina. 

To have to combat and thwart the child of bis 
bosom, the being he most loved on earth, in an at- 
tachment which, if properiy sought for, every thing 
connected with character, prudence, and honourable 
Seeling, seoned to enooori^, was the least part c£ 
his duty. To afflict such a creature in the tenderest 
poiat bf her happiness — ^for the first time in his life 
to ^pose a wish of his ^' sweet 6eorge'*-^that wish 
seemingly prompted by all that was natural, or that 
could be approved by the world, — this was what 
preyed upon him. Behold him in an instant relieved 
from all this, by the piety and finnness of the ad- 
mirable creature hersel£ ; . • ' 
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No i no father ever felt so proud, so reasonably 
happy, so grateful ! It was some time before he oould 
speak. 

At length, after pressing her to. his bosom, he 
broke silence, and observed, ^ I vlvf^js thought my 
darling Oeorgy might in every thmg be left to her 
cwtk unassisted nature ; but I could little hove Ikiped 
to' be so anticipated in my anxiety labout her ! This 
wa& the last point in osder, but by much the gteaJbest 
in importance, to .whidi i . was • coming ; for unless 
this can 1}e deared'to our 8ait]8&cti6&, never could I 
be. happy in thinking that lie loved you. Never 
would I consent to give my angel to an infidel.^ 

<^ An infidel !" exclaimed Georgina. ^f Good 
Heaven ! what horror. Indeed, Sir, you mu8t be 
mistaken.'^ 

. *^ I have my fears,** answered \ Evelyn ; \*Mie at 
least anbarrasses me erueily; for the misdiiefs I 
had apprehended are deepertfaan we either of us had 
imagined. That he has been a hopeless Deist, whiclf. 
is the very worst soeit of infidel, is I fear too clear ; at 
be^, a pcior shipwrecked being, tumbled and tossed 
by every wave.^ 

^^ It is too shocking !^^ exclaimed Gkorg^a. 

'^ At the same time, more candour, moie sincerity, 
I never met with ; and I am sure he aims at truth." 

"May we. not trust to this?*' cried Georgina. 
** Surely your last conversation on prayer has'dissi- 
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pated one error of the most serious kind : and I own 
I have thought of his ingenuousness ever since/' 

" There are monstrous ruins," answered Evelyn, 
** and all to be cleared away before any thing can be 
built up." 

He then communicated to <his daughter much of 
what had passed at the spring, and in particular the 
confessions he had made as to a scepticism as wide 
as it was distressing, although not all berieft, of hope. 

Georgina assured her father he need not be 
uneasy for her, as however she might feel disposed 
to think of Tremaine's charm of manner, and con- 
versation, yet sHeliad twoatdchocs fbcflhe. safety of 
ber heart;: b^ igmnra^oe of the £eelrtlga of j[pd%'>^ 
withbut a iikrteiaty us io; which, were he ^ven pi^** 
fecticai, pHe isai no danger ; and the inipcnBgifaiiity ol 
her being lou<^ed by thbi vows vof'<)ne so. hardened 
as to detiy the providence-of Heaveto. 

Evelyn kissed ber with sk affection' whkh eveot he 
had nevei; shown before; and the- relieved girlj 
though pem^ve for die rest of the ev^bg, retired t6 
very sweet sbinibers, the rewaard atkd eonsequen<:^ o^ 
this tender confidence on the pari ijf her father, and 
of the firmness as well as innoo^ncy of loind which 
had cr'eated it. 
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CHAP. XXVII. 



CYNICAL. 



" This is some fellow 
" Who, haviog been prais'd for bluntness, doth affect 
** A saucy loughiieflB.'* 



Th£ morning saw Ge^gina earlier than usual 
anujng her flowers,— ta the consternation of Mrs. 
Margaret, who, going at the ordinary hour to help 
her^iniistress in dressing, found that she had perform^, 
ed all that Iktle service for herself. She had afaready 
indeed descended to a parterre she was very idxxd of, 
which somehow: or another exactly fronted the teT- 
race and principal buildings of Woodington : and 
with what reason we icnow iiot, Mrs, Margaret had 
long set it down to an interest about the master of 
Woodington, that Georgina was so oftai to be found 
viewing that fine place from her parterre. 

At this moment, perhaps, bhe was not far wrong: 
The evening conversation (can it be wondered atf) 
had sunk deep in Georgina's heart. It was a heart 
she had promised to task upon the subject of this 
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-very person. The sun shone full upon the extensive 
pile, which at that moment contained him; and the 
sashes and casemesits reflected its rays in dazzling 
flashes, almost as far as Evelyn Hall. Could he fail 
to be. thought of? 

But will it be believed by any one how he was 
thought of? — Not certainly by the mere sons and 
daughters of the world ; nor is it to them I write. 
There are even very amiable and good people, who 
have no particular opportunity of thinking or acting 
for themselves, but who would think and act rightly 
if called upon» to whom Georgina's conduct may 
see^ strange, certainly iSd^ common. Truth requires 
it to be told, that the first minutes of her rising were 
always dedicated to Heaven ; and that <ai this .parti- 
cular morning, the preceding evening's conversation 
was. so interwoven, with her every thought, that 
Tremaine, had a very large .share of the prayers she 
poured out to that Power which alone could .enlighten 
his understanding, or touch his heart. And never 
were purer prayers, and surely never was man niore 
favoured than by having such an intercessor. 

Now how will this appear, when related to the 
young women of Georgina^s age, rank, and condi- 
tion, who flutter. in the world without an interval of^ 
self-examination, without one instant of retired seri^ 
ousness, and, Iflbove all, without a thought or a cajt!b 
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as to the religknas notkxDs of those they call their 
lovers^ 

And jet attachments (or at least pr^erences) are 
supposed to be felt even in the overwhelming dissi- 
pations of a Town life ; and at Almack^s itself, and 
(though that is searcely crediUe) even' among Exclu- 
tives; it is possible that some one heart may be just 
so far abstracted from, the glare of self-sufficiency, 
and the love of general admiration, as to feel what 
fbir the moment may be called an interest about some 
other heart. 

The thing, I allow, is extremely doubtful, being 
merely founded lapon the fact that marriages have 
been sometimes actually made up between certain 
people of suitable rank, fortune, and connections. 
Still, however, it is possible ; and if so (for I must 
still put it hjrpothetically), let me ask what, even 
among these favoured beings, would be thought of 
Geor^a, for the conduct that has been mentioned ? 
' The answer will be, that as none of them ever 
prayed for themselves, or heard prayers at all, except 
at church, where decency compels them to go, the 
thing is totally out of their sphere-— they cannot com- 
prehend it That they might respect Tremaine 
while in Tawn^ as a man of the finst monde, a fine 
gentleman, whom it would be very c<mvenient to en-> 
courage, they might allow ; — ^but as ^to his religion, 



it never octounred to thein tp enquite^ ;aor waa Inhere 
the least occasion to b$ anxipus about it. ^ Tq prajf 
for him therefore' (if they knew.how) would be; tptallj 
out of the. question. 

And who is It that would say thi? ?^ 

Reader, you know and hs^ve seen them, and pro« 
bably will start wh^n you find they comprehend 
many of your . acquaintance, and probably yourself. 
Many of them. are perseois to Tfhcan you even feel 
bound to pay all the attention^ of the world ; nay, 
some of them seemingly hox^ to good, whom you 
really respect, and fancy you could love ; but all^ 
all, aj:e lost afnd confounded together, imder .one 
general uniform- glarQ ^nd glaze of manners, talk, 
dress, countenance, and conduct. ' 

That this is the fate and character of the vptaries 
of dissipation (that dreadful gulf which swallows up 
all innocency and confounds aU character) let hi^ 
deny if he can^who.has lived in the midst of it. If 
he seek truths let him tell you the progress of his 
observation for a few short years at Almack's, the 
X)rawing-Room, or other assemblies. Let him be- 
gin with a yoimg girl of fashion the first year of her 
presentation! all nature, dear unsophisticated n^ 
ture, without a concealment, a design, or desire, or 
even a notion of appearing . what she is not. . 01^ 
serve her bloom, her dazzling freshness, her mindy 
fresh as. bcjr chef k ; her beaming eyes, her careless 



ease, her unstudied grace t — View her the second : 
less easy, less open, more upon the watch, more 
studious of the graces of art, and already almost 
acting. — At the end of the period I have prescribed, 
behold her again. She is already faded, and if not 
married, irritated at not being so ; laying, herself out 
for that admiration which before had spontaneously 
followed her ; an actress consummate, full of common- 
place, as well as a£Pectation, in oonversatioii almost 
blue, in face almost haggard. 

Such, we have often heard Evelyn himself say, 
was the result of his observations, in his visits at in- 
tervals to Town, on the effects of dissipation, and 
the all confounding nature of a mere Town life. To 
those who lead such a life this conduct of Georgina 
will be utterly unintelligible. 

Yet was she scarcely inferior to any of them, evea, 
in birth or worldly consideration. In beauty, man- 
ners, education, and accomplishments^ she exceeded 
them as much as natural grace can exceed that which 
is taught. And yet she was but a country girl. 

Let me however not blame the nch and great more 
than they deserve. Heaven knows they are more un** 
fortunate than faulty. From leading a life totally 
artificial ; from habits all fastidious ; from the want 
of all interests which are the effects of personal exer* 
tion, to which, (having every thing done for them) 
they are for ever strangers; — ^from all this, their facul« 
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ties can merely vegetate, and they would sicken and 
die of enncri^ if they did not turn night into day. As 
it is, — ^in the blaze of assemblies, where the most 
extravagant luxury courts them in vain to even the 
commonest emotion of goodness, if it .were not for 
vanity, they would sink, as they often do sink, into 
mere lifeless automatons. But can vanity be always, 
excited ! — and will not even this wear out.^ Alas ! 
yes ! or there would not be so much unreasonable- 
ness in the matter. — ^Yes ! vanity itself will expire, 
particularly if the votary is meant by nature for 
better things. And let such a votary, before the 
spring campaign is half over, but put these 
ample questions to him or herself — Am I happy ?— 
Is this enjoyment (if enjoyment at all) more than 
merely mechanical ? — Have I ever felt, under this 
oppressive radiance-, this load of luxury, any one 
single generous or tender movement of nature ? If 
the catechumen is candid, will not the answer make 
him feel self-condemned? and will not one walk 
"by a forest side or fountiun'^ — one conversation 
(if ever he held one) with a daisied or primrosed 
bank, while his mind glanced from their Ipvely 
colours to the beneficent Pov^er that created their 
loveliness to sooth and cheer him in his pilgrimage ; 
will not this, I say, if he speak the truth, shew the 
utter inferiority of luxury in the production even of 
pleasure? 
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Obseihre, howeyejr, I speak this to those only who 
have past the four or five probationary years ^men^ 
tioned in the beginning of this chapter ; in short, to 
those ladies and gentlem^i who are no longer infants 
in the eye of Jhe law, whatever they may be in that of 
common sense. 



CHAP. XXVIII. 

A DAUGHTER OF NATUHE. 



*' Verona's summer hath not such a flower." 

Shakspeare. 



The subject grew so sierious in the last chapterj 
and prompted so many idea^ bordering on personalis 
ties; so many Lady Janes, Lady Georginas, and 
Lady Katherines, seemingly born for dignity, or 
gentleness, or the sweetest, softest intelligence, yet 
marring all, either by indiflPerence, impertinence, or 
an affectation of ungentle satire; so many 6i these 
diurnal and nocturnal spectres of quality rose up 
before me, all threatening war on my country girl, — 
which war could not fail to involve myself in unplea- 
sant, perhaps fatal consequences,' — that I really felt it 
njost prudent to fly the whole chapter, and return in 
a new one from Willis's, and Cavendish, or any other 
square you please, to Georgina^s flower-garden. 
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■ Observe, reader, how I have guarded myself by 
the explanation in the important words, " ady other 
square you please ;" for far be it from me to insinuate 
that the particular Lady Jane, or Georgina, or Ka« 
therine, mentioned above, i& to be found in that parti- 
cular square. If she is, it is surely the most unlucky 
square in all the town, and I the most unlucky of all 
the moral philosophers that ever presumed to meddle 
with a sophisticated lady of quality. 

Thank heaven, Georgina was any fhing but so- 
phisticated ; and I present her to you in all the fresh- 
ness and sensibility of her innocent mind, sucking the 
early morning air, with as much apparent pleasure 
and advantage as the flowers which surrounded her, 
and which in beauty in vain seemed to rival her. 

Her beauty indeed was of that winning nature, 
that if a man by any chance but touched her hand* 
kerchief or her glove, much more her hand, (if the 
glove was. off ), he was the happier for it the whcde 
day long. At the same time she filled the heart with 
admiration of a much higher kind. For her goodness 
was so sincere, and of, so soft a nature — there was 
such a gentleness in her animation, and ev^ry feeling 
she had was so founded in rectitude — that while the 
old seemed to vie with one another in approving, the 
admiration of the young was always tempered with a 
respect which told them th^ honoured themselves in 
honouring Ker. * 
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' At the moment we speak of, she presented perhups 
the most interesting spectacle tl)^ world could exhibit: 
— 'that of a young creature, perfectly beautiful, and 
fully disposed by nature to encourage the most ex- 
quisite of our feelings, yet controlling all by a sense 
of piety to Heaven. That feeling always so sweet, 
though generally so imperceptible, which accompa- 
nies the a^tation of an incipient passion ; that dear 
delightful feeling so exquisite to the gentlest natures, 
which comes but once in our existence, and is there> 
fore known by the name of first love; was, withbut 
her knowing it, about to take possession of her. 

It cannot be disguised that her sentiments in regard 
to Tremaine, if all were well as to principle, wanted 
little to ri[)en into all that even he could have wished. 
It was not enthusiasm, nor the baby ravings of a mere 
girl ; but it was a warm and rational interest, which 
might in time have amounted to rapture. It was 
in truth founded in admiration of many parb of 
his -character, and sufficiently in admiration of his 
person and manners to make her forget the disparity 
of their years. He was superior (how far !) to all 
the other men she had ever seen ; even to the young 
Lord St Clair, who had aU but sought her. But in ^ 
addition to this, his respect towards her was of that de? 
voted kind which always makes its way into the heartr 
of a young and feeling woman. He had even moulded 
himself anew, and in some things departed from what. 
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seemed his very nature, in order to please her. Could 
he fail therefore, withlsis superiorities of other kinds, 
his mental attainments, his personal elegance, and 
added to all, his proximity to her on all ooca»ons, to 
impress a mind peculiarly open to such impressions ? 
— Ho ! from the first he had been no common person 
with her; she saw him loved by her father; what 
wonder if she almost loved him herself? 

But all this was now about to yield, (perhaps not 
without a struggle) to the pure feelings of devotion to 
her Maker, with which that Maker had imbued her. 

Her father's caution, his fears and anxieties, his 
affection, his praises, had encouraged and confirmed, 
but had not kindled her resolution: — the decision 
was her own. 

" Oh! help him, you sweet Heaven I" 

was nc^'^Jbf^p9$ytriiMcriHulbfa.:jai &rer it had been 
pf Ophelia for that noble Hamlet, whose very name 
fills us with love for almost every quality that can 
inspire it. 

To help and recover him from that ^^ dreadful 
dhipwreck,^ that ^' monstrous ruin,^ talked of by 
her father ; to build the edifice anew, (and how fair 
she thought it would be, if it could be effected) was 
how her {nrayer to~Heaven ; and every turn she took 
among her flowers, and every look she gave towards 
Woodington, she breathed this prayer in all sinc^ityi 
fervour, and humility. 
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In thia sitxiationi and with these thoughts of Tr^ 
ipaine^ what was her surprise, what her confusion, 
(may we not add her pleasure ?) in perceiving at the 
other end of the walk, and advancing rapidly tb wards 
her, no other person than Tremaine himself I 



CHAP/ XXIX. 

XN WHICH THE HISTORY DESCENDS A LITTLE. 



" I will speak to bim like a saucy lacqaey." 

Shakspsabs. 



The emotions which Georgina had undergone on 
his account, were not lost upon Tremaine when they 
met They gav» iadeiid iartp«i6ivti7$ac|dsiiie8» to her 
features, which, gay and lively as they we^, naturally 
^pressed sweetness still more thim gaiety. This to 
him was perfectly irresistible : but even if they had 
liot expressed this, in the dispoation of mind he was 
in, it would not havei been easy for ha* to have 
looked other than peculiarly beautiful 

But I have a very long story to tell, before I can 
come up to the reasons for this ; and as it is absolutely 
necessary for the docidation of the fact, I must beg 
my reader's patience while I relate it. 
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. Tremain^.had passed the whole of the preceding 
day, after his conference with Evelyn, in a manner 

* 

that was new to him. For the first hour indeed he 
threw himself into a chair at his libtdry door, i?^ere 
be seemed immoveably lost in reflectioni or to a 
cursory observer, occupied only with the cont^pla- 
tion of a sun-dial which rose a t^w 'yards <^. His 
thoughts were profound, and his. hopes lively; 
for they were founded in the confidence be now 
always reposed in Evelyn. * 

In proportion as this pleaded him, (fol* it did. please 
him) he feilt his veneration and affection for. that ex- 
cellent Mend increase ; and somehow or another, he 
never experienced this sort of sensation towards the 
father, ^thont its spreading in a glow all over his 
heart towaids the daughter. 

I once consulted an Exclusive tipoa Ihii ivason of 
this ; but she professed herself ignoriant of the whole 
affair. Monsieur Dupuis, it is to be presumed, un- 
derstood it as little, though, being a Frenchman, 
he was infinitely more knowing in mattery of senti- 
ment than any Exclusive of them all. 

Twice had this person opened the libi«ry-door, 
and twice presented himself to know if Monseigneur 
"vtrould not dress, but without being perceived. 

'Monseigneur was a name he frequently bestowed 
upon Tremaine to his face, and almost constantly 
among the servants : and going in a third time, he saw 
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Monseigneur resting with his elbow on the sun-^al^ 
and his eyes upon Heaven. 

" II est fou," said Dupuis to himself. 

He however disclosed to him, that it only wanted 
** un petit quart d^heure to dinner," and asked if he 
would not dress? 

" N'importe," said Tremaine. 

^* Que diable T answered Dupuis, loud enough to 
be heard. 

^' Allez vous en," rejoined his master. 

Now though this was not said in a tone of anger, 
it was with just the air of a man utterly heedless of, 
and at best perfectly indifferent to, the person he 
sjpoke to. Monsieur Dupuis was offended. 

^^ II me compte pour rien !" said he, as he went, 
proceeding strmght to the housekeeper's room, to' 
complain of it. 

^^ Soit fou, soit amoureiix, il ne doit pas s'oublier 
vis^vis de moi," said Dupuis, entering the apart- 
ment. 

Mrs. Watson protested she did not understand 
him. , 

'^ II m^a manqu^,** cried Dupuis : for be it observ- 
ed, whenever Moiisieur Dupuis was greatly agitated, 
which he was upon^is occasion, all the little English ' 
he had, failed him, and Watson was forced to endure 
whole tirades of French, before she could even gu^ss 
what had happened. 
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**He mind me no more than Paillasse," cried 
Dupuis. 

Watson, who was a woman of great simplicity, 
and little learned in English, much less in French, 
but withal a careful housekeeper, began to think of 
her beds, and wondered what strange comparison had 
got into the Frenchman's head. 

" He mind me, I say,*" continued the valet, per- 
ceiving she did not understand him : '^ he mind me 
I say (growing very red) no more daxr de jack pud*^^ 
diiig.'.' . 

" r suppose he no succeed wid de littel Georgy," 
added the still irritated valet ; " et cela ne m^etonne 
pas ; I no astonished/* 

** What have you to do with Miss Evelyn ?'' 
asked Watson, drawing up with a degree of resent- 
ment. 

There were indeed two or three points, in which 
her. respect for Monsieur Dupuis*s rank and situa- 
tion in the family, mixed as it was with a little fear 
of him, always gave way to her own sense of dignity. 
One of these was the freedom of his remarks upon 
his master ; and another, the familiar tone he some- 
times used towards her favourite young lady, whom 
she never liked any body to call even Miss Georgy, 
but herself. But simple Georgy, and still more, little 
Georgy, always provoked her spirit of propriety to 
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assert itself^ and she neVer h'eard it slip out^ (^ it 
sometimes did from Mrs, Margaret Winter, presum- 
ii^ upon having taken her from the nurse) without 
giving it a becoming reproof. _ ' 

Indeed it was a little curious, and not at all un^ 
plea^ng, to obs^ve the sort of honour the good 
people of all degrees seemed to think they did them- 
selves, in making use of this little affectionate diminu- 
tive of a name^ not altogether common, and which 
some of them might have found a difficulty in pro- 
nouncing. They might indeed have called her Miss 
Evelyn, and wherever she was not known, such was 
her title: but this was among very few. — ^Except 
therefore to those few, perhaps just come into the pa- 
rish, it seemed a gratification, a sort of raising of them- 
selves to a notice and protection they were proud of^ 
to speak to or talk of her, as Miss Georgy. To have 
called her Miss Evelyn would have looked as if they | 

had been out of the pale of favour, and deprived of 
a familiarity which was very sweet to them all. 

*^ What have you to do with Miss Evelyn,'' asked 
Watson with displeasure ; *' and wherfe are your 
manners, that you do not call her by her proper 
name ?" 

" Beg-gar," replied the angry valet, " mes mani^es 
be^as good as your master." 

Now this was a certain sign that he was not only 
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very angry with Tremaine, but ready to quarrel with 
Watson herself: for on such occasioDS, by the stress 
he laid on the word your^ he always by implication 
transferred the allegiance due to him as a master 
exclusively to Watson^ and renounced it for himself. 

" He is your master, as well as mine, I suppose,*^ 
returned Watson. 

'' As he behave,^ cried the vakt ; " et pour la 
petite, la bas, de littel Georgy, I no astonish she'no 
like him," 

^^ I am sure you know nothing about the matter," 
observed the housekeeper, getting more and more 
angry. 

*' As much as you, and Madame la vieille fiUe, wid 
the cold name there; how you call her ? Madame la 
Brumaire, and I say I no astonish dat de littel Miss 
she no like de old gentleman, when she get de 
young." 

" If you mean my master,'^ said Watson, strug- 
gling to keep her temper, and putting some dignity 
on the words " my master,'' for whom she felt all her 
own pride summoned, '^ he is not old ; and as for the 
young gentleman, there is no such person, for I never 
heard of him." 

" Dat no reason,'' replied the valet tauntingly, 
'* and you better ask Madame la Brumaire." 

^^ I am sure she does not know," said the house- 
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keeper with some ea^mess, yet by no means amount* 
tng to confidence that she did not ; ^^ for if she knew, 
I should have known it myself/' 

" You no be sure of that," retorted the French- 
man, ^^ besides, you no visit la grande Dame, miladi 
St. Clair.'' 

*^ What of her ?'' asked Watson with some surprise, 
but changing to a tone of civility. 

** A ! ha! you ask me now," repUed the French- 
man laughingly. 

The laughing, and the sort of victory he thought 
he had attained in exciting the old lady's curiosity, 
and diverting her entirely from the defence of her 
master, put him in good humour, and he was about 
to reveal to her the politics of the Mount St. Clair 
cabinet, which he said he had discovered from Ma> 
dame Deville, old Lady St. Clair's own woman, and 
Monsieur Martin, my lord's own man, — when the din- 
ner bell rang. 
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CHAP. XXX. 

IIOEE OF THE LOWER CABINIET. 



" You kBOw, 
** WlMt gfe&t ones do, tb« 1am will pr.itUe of.'* 

Shaxspbarb. 



When Monsieur Dupuis joined his master, he 
was in consternation to find him sitting down, not to 
table, as he ought to have been^* in the dining-room, 
but to a tray brought on a napkin to the library. He 
was still in his morning-dress, and pensive, amounting 
even to abstraction. His manner was absent, and the 
repast short 

To complete the Frenchmarfs astonishment, when 
the dessert was brought, he found the book he had 
chosen for IM ccnnpanion was the Bible. 

" Le voila absolument devote,^ said the valet, as he 
took away the tray. 

The incident was too remarkable not to be con- 
veyed instantly to Madame la Concierge, who had in- 
vited him to take his coiFee (for he despised tea,) 
in her room. This she did from two motives ; first 
to shew that she was in perfect good humour with 

VOI^. II. N 



'266 TEEMAINE. 

him after their little fracas ; next, because the hints 
he had dropt about the St. Clairs, and most particu- 
larly that Mrs. Margaret was in the secret, and con- 
cealed it from her, made it absolutely necessary she 
should know more. 

** Le voila absolument devote !" said Dupuis. 

But the difficulty was to explain the meaning of 
this to Mrs. Watson, who, even if she had under- 
stood the French language, could never be made to 
understand French manners ; and as the whole was 
an enigma, except the word devote, and Monsieur 
Dupuis could only explain that by the word methodist, 
his undertaking was not an easy one. In short, it 
ended in his assuring Mrs. Watson as a fact, without 
the trouble of reasoning, that Lord St. Clair was 
coming down to marry Miss Evelyn, who had in con- 
sequence refused the oflfered hand of her master, and 
that her master had in consequence turned methodist 
like herself. 

The. last intimation would have been a cordial to 
the heart of the good woman, could she have believed 
it ; and she took occasion, from the mere circumstance 
of its being possible, to give excellent advice to her 
light and licentious coadjutor, on the propriety of fol- 
lowing his master'*s example. Far however from being 
iron, Monsieur Dupuis asked her if she took him for 
one of the canaille, or if he looked like a man disap- 
pointed in love ? He boasted that he and his mast^ 
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were, in this respect, very difierent people, and an- 
nounced his intention of takii^ another place. ^^ Id,^' 
said the Frenchman, '* je m'ennuie a perir." Yet of 
the designs at Mount St. Clair she could make out 
little or nothing, except that old Lady St. Clair had 
confessed her wish to Madame Deville, her woman, 
that her son should marry, and that Miss Evelyn, of 
whom she had always been very fond, and was her re- 
lation, should be the object of his addresses. 

Both the events however were, in the opinion of the 
pious Watson, not only within a contingency, but 
even a probability. The alliance had been the talk of 
the country till Tremaine came down; and in the 
midst of the conference on the report of the intended , 
marriage, no less a person than Mrs. Margaret her- 
self arrived to take part, and to confirm it. 

'* And yet,*' said Watson, " I shall be very sorry 
if this news is true. I love Miss Georgy so much, 
that I hoped she would have been my lady here ; but 
Providence knows best.*" 

** Indeed,^' observed Winter, " that^s what I say ; 
and as your master, Mrs. Watson, is so long about it, 
and St. Clair is quite as near to the Doctor as Wood^ 
ington, and my lord so much younger, indeed so much 
upon the square as one may say with Miss G-eorgy as 
to age, and my old lady wishes it so much, and so very 
fond of her, and the house so gay, and all that — — i- 
why I think perhaps its best after all." 



" But is it settled?" asked Mrs. Watson. 

♦* I catf t make out exactly," rejdied the virgin ; 
•* but to be sure it will be, without a doubt : — ^no shilly 
Rallying there ; and I know my mistress was very 
siorious indeed all the morning after she got the old 
lady's letter ; and I listened when she and the Doctor 
were together, but could hear nothing, only Fm sure 
they were talking about it ; and to be sure there will 
be a large jointer, as indeed so there ought, consider- 
ing all Evelyn will be her's, and a handsome fbrtin 
besides.'^ 

" You seem to have quite settled this matter^ ' 
said^ Watson with some stiffness. 

" La I settled ! no! only what must be, must he, 
ypu know." 

** True,*^ ^d Watson with resignation, and begau. 
to meditate upon predestinntion. 

The result of all this was, that Dupuis, finding his 
friend Mohsieur Martin was arrived, and that it was 
a very fine evening, resolved to proceed to MoUnt Sf. 
Clair, as he said to faire une reconnoissance ; for 
which purpose he gave his orders to Jonathan the- 
groom to saddle one of his master s horses ; an order 
which Jonathan did not dare to disobey. 

The two housekeepers, after half an hour's walk 
towards Evelyn, separated ; each of them resolved,, 
that very night if possible, to sound the intentions 
and feelings of their respective chiefs. 
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I CHAP- XXXL 






WHICH' EVEN AN BXCL^SIVS MAY ALM'OST 

. U:V]^£BSTAND. 



'^ Wbeli I w«qld jr^y QMtkii^ I think and pniy, 
^ To several subjects. Heav^ bath my empty wteds; 
*' Whilst ray inveotioB, hearing not my tongue, 
** AnehoiB on Isabel." 

SHASaPSilllB. 



Stkange as it may seem^ though the chances of 
^cecuting their purpose were altogether in^ fevour of 
MrSb Winter, the good Watson was nearest sueeesa. 
Mrs. Margaret, indeed consumed aa umisiia] por^oh 
of time at her young lady's undresring ; had every 
thing to pin and unpin, fold and unfold, as if ishe had 
suddenly become forgetful, lame, or awkward ; relbv^ 
ihg the delay, however, by an unusual portion of con- 
versation, if conversatton it could be cidled, wheife 
one of the parties alone seined iendowed with the 
gift of speech. 

Georgina was in truth unusually silent, nay absent, 
and seemingly in^ no hurry to get to bed; whidi made 
her the less sensible of her du^na*s uncommon slow- 
ness, but at the satHe time less alive to the hints and 
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gossip with which she interlarded all the delays of 
the toilette. But though Mount St. Clair, and old 
Lady St. Clair's fondness for her young mistress, and 
the young peer's arrival in the country, as well as his 
fortune, accomplishments, . and good person, were 
often mentioned, Mrs. Margaret could in fact get 
nothing out of Georgina, — who seemed wrapt in 
thought, tin her attendant was forced^ from having 
exhausted all pretences for farther loitering, to leave 
her for the night. 

A sanguine, keen mind, however, is never at a loss ; 
that sort of mind which is formed for great exertions 
and discoveries, and causes all the great things that 
happen in the world. This prolific mind is precisely 
the same, whether in a statesman, philosopher, or 
chamber-maid; only in the last it is bent, for the 
most part, on merely discovering a. secret ; in the 
others, on turning it to political account, or twisting 
every thing to an hypothesis ; and this sort of mind to 
a certain extent Sid Mrs. Margaret possess. 

She was quite sure, she said, that unless Miss 
Georgina had been thinking still of Lady St. Clair's 
letter, and that letter had contained the young lord^s 
proposals, she would never have been so silent or so 
long in undressing. And this notion got such posses- 
sion of her, that she would that very night have com- 
municated her intelligence to' her friend at Wooding- 
ton, but that she was deterred by certain doubts and 
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difficulties as to writing and spelling; in which it 
must be owned her tnlucation had been lamentably 
deficient. 

.We have said that Watson succeeded better ; and 
as far as communicating to her master the great de^ 
sign of the St Clair family, she did so. 
, Tremaine had been pondering the most serious 
thoughts and arguments, upon the great subject which 
had engaged , him that morning with Evelyn. Never 
had either his head or heart been so full. He felt, in 
regard to. the present state of his mind on religious 
subjects, that thare was a connection between himself 
and his neighbours, for which he could not exactly 
account, but which he also felt was of infinite im- 
portance to him. 

This was the subject of his long reverie before 
dinner; and it was the recollection that Georgina 
could never be otherwise than piously grateful in a 
fine day, that* drove him to the sun-dial. Here a 
thought struck him which led to long and deep re- 
flection, in which the Bible became of the greatest 
consequence. 

The dial^ and its awful yet interesting accom- 
poiiments of all the wonders of the Heavens, 
brought him, not indeed for the first time, nor as if 
it was new, but pecuHarly and cogently in his then 
frame of mind, to the admission^ or rather firm con- 
viction, that there must be a power, invisible, in* 



tai^giU«^ inaudibk^ UBsear<;hable, yet Almighty^ and 
always present, in m and about us ; a pow«r that^ 
whether we were mere dust, and worms, or aUiied to 
angels, was able cU lea^ty ifitpleaiedy to direct and 
govern us. 

Whatever became of free will, or the theories in 
Treundne''s mind, in regard to ^' the order o£ things,'^ 
— ^' a neoesfiary system, distinct from moral good or 
evil - I ** this interference or influence, call it what 
yoix please^ had become at least possible^ 

The point, as I observed, was not new;, but scnape^ 
haw or other it had never befcH:^ struck him so forc&<> 
bly^ or gone 8» direct into hia heart. All this he 
a%tribu!feed' to the sermon of tlie morning, nov (fid be 
therefore feel it the less. Well tliisn, intftrfc»«iie^ 
was possible ; and why not therefore, said Tremaine, 
probabie? 

Becaiu^,. answered his sceptieism, theie i» no 
proof in Instory of such interference. The Bible, 
however, instantly flashed across him, as contradic- 
tory to that assertion. The whole sacred histcM^y 
uprose before him, consisting of nothing ^be but thift 
interference. 

The thought ted him to profound refieetion, and 
reflection to questions too interesting not to pursue?, 
develop, and critically exffl»ine them^ in the only 
book where diey are to be traced. Hence bis oe- 
cupation, even to absorption, with the Bible, whldi 
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h«d challenged so much remark from the sagacious 
Dupuis. 

The lecture lasted as long as the light ^ and when 
that permitted it no Icmger, he stole 'out, with his 
mind full (we wi^ we could say satisfied,) to ar*. 
range and d%est his crowding ideas in the stillhess 
which a widk, in a very still evening, presented, as if 
on purpose, to sooth his perturbed sense. 

How different from the Tremaine of his youth, or 
even of his later years, when the hero of high life, 
in the aasemblies of London or Paris, the champion 
of party, or the fastidious criticizer, yet devoted ad- 
mirer of the sex, he sparkled through a whole night, 
amidst a Uaze of artificial elegance, which, however 
flattering to hi& senses, never, as we have seen, satish 
6f d his h^art i 

The reason for this, as some very homely persons 
have thpfight, was plain, namely, that God and 
nature were not there. But this is a reason I will 
neVer venture to give the world, for fear I myself 
should be driven out of it. Indeed, I once pro- 
pounced those very words to Lady Gertrude, but 
she frankly told |»e she knew nothing about them ; 
*^ For,^ said she, with a mutyptS which, all Exclu- 
sive a^ she wa]S) shp w^ not altogether without, 
'^ are ^ God and nature' necessary in any part of 
London?" I drew in; far I love a dear, elegant 
ivotiury of urti&pwi Ufi^ from my soul. There is 

3j3 
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something so heroicaQy insolent in an Exclusive'; 
such a noble conviction of his or her superiority over 
nil the rest of the human race ; such a philosophic 
independrace of every thing /niiich people of mere 
nature look to for happiness ; that I own I view them 
with a degree of awe and veneration. There is 
besides much real power of mind, in resisting, as 
they do, all that wealth, pomp, luxury, and taste, 
can effect, to please the eye, ear, and palate; all 
.which an Exclusive views, after the first acquaintance 
with them, without a single emotion ; and this, I say, 
is so philosophically stoical, especially among mere 
young or fashionable people, that in point of self- 
command it beats the Zenos and Catos of anUquity, 
-all to nothing. 

I confess, therefore, I do not recommend Mr. Tre- 
'Uiaine, in the gloomy recesses of his avenue, ponder- 
ing the attributes of the Creator, and the awful sub- 
ject of the Divine government of the world, either 
to the notice or favour of his former companions ; 
still less as an object of envy,— -for, far from being 
satii^ed, he was still tossed in a sea of doubk All 
that was certain was that he had become much of 
a renegado from his former feelings and prejudices- 
had parted with much of his fastidiousness, and was 
comparatively humble. 

In this situation, and as the reader may think in 
a fidr way of realizing the prognostics of that very 
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superior pernon, Moii«eur Dupuisy (wbom indeed 
Mrs.. Neville herself prcHiojunced to be far beyond his 
master in all the requiates for a philosopher or a fine 
gentleman,) he was met by his housekeeper. 
' Tremaine's respect |br her, as an attached old 
domestic, never allowed of these meetings without a 
word of notice or kindness ; which, indeed, was the 
cause of much of that kindness she bore for him in 
veturn. 

*^ You have had a pleasant walk, Watson,^ said 
Tremaine, " and probably from Evelyn Hall ?" 

" Only part of the way, Sir,'' replied Watson. 
^ ^^ I heard voices at the end of the avenue ; was any 
body with you ?" 

^^ Only Mr. Dupuis, Sir, and Mr. Martin, Lord 
iit. Clair's valet?* 

*< Lord St Clair i is he in the country?" 

** He came this morning, and and there is the 

strangest report — — ." said Watscm. 

** Of whatr 

^' Has not your honour heard V^ 

« How shoukl I ?»' 

.{^ I thought,'' replied Watson, hesitatingly, yet 
encouraged by this disposition to let her talk ■ ■ 
" I thought from your honour's intimacy with Doc- 
tor and Miss Evelyn ' " 

^^ Good God !" exchiimed Tremaine, with palpable 
eagerness^ and it must be confessed^ most unfashion* 



«Uy» if OBt uoacoonoiablj,) off hi*guaxd^ conMdmag 
to wbom he was spoaitmg^t^^ Good God ! wfaat can 
jott Diean P" 

Mrs. Waljost wtti.not the mosfc .pfliietara^n|r< person 
ia the wodd ; but a, wonmn wim bad beoQ \sm. so 
might hftve made^ or tboi^ht she had iDade» a great 
^scovery as to her ob^ect^ by die mode ia which h^ 
master uttered this exclamaftian^ I say aa to bar ob»- 
ject ; because there were a hundred different sfttDes 
in vhich this very comiiioo exelamatiou- mifj^i have 
been taken. It i»igbt have beeo curiosity ;-— indeed, 
ninety-^n^Qe out of a hundred would have set it down 
to that accQimt It might ha^e been surprise,! or 
fear, or concern, or the mere ordinary interest of a 
&iiuid» or the selfish interest on what might affect 
one^s own situation as a neighbour.. It might also, 
it must be confessed, be. the sensibility of a lovei^; 
and so Mrs. Watson construed: it, for so she wished 
it to be. 

^^ Good God !*' exclaimed Tremaine, ^Vwhat can 
you mean ?" 

'^ Nay, Sir, nothing I believe is settled*'^ 

'* Settled! who? what? wliere ?-*-4c& me this 

Ah 

*^ I thQught your honour nsi^t hate known,*^ 
answered the straight-fiufward domestic^ *^ that my 
Loid was coming a couctoig like, as ooemagD aay, to 
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A tinii&derbok at his feet could tiot have struck 
Tremaine with more surprise, or created more alarm, 
thsD this suddeQ coramimication, the ground for which 
he did not at all think it necetssary to examine, but 
immediately set it all down as tniew 

I rcnpeiBfaer in a former chapter I aftked the reader 
if ever be had been ia love. If he has^ it will not be 
neoeasary to ^cplain this; if not, I will not throw 
away my time by endeavouring to explain it to a 
crili^c who would be as invulnerable as Mr. Ser- 
geant B. — . 

Every body knew the lerte Mr. Sergeant B — . He 
had the best powers of criticism that the most exact 
mod, accurate vision could confer. He never deviated 
from his path, never looked to the right or left. If 
then he sometimes disported himself in the sweet 
fields of fancy, it was always under the correction of 
tbia souxkI and scA^er judgment Once he was 
ei^aged with a young gentleman of rather warmel* 
feelings, but, as it will appear, much less penetration 
than the sergeant, on the merits of Richardson and 
Clarissa Harlowe. 

'> He was an ignorant man,'^ said the sei^eant* 

•* Surely, Sir,'* replied the young gent^man, who 
I ocmclude was one of his pupils,) ^^ he understood 
the human heart, and its most engaging as well s[s 
powierfiil passiori, love ; and no where are the varieties 



and changeful feelings of that passion so accurately 
described as in Clarissa.^' 

" Accuracy r said the sergeant; ^^ foolish boyi 
do you remember h^ will?'' 

" Not particularly," 

^^ I thought so ; go read it again, and you will 
find that not one of the uses or trusts therein men^ 
tioned can be supported : one would suppose he had 
never seen a conveyance in all his life !" 

Now the sergeant B-*s ^ho read this may pro> 
bably think the credulity described in Tremaine ex- 
tremely unnatural, and may wonder, may even throw 
aside the book, because a man of his age and expe^ 
rience should have known no better than to believe 
at once this gossip of his housekeeper, without making 
a word of inquiry as to whether or not it had imy 
foundation. 

To rescue him and myself from this imputation,! 
must inform these critics, whoever they.may.be, that 
probably he did not inquire for proof, because proof 
was immediately tendered without being asked for ; 
though I fear it will not much mend the matter, 
^hen it is stated wbat sort of proof this was. But 
fit is my business to teU a story, not to make one. 

" Mr. Martin and Mrs. Winter say it is all true,^' 
pursued Watson. 

*' True r exclaimed her perturbed master. ^ Then 



farewell — — .«'» but recollecting whom he was 
speaking to,- he recovered himself. 

** Good night to you, Watson," said he ; which 
was a civil way of dismissing her ; and he instantly 
bent his own steps towards Evelyn's house. 

It was now the time that Milton talks of-^ 

" By then the chewing flocks 
" Had ta'en their mipper on the sav'i^ herb, 
** Of knot»giiiss de^ beq^reat*" 

The fredhness of tl]£ grass and the mild evening 
mr struck on his sense, as he hurried through the 
park ; and his deer, who were at their night brow26, 
scarcely fled at his approach. 

^^ These ore the scents and aghts she loves,^^ said 
Tremaine to himself; ^^ but if she marry St. Clair, 
she will not have them to love. She will be buried 
in London, or, at most, at Brighton all the year; 
and the only country she'll know will be the road 
between them. 

^^ Is it possible it can be 1^ continued he, hurrying 
his steps. *' What a fool, not to ask Watson the 
nature of her authority !" he stopt. 

" And yet it is very posaUe," added he, proceed- 
ing. ** He is young, handsome, noble, and lich, and 
so far he is made for her." 

The thought preyed upon him, imd he quickened 
his pace till he almost ran. 
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<'But what is he eke?" cdntiiuied Treomne; 
and he stopt again, ddsping his. handa. 

** Haa he anj ope. of her tastes ? any one of her 
opimona ? has he (imf taates- or an?/, opioioiiis? can he 
value or even undarstaidd her mind ? can he give bar 
a heart -equal ta her!sP has he aay heart to give? 
No; she may not be made for — for mf," said Tre- 
maine, " but was she made for him r 

Thus raved Tremaine (for it was raving) ; and 
thfi end of this soliloquy brought him within half a 
mile o£ the spot which contained the subject of it 
How different his presait musing from that which 
had absorbed the last hours/ Of all the qudiities 
that belong to the mind, surely its versatility is the 
most remarkable; The immortality of the soul, the 
inter&rettce of Providence^ the law, and the pro- 
piietfi, all were forgotten in an instant, and his whdb 
hearty mind, and memory were fixed, absolutely 
riveted, upon one little being, in comparison with 
whom idl that wais, or had ever been in the world, 
neemed mthing: . - 

In this frame of thought he arrived at the endrof 
that long walk of. elms which we have described as 
leading up to Evelyn's house, befi9re he ha4 scarcely 
asked himself why he had proceeded thither. 

It was. time at least to do. so; for what he had to 
say, or how to announce himself when he arrived, he 
had b^' no means settled. 



*^ A» tbey have not mentioiied it to me tbeiii0elv^« 
it will be thought impertinent to come at this lat« 
hour, or indeed at atty hour/^ s^d Tremaine, ^Vto 
fm^ a confidence which in evidently premature* 
Besides^ aoa I prepared--have I any ri^t to expect^ 
or beUeve^cast I even hope, if it is even oot too 
late !" 

These reflections again arrested his progress^ and 
he threw hiinself upon one of Evelyn^s seats^ whenee 
he could dbserre the lights which gleamed from al^ 
most all the windows of the house not yet closed for 
the night, and which, though chiI^ carried by the 
servants traversing the different rooms in'their usual 
household occupations, created ten thousand fancies 
to his possessed imagination, the least of which was 
that St. Clair and his mother were already there, 
perhaps to remain the night. In the midst of the 
melancholy and brooding caused by this, a spaniel 
which bek»]ged to Georgina, and of which she was 
very fond, (feeding it herselfj and making it the con- 
-stant'^cOiQpanion of her walks,) strayed from the 
hou^, night-hunting, and coming near Tremaine, 
sOM made him €>ut. He was indeed himself very 
fotid of this little animal, delighting to stroke and 
caress her ; for which Georgina had more than once 
r^>aid him with a look worth a kingdom. 

** Good Heavens !^ cried^remaine — ** Flora !^ 

The dog instantly recognizing his voice, leaped on 
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his knees, wagging her. tail with every demonstration 
of joy ; and upon being patted on the head, licked 
his hand, and searching for the bend of his arm, (a 
trick which she was particularly fond of,) placed h^r 
head in it, and seemed to compose herself to rest« 

This little incident, in his then disposition of mind, 
totally unmanned our metaj^ysician and man ci 
refinement ; and let Lady Katherine or Lady Gepr- 
gina laugh at him as they please, his eyes were 
actually suffused with what at another time would 
have made him heartily ashamed. 

Reader, I again ask, was't thou ever in love ? 



CHAP. XXXIL 

IRBESOLUTIOK. 



^* What man art tbou, tbat thus bescreenM in night, 
''' So stumUest on my counsel V* 

Sbakspbars. 



Whetser the reader of this history has beai in 
love or not, he will readily admit that at the end 
of the last chapter we left Mr. Tremaine in a very 
fair way of emulating any. hero of romance on record. 
And yet he was found the next morning in his own 
bed! 



1 
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l^he truth is, he and the dog remained m the sadie 
position we have described for full half an hour; 
duiing which the former resolved many plans and 
resolutions. He would go in and ask an audience 
of £velyn, — ^perhaps of his daughter herself. He 
would at least ask if the news- he had heard were 
true. He would perhaps, as a mere friend, caution 
Georgina not to throw away her fine mind and 
nalrural tastes upon a man whom it would be his duty, 
in the aforesaid character of friend, to represent to 
her as what he was — originally, a man of much pre- 
tension, but dwindled down intg a good-natured 
dandy. Perhaps he would throw himself at her feet, 
and ask if the eternal love and admiration of a heart 
fully capable of ^appreciating her's, and twenty thou- 
sand a year to boot, could make up for twenty years' 
difference in age. No ; he would not mention this 
last ; for it would be to wrong, it would be treason 
agidnst his dear Georgina,' to suppose she could be 
influenced by such a thing. Besides, it would wrong 
his own pride in its very tenderest point; and he 
blushed at having, for the single instant itr flashed 
across him, entertdned so grovelling a thought. 

But pray a truce with your perhaps, and be good 
enough to let us know what Mr. Tremaine did do in 
the emergency in which you left him ? — ^Alas ! fq| 
dear romance— he got quietly up from his seat, and 
walked home again. 
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In filct/the poor genUemaa was disturbed m his 
council of ptttis, before he had time to decide upon 
any one of them ; for the house being now shut ujp 
for the night, and Greorgina missing her dog, the 
sin^ants were sent in queist of her ; and a footman 
cowing up the walk calling Flora, the little animid, 
facing herself wholly free from the paatoon that agi- 
tated Trenudoe, and at the same time not at Hi 
diaplosed to pass the night under a tree, when there 
W9B her own coniibrtable basket in Georgina's drea- 
i^!ig-room, courting her repose, sprang from his aro^ 
at the sound of the footman's voice^ and in a few 
minutes gave herself up to the care of Mrs. Margaret. 

Tremaane being thus interrupted before he had 
time to come tot a deeisioh upba any of his plans, 
and being moreover really. aj^rehensiTe of the strange 
appearance it would haye, should he be discovered at 
that time of night so close to hiis friend's house, he, 
as I sittd before, very quietly got up and walked 
hon^; as any tolerably prudent man would hare 
done, under similar circumstances. 

On his retura he found the house in dome wcmder 
at this absence. The hall was fuU of lights, the great 
door open, and up and down the broad walk before 
it appeared the figures of the two coadjutors in do- 
mestic power, the authors of all his perturbation^- 
dame Watson attd the respectable Dupub. 

The good woman was in effect in real anxiety 
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about her master, especially as she had sagacity 
enough to have observed that the news she had told 
him had been received with any thing but compo-. 
sure ; and as the great clock had now long struck 
midnight, fears of accident, if not of somethii^ 
wcxrse, began to haunt her imaginaticm ; and as she 
really loved her master, her perturbation was un- 
feigned. 

Dupuis, who loved him too, (about as much as a 
minister, who by means of a party has forced himself 
Into power against inclination, loves the person of hia 
king,) had played with the poor womah^s fears to his 
own no small amusement, and indeed self-admiration; 
for every surmise on his master'^s absence, in which he 
was not at all sparing, had all the effect he could pro- 
pose or wish upon the housekeeper's fears. 

** He in a fit," said Dupuis ; " he tumble down de 
cascade ! he drown himself for love ! he go kill de 
milord in de duel !*' 

The climax was more than she could bear, and the 
well-intentioned housekeeper was reallj^ in agony, 
when her master appeared. 

" Oh, Sir," she exclaimed, ** you have so fright- 
ened us I I am so glad to see you safe !" 

'* I frightened out of my wits,*" cried Dupuis. 

"At what Y^ said Tremaine, abruptly ; then de- 
siring Wataon to bring one of the lamps into the 
dijoing-room, he executed the resolve he had. made en 



t^f. 
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his way home, to question her as td the authority of 
her report ; a conduct which our readers may woiider 
he bad not adopted long before. 

Being now, then, rather more collected, and inte* 
rested in. a very keen cross-examination, and withal 
having no very skilful person to deal with in the art 
of disguising truth, (to which we always desire to 
add neither was she inclined,) he soon found that in 
effect he had very little reason to be sure that a pro* 
posal on the part of Lord St. Clair was ever resolved 
upon ; still less that it had been made ; least c£ all 
tliat it had been accepted. 

. And yet, for all this, Tremaine felt by no means 
safe. 



CHAP. XXXIII. 

mTBIGUES OF THE LOWER HOUSE. 



** Bat marriage is a matter of more worth 
** Than to be dealt in by attorney ship." 

$HikKSPBAR9. 



m 

The history of the thing was this ; only part of 
which, however, was known to Watson herself. Old 
Lady St. Clair, who was a very harmless, ^^affable. 
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easy woman, had passed the last seven yeu*s of her 
widowhood much abstracted from the world, and 
the last year of it, from infirmity, almost entirely 
in the society of Madame Deville, — ^who united in 
herself the capacities of companion and waiting gen- 
tlewoman. It was on this account perhaps that her 
lady was in the habit, as most such old ladies are, 
(and as poor human nature sometimes requires from 
tis) of unburthening herself of her thoughts, whatever 
they might be, to the said Madame Deville, or in- 
deed to any one near her whom she might think a 
friend. A visit from her son, once or twice in a year, 
for St week or so at a time, and a very few periodical 
visits from a few scattered dowagers like herself^ who 
inhabited a circle of some eight or ten miles in dia- 
meter, gave her the only chances she had of seeing 
any one out of the precints of her own domain. 
Now and then indeed she was enlivened by Georgina, 
whom she loved, and her father, who was her kins- 
man, and often her adviser. But for the rest Ma- 
dame Deville was the sole depository of her con- 
fidence, such as it was. This, and novel reading, 
washing her china, polishing India cabinets, and 
now and then a course over her garden in a Bath 
chair, with Deville by her side, formed her life; 
not an unhappy one, ibr she had no hankering be- 
yond it. 

In this seclusion she cultivated the only worldly 
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plan she hftd left, — that of h^ son's micrriage : and it 
in^st be confessed, a person of far greater means and 
opportunities might have fallen on a worse scheme 
for . him than she did, when she iSxed her choice, 
eould it be realized, upon Georgina. 

Of course Deville was her confidant in this, as in 
every thing else ; and every visit made by Georgina, 
1^ developng something new to love, only confirmed 
the wii^hes of the good old lady. Many were the 
letters she wrote, or rather dictated on it, to her son, 
(fen' her infirmity often knade that task devolve i|poA 
Deville,) in which the worldly advantages of the 
match were not forgotten. And to say truth, the 
whole proposal was not thrown away ; for the young 
peer, besides, having no indisposition to either Geor- 
gina's person or fortune, was in a very eminent degree 
tired of himself. 

Of this the following letter may be an illustra-^ 
tion. 

Whitt's, November 20th, 181 4* 
DCAE MOTHEE, 

I received all your six last letters on the old sub- 
ject ; but what with shooting, politics, and a number 
of other odd things, I had no time to answer them. 
All I can say is, I have no objection to be married, 
for I assure you I have no afiair on my hands, and 
assure you I have long been< heartily tired of Pauline. 
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But you know it is cursedly troublesome^ beatdcs 
hmg quizzical, to go what is ciJled a courtiiig ; $mA 
as I told Lady Gertrude, Fd be banged if imattld 
dance after her any more, and I really, think Msas 
Evelyn, with a winter in town, might do. Fte ao 
objection to your making up the match ibr me if you 
can. But I really cannot come myself, as I really 
am aagaged to go to Melton to hunt, so belief e me 

Your affectionate son, 

St. Claib. 
P. S. Mrs. Neville writes word that Tremaine is 
always at the Doctor^ and that tha:^ was no truih 
that he was married to the French girl. As he is a 
devilisli odd fellow at flirtation, though so old, and 
is at any rate devilish rich, you had better take care 
of him. Now don't say any more I don^t attend to 
things, as I give you this caution. 

Whether the good dowager was most pleased or 
displeased with this letter, is uncertain. She was 
certainly pleased with the carte blanche it gave her; 
but in the end she informed her son that Miss Evelyn 
was not a girl to be had for asking by a third per- 
son, and that it was absolutely necessary, to^ ensure 
'•success, that he should come himself. 

All this passed under the * notice, and indeed 
.through the^ hands of Deville^ who in fact waH both 

VOL. II. o 
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xealous and ffldcere in her exertions to second her old 
lady's design ; for she was actuated by a very great 
sense of duty and attachment to her patroness, and 
not in the least (as she most strenuously asserted her- 
self,) by a conditional promise of being remembered 
to double the amount of a legacy which she knew 
stood at present against her name in that lady^s will. 

To prove her attachment however to her mistress, 
(we will say nothing about the legacy,) and wanting 
assistance in other quarters, she opened a corres- 
pondence with Mr. Martin, to give her regular intel- 
ligence of the young lord's feelings and conduct as to 
bthers, as far as he could discover them ; and more- 
over, as she shrewdly suspected that Mr. Tremaine's 
intimacy at Evelyn Hall might at all events affect the 
case, Mr. Martin was also instructed to sound Mon- 
sieur Dupuis upon. this occasion. One link was still 
farther wanting, — namely, a proper confidant at 
Evelyn Hall ; and as, among the males there, there 
were none, according tp Mr. Martin, but cloddies, 
Mrs. Margaret was the only person that could be 
looked to, and she could only be got at through Mrs. 
Watson. 

Hence the whole concatenation. 

Watson of course could ^ve little of all these mo- 
tives to Tremaine ; and we have merelv revealed 
them to the reader now, because it seems a more 
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proper place than any other in this history. But the 
facts, with such glosses as they had received in pass- 
ing from one to the other, Watson willingly disclosed 
in answer to Tremaine^s questions ; who, after all, 
gathered thus far and no farther, — that Lady St. 
Clair and her son were desirous of the alliance, 
could it be brought about. And though, as far as 
the opinions of all these good gentlemen and ladies 
went, not only had the match been proposed, but ap* 
proved, still it amounted to opinion merely. 

Nevertheless, it kept Tremaine awake the whole 
night ; and he left his bed at early morning, resolved 
to seek out Georgina and her father immediately, and 
at least open the subject, to whatever conclusion it 
might lead. 

Thus have we accout^ted in the most satisfacto:^ 
manner, for that early meeting of Tremaine and 
Georgina in the garden at Evelyn Hall, which has 
been recorded in the twenty^ighth chapter of this 
eventful history. 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

IN WfiICA TH]^ aBADER WILL PROBABLY BE DISAP- 

POINTED. 



*' In her youth 
'f There is a pioee aad speeeUesa fUaleet» 
*' Suoh as moves men. Besides, she bath a prosperous art^ 
" When she will play with reason and discoorsei 
^ And well she can persuade.'' 



I NEVER could make out what it was that detained 
the Doctinr so long when Tremaine called upon him 
thus early iu th^ morning* so that h^ had to seek his 
young hostess, because there was no hoi^ to receive 
him. It is certain he did not feel sorely mortified at 
the task pvt upon him, or, rather^ which he had put 
upon himself, of seeking the Doctor in the garden, 
taking the chance of what he should find there be- 
sides. 

And if he found there the fairest flower of that 
garden, in the person 'of its mistress — ^the flower 
which in all the world he most sought for, and most 
wished to wear — breathing all its sweets, and' seem- 
ingly in the happiest state for his purpose — ^if he 
did this, — ^why Mr. Tremaine, as many a hero of 



ftnxiftnce bad heea before him^ wa» a vexj fortunate 
man. 

Oeorgina complimented him upon his early rising, 
and would have rallied him upon his improvement 
in this pmnt, but that rallying him just then upon: 
any thing was the firthest from her thoughts* She. 
had besides been so little accustomed to be alone 
with him, that her first impulse was to look abound 
for her father, and her next to ask Tremaine wbethelr 
lie had seen hun, and where he had lefthim? 

To her surprise she found that he was seeking him 
in that very walk, of which, from being newly made, 
iUMl the production oi their united taste, he knew 
they were very fond. 

It had indeed every diing to delight and to sooth 
every faculty and feeling of the miftd, and invited to 
contemplation as much as it odurted the senses. It 
was what is called a green walk, shaven so dose and' 
so frequently, that no velvet was softer to the feet. 
It was perfectly straight, so that a thoughtful person 
might pace up and down, indulging whatever reverie 
he might be in, without danger of being interrupted 
by a false step. It was shelteared from observation on 
the garden side, by a long row of espaliers of the 
finest fruit, while on the other it was bounded by a 
retired mead, which no profane perscm ever visited. 
From this it was only divided by a <]uickset hedge. 
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kept very trim, but purposely low, in order to open 
the full view of the park and towers of Woodingtori- • 
It was at present in a perfect blaze of glory with 
roses, Indian pinks^ convolvolus, and poppy, inter- 
spersed every where with a profusion of mignonette. 
At one end was a summer-house, in which Evelyn 
delighted to take his evening tea ; at the other, sep»* 
rated by a rustic gate, was the rookery, which hfti- 
already been honourably mentioned. The sun was 
now high, and to avoid the glare of his beams^ 
Georgina and her compiEinion entered the summer* 
house. 

And here, reader, no doubt thou expectest that 
that declaration and that acceptance of love, which^ 
in closing this history, would put an end to thy trou- 
hie and to mine at once. 

But in point of fact, though Tremaine rose from 
his bed with great courage, and was resolved to put 
the report about Lord St. Clair, and perhaps even 
his own fate, out of doubt that very ' morning, and 
though no recess that ever lover sought for a declara- 
tion, (the old gentleman awfty, the young lady alcme^ 
and full of kind thoughts of him) presented so fair 
an opportunity to resolution, or even to bashfulness, 
7-not withstanding all this, my determination to tell 
only what I know obliges me to udd, that both th* 
gentlanan and the lady, almost immediately on thdar 
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entering the above named summer-liouse, fell into 
neither more nor less than a dissertation on the de- 
lights and uses of a garden ! 

Whether it v/as that Tremaine thought it most 
prudent to introduce the chief topic df his visit to 
Evelyn alone; or that Georgina, still full of her 
morning thoughts, wished to make her garden sub- 
ject a vehicle for other sentiments, in which she 
hoped rather than expected Tremaine would agree 
with her ; — all this is more than we can decide upon. 
We shall therefore proceed to our more humble but 
nut less useful task, of merely reporting what we have 
learned. 

^' Exclusive of its pleasantness to the sense,'^ said* 
Georgina, '* there is this advantage attending a gar- 
den, that every walk in it may be made sacred to 
flome one or other of our happy recoDections. In 
one you have cultivated the flowers that adorn and 
perfume it ; in another you have made acquuntance, 
perhaps for the first time, with some picture or secret 
of nature; in a third you may have made acquaint- 
ance with yourself; in another again, you may have 
enjoyed the conversation of the friend you love 
best.'' 

Oh ! that I were that friend ! thought Tremaine. 

" But this even is not the least^^ added Georgina, 
hesitatingly. 

^' I so delight to hear you," said Tremaine, seeiiig 
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her pause^ ^^ that I cannot help begging you to prD>: 
ceed.'" 

The word delight, on which Tremaiue laid a pecu- 
Uar emphasis, called a slight blush into her cheek. 
She went on^ however, with a httle hesitation — 
*^ Perhaps I am venturing upon things of too grave, a 
nature, and which Mr. Tremaine may blame as af- 
fected, or at least as not belonging to my age."^' 

^^ It is the very last thing that am be attributed . 
to you,'^ exclaimed Tremaine. 

Georgina was touched with the air of respect with 
which this w:as uttered; she became pensive, and for 
a moment was without reply. Recovering herself, 
she went on* 

^< What I meant to observe,^ said she, <^ was, that' 
the secrets of nature are not those alone with which 
a garden brings us acquainted ; for in a garden we. 
have the best opportunities of getting acquunted^ 
with ourselves. It is so retired,^' continued Geop- 

gioft. 

'* More so than the closet ?'' 

^^ Perhaps not; but more soothing ; more power^ 
ful in opening the heart to itself.^ 

<' I should like to hear you explain this," said 
Tremaine, '^ for you seem to speak from experience.'^^ 

<^ I do indeed,^ replied Georgina, ^* and my 
father—'' 

^< Bemember^" interrupted Tremaine, <^ I want 
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ymir own Bentimi»its, not papa's. Yet do not think 
me impertineHt.'^ 

^' That is the last thing any body can think of Mr« 
Tremaine." 

" If you knew how very much I cUslake that for* 
maUty of title from my friend's daughter, you would 
not use it. Am I not your father's brother? His 
sdiolar ?^' and he paused as if embarrassed with his 
recollections. 

" I wish y<Mi were his sdiolar/^ said Georgina, 
gravely. 

*' I would rather be your's," relied he, leading 
her "back to the subject. *^ You were about to tell 
me the ^ects of a gardai ia brining you acquainted 
with yourself." 

^' I meant,^ said Ge(»'gina, <^ that the solitude of a 
garden is no place for concealment. Erery thing in 
the face of nature is so open, that we are afraid not 
to be so ourselves. The flowers and blossoms, the 
fresh earth, the air, the birds, all seem to look up(m 
us with kindness. If I may so say. Nature herself 
is candid, and will not let us be otbarwise.'^ 

" A pretty diought,*' said Trauaine, " but what 
use do you make of it ?^ 

" It puts one upon self-examination,'' replied 
Cieorgina : ^^ we task our hearts and dispositions, our 
•errors, and faulty thoughts." 

^^ Faulty thoughts in you !" ekclaimed Tremaine. 

oS 
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** Oh yes ! a thousand ; and when I find them too 
strong to bear, I fly to such a walk as this, and out 
they all come.'*' 

*^ What a charming confessional !" observed Tre- 
maine ; " but where is the confessor ?*' 

" He is every where," said Georgina, looking up 
and around her with reverence. Tremaine sighed, and 
Georgina knew, or thought she knew, the cause of 
that sigh. Her father's doubts about him, her own 
fears, and the resolutions of both should those doubts 
and fears not be done away with, all flashed across 
her, with the quickness of thought. It was a mo- 
ment of pain, not at all lessened, by the feeling that 
Tremaine never looked so interesting, or seemed so 
attentive, so particular, so occupied about herself. 

'" Seriously," said Tremaine, " is it possible so 
pure, so innocent a creature, can have ever had occa«- 
sion to task her heart, and correct her disposition ?" 
. ** You are not my confessor," replied she play* 
fully : " but I have .no scruple to own that in these 
walks I have attempted to correct what was wrong 

in me and to '^ Here she again stopped, from 

H compound feeling that she might be going beybnd 
her strength, or what was worse, that her companion 
mifjht think her affectedly sententious. 

" To do what, my dear Miss Evelyn ?*' asked Tre*. 
maine. 

« To implore assistance of Him, in whose Prt)vi- 
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denoe—- It pains, it distresses me ,^' she heve 

breathed quick, fluttered, and grew absolutely con- 
fused. 

" Good God !^ exchdmed Tremaine, " What cai^ 
thus agitate you r^ 

" I will disguise nothing from so kind a friend,^ 
replied Gex)rgina recovering herself. 

^^ What I meant was that it pained me, as it does 
beyond all description, — if you will forgive me for 
saying this — " 

^^ Forgive you, G^orj^na ! alas ! that such an 
angel should inta*est herself — if she does interest her- 
self," added he, thoughtfully* 

We are all interested,*^ returned Geotgina, 

more perhaps than you imagine ; for your neigh- 
bours would be far happier in thinking Woodington 
was inhabited again, if Mr. Tremaine agreed with us 
more on certain points than he does.*" 

Tremaine was silent, but his gestures became agi- 
tated to a perceptible degree, 

^^ You have the gpodness of heaven,"^ he exdaimed ; 
and Georgina beginning to be alarmed at th^ bold- 
^ness she had ventured upon, observed with a retiring 
. sort of manner, mixed however with sweetness, only 
still more sweet from the contrast which it formed 
.with her retenue, "Mr. Tremaine will I hope re- 
member, that if I am too unreserved in venturing 
upon these thoughts, and in particular upon this sub- 
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ject, it is my father vi^ho has encouraged me so much 
to opcD myself. And remember too—" and she 
here looked down, and with a softened voice, added^ 
** it is my father's friend with whom I am convers- 

ing." 

Her gloveless hand here began to be afiected with 

a violent disposition to twirl a rose she had held in it 

till now ; and she did twirl and twirl till it fell all to 

]Neces. 

Tremaine looked at her countenance, and then at 
her hand, and then at her countenance again. It 
fteemed the most modest, ingenuous, meaning coun- 
tenance he had ever beheld, — and as for the hand, it 
was the whitest, smallest, softest, most taper, most 
Uke a lady's\»f the best blood in the kingdom (as 
indeed her's was) of all hands he had ever seen. 

?* And am I only your father's friend ?" said Tre- 
maine, laying much stress upon the word. 

^^ Oh ! yes, you are too kind not to be the friend 
of all who belong to him." 

" You bdieve me then your'Sj Georgina .^'' 

^^ Yes ! indeed ! and in the encouragement you 
give me to say what I think without reserve, I could 
almost fancy you my father" — (Tremaine did not 
like, the comparison) — ^^ for you are as jike him in 
kindness," added Georgina, ^^ as you are unlike him 
ia almost every thing else.'' 

.Tveamne revived. 



Novr, though Georgina might, and in fact did 
mean to apply this, among a great many other dij& 
ferences of a personal nature, to the almost constant 
difference of opinion between her fatjber and Tie* 
maine, even less vanity than his, particularly widi 
his present wishes always uppermost, might have left, 
as he did, the mental differences quite out of the 
question. In truth there was a great opening fo^ 
him. He might translate Georgina*s difference a 
thousand ways« The Doctor's plain figure and 
dress; his brisk voice and language; his unceremo^ 
nious manner ; all very well for a father, but not at 
all suited, as Tremaine thought, to a lover. Tfa^i 
again many of the Uoctor^s old-fiishioiied tastes ; 
his love of country business, and whiU^ Tremaine 
thought the drudgeries of his life ; all this he ima* 
gined it no disadvantage to be unlike. His refinec- 
ment began to take possession of him, and in the 
quick glance of his thought, perhaps with a vanity 
not unpardonable, considering the circumstances, he 
Was not sorry to believe that the application to him 
of the word/other^ by Georgina, would not hold for 
a moment, 

•" I think,^*^ said he, ** I know not why— my feel- 
ing is quite undefined about It," and he stopt. 

^^ And what does Mr. Tremaine think ?^^ asked 
Georgina, turning her eyes full upon him. 

The inquiry and the look together were more than 



he could bear. There was a softness in her whole 
ckmntenance, yet so full of modesty, so innocent, yet 
so conscious, and her consciousness, like Tremaine's, 
so undefined even to herself, that the conversation 
stopt from sheer want of power in the parties to carry 
it on. 

' ' " I think," said Tremaine at last, " and yet my 
difference in age tells me it is ridiculous, as well as 
presumptuous, and I cannot sufficiently — ''* Here 
he again paused, and even stammered. But for 
this pause there was now a reason, even if his own 
difficulty had not occasioned it ; for Georgina^s 
face, first turning very pale, became suddenly crim- 
son ; it was indeed an entire suffusion of blushes ; 
her heart seemed to beat as if it would have broke 
through her stays ; her eyes turned any where but 
towards him, and her respiration became impeded. 

^^ Good Grod ! said Tremaine, ^^ what can have 
affected you ? I fear you are not well.'' 

" It is only the heat," said Georgina; " the morn- 
ing is close ; more £ur will revive me :'' and she rose to 
quit the summer-house. Tremaine with some sur* 
prise, and no small concern, rose also to attend her. 

** I wonder if my father is returned,^ continued 
Georgina, taking first one walk, then another, with 
a very hurried pace, then turning into an alley that 
led to the house, and moving fast towards iu 

Now let those who understand a young lady's 
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hedrt better than I do, even the most innocent, natu« 
ral, unaffected heart in the world, let those I safy 
explain this movement of this plain-minded girl, this 
guileless opposite to all coquetterie. Or is there 
indeed a little tinge q{ coquetterie so infused and 
mix^ up in the very elements of the sex, (with a 
view no doubt to interest and enchain us still more, 
by the little agreeable uncertainties that belong to 
it), that if there were sexes in heaven, the female 
angels themselves would perhaps not be without it? 
But no ! that is not it ; for there was not the smallest 
^pfurk of it in the whole composition of Georgina. 

And yet here was an opportunity, real or suppo- 
l»ed, (and it makes no difference which) for an expla^ 
nation of sentiments, her uncertainty about which 
had formed part of her uneasiness. That the man* 
ner and language of Tremaine had created an ex- 
pectation of something critical to her present state of 
feeling, cannot be denied. Her father had opeiily 
expressed his wish that their present situation 
should be put an end to, one way or the other; it 
ivas also her own most serious desire ; and yet here, 
where the occasion had seemed actually to have 
arisen, and a fair bearing to be the only thing want- 
ing, the hearing was avoided, and to seek her father 
was made a pretext for leaving the only man in the 
world she admired, in the moment when his conver* 
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tsation seemed to hare gtown the most critical to her 
happiness. 

m 

Believe it who will of those who study the seaL aafy 
in London^-or.if indeed in woods and shades, the 
shades of Kensington, and the woods of Hyde Park-^ 
loelieve it who will of those who follow the Lady €rer- 
trudes of the day, in the throng of St James's, — the 
real impulse of Georgina was occaooned by neither 
more nor less than that of timid delicacy, ccmibined 
Math that serious goodness, which, with all her sprigfat- 
liness, were the leading traits, and the charm of her 
character. The most opposite to vanity in the world, 
4ihe could not disguise from herself the particularity 
df Tremaine's manner to her : while her own frank 
heart told her that it was a manner far from unpka»i 
ing ; nay, certain points explained, the manner that 
most delighted her. On the other hand, an explana- 
tion of those points was absolutely necessary to her 
principles and her promises, before a declaration of the 
most devoted attachment on the part of Tremaine 
could be even grateful to her. 

In a word, it was those princijdes and promises 
which had occupied her heart so entirely during the 
morning, that had caught the alarm. She could not 
flatter herself that Tremaine's opimons, if ik) wnong 
as her father had represented than, could have be- 
come suddenly right ; and she dreaded lest the deeUh 



r$ti6oB to wbicfa his last words seemed to be leading, 
should fopoe h&r to decide in a manner the most 
iiUev to her own heat which she could possibly coik.' 
ceive. 

Yet did those words excite ail her curiosity, her 
interest, her most powerful feelings, and hence b^* 
tremoui-, her struck, and ultimate flight 

Tremaine, at first alarmed, and afterwards puzzled, 
made every effort to understand her. He entreated' 
her to take his arm, but the sdll predominant feair of 
her mind made her avoid it, till at length approaching' 
the house she flew from him, and sou^t h^ chiamber, 
leaving him confounded. 

Whe absence of the Doctor still continuing, his 
flrst iinpulse, in which no doubt there was an infu- 
sion of the pride which always more or less belonged 
to his character, was to return home, and leave capri- 
ci(His ladies to themselves. But Greorgina des^ved 
better of him ; «nd contrary to all that he would' 
fonnerly have dcme in the same situation, he resolved 
to await an explanation which he was sure she could' 
satisfactorily give of her conduct ; in all which we 
must at least allow he shewed great signs of au im- 
proved character. 

But alas ! was it satisfactorily to explain, that she' 
bad listened to Lord St. Clair, and therefore could 
ii6t listen to him ? fc^r so now his fears began to inter- 
pret the matter. All ft^her surmise however was' 
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for the present forbidden by the approach of Eveljm 
himself, inviting him to the breakfast-room, caUmg^ 
Georgina a( the same time, and declaring he was 
ahnost famished by a ride to Mount St. Clair. 

What could take you there so early ?"" asked 
Tremaine, with some emotion. 

' *' My lady cousin sent for me to come as early as I 
coiUd,^ rephed Evelyn ; ^^ and as the morning air is 
my delight, I took her at her word, and was there by 
eight o'clock. Neither my lady cousin, nor my lord,^' 
were however stirring, and though my lord sent word 
he would be with me in a moment, yet as I knew 
what a dandy's moment was, especially at a toilette, ' 
I thought it best to tell him to follow me, and so cdine 
home again, though, for the sake of the morning, by 
a round-about way." 

Not proceeding with the subject, Tremaine thought 
it might be intrusive to question him farther; and 
the entrajice of Georgina, restored, but still a' 
little conscious, and busying herself with great ae* 
tivity about the breakfast things, diverted him then 
from farther enquiries. The visit however to Mount 
St. Clair gave him a pang from which he could not 
recover, and Evelyn perceived, and perhaps would 
have noted his distraction, if Georgina herself had 
not attracted his raillery by fifty mistakes at the table, 
— on6 of which was to break a china cup, for which 
she would have been well scolded by her father, but 
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that at the same time she scalded her pretty fingers^ 
and suffered so much greater an accident as to turn 
all his rage into concern. 



CHAP. XXXV. 

A MISHAP. 



'* For Imogen *s dear life take mine, 

** And'though ^(is not so dear, yet 'tis a life." 

Shakspbars* 



• This accident was neither more nor less than that, 
in endeavouring to save the cup, she entangled %er 
reticule in the foot of the urn, and in withdrawing 
Ijbe one the other was overset, and would have 
€^ptied its scalding contents, red hot iron and aU^- 
Into her lap,, had not Tremaine interposed his hands^ 
Iprmsy and almost his whole body, to save her from 
the danger. By consequence he received all the 
damage himself, which was in fact not a little ; for 
exclusive of a good scalding through^'his doaths, the 
iron seared the entire' skin of one of his hands^ in* 
snatching it from her dress, with which it had already 
come in contact^ and instantly, set it on fire, though 
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it wte as instantly extinguished by her active pro* 
teol^. 

As this occasioned a real disaster to our hero^ it 
became an event. The Doctor was seriously dis- 
tressed, and Georgina," exclusive of her gratitude for 
being saved from a cruel and dangerous accident, 
was so affected at his evident suiFeritig, as well as the 
proof it gave of his eager desire to save her, that after 
venting a little shriek, she sank into her chair, and 
burst into tears. 

Every one of these tears was delicious to the heart 
of Tremaine^ His pain was forgotten; he would 
have suffered it twenty times over, to have purchased 
the rich reward, the voluptuous pleasure of one of 
these tears. 

£vetyn, who knew a bum wtt a very bad thing tor 
die^ody, whatever mental consolations attended it,' 
withoat staying to thank him for saving his deal^ 
Georgjj ran* out of tiie room, in search of vinegtir, 
widi whidi he retuned unfortunately too socm lor 
this history to record the soft, tender, and grateftil 
things, which noould have been uttered, had the 
Doctor not feuad the vinegar, befoie either of the 
other parties had found their tongues. 

Creorgina indeed could not speak for many mi- 
nutes; bui she looked b^ thanks in a manner t6 
surpass ail the words she could have used — ^which 
indeed weve yery few. Evel^rn, after ringing teti 
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Mrs. Margaret^ and being aptively employ^ ink 
directing a bath for Tremaine's hand, said aome- 
tUng about the etema} obligation, both. himself and 
daughter were under to him. But Trenaine dis- 
claimed all thanks; asi^uring him» and. looking at 
Georgina with an eye sparkling with pleasure at htr 
safety, that if his blood instead of his dun had been 
the price of saving her fiom danger, he would wil- 
tiagly have shed it. 

^' I believe you," said Evelyn, " and Georgy dots 
too, only I see she is too much overcome to tell you 
so," 

In fact, Georgina was making sad work of it, ei^- 
deavouring with her maid to wrap up one of his 
hands in a handkerchief steeped in vinegar. But she 
made so many blunders in tying and untying, that 
she did no good, 

^^ You had better leave him to Margaret," cried 
Evelyn, 

^^ I believe so,^ smd Georgina, <^ and I beheve I 
bad better run away, for I am unfit to be hare ; oaly 
if Mr. Tremaine thinks. I can ever f<»rget what he has 

suffered for me " 'Twas all she could say; 

but in her chamber, her heart said a great deal, in 
that language which the good, the generous, and the 
sen^Ue alone can speak, or at least understand; that 
language which, when it proceeds from virtuous feel- 
ing, and not mere weakness, is the fiavourite one of 
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heaven ; in short, ^^ tears such as Angels weep/* canie 
to the relief of the oppressed Georgina. 

Even Mrs. Winter could not blame those tears, 
though they occasioned some little alarm to her prie- 
sent views. For that prudent person, who — though 
not a Demoivres, knew how 1x) calculate chances in 
life— was fearful that Tremaine's wounded hand would 
certainly be preferred to the sound one of Lord. St. 
Clair, if both were offered ; and as she knew thece 
could be no chance of presiding at .Woodington, 
while on the other hand all Mount St. Clair was open 
before her, her sympathies for the accident that had 
befallen Tremaine were by no means so pure and un- 
mixed as those of her mistress. 

When . therefore she followed 6ecN*gina to her 
chamber, and found her in an arm chair, melted in 
tenderness, she began with, <' La ! Ma'am, I wonder 
bow you can take on so tar a little bum or a scald. 
The squire «ays himself it is just nothing at all ; and 
I^m sure it is nothing but what any one would have 
done for you, let alone the squire, wha is so much 
obliged to master and you, for keeping him from 
moping himself to death.^' 

Georgina, who was in no humour to encourage this, 

made no direct reply ; but after a pause, and as if in 

solilqguy with herself, rather than talking to her maid, 

•exclaimed, ^^ I know not who else would have doae 

this for me but my father." 
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** But I do," cried Mrs. Margaret, as if invited to 
give her opinion. ** There is not a servant in the house 
who would not hiave done it for so good a lady ; but 
if you must have gentlefolks to be burned for you, t 
think I know one, not far off, who would give his 
crownet and his estate into the bargain, though per- 
haps not so large as Squire Tremaine's ^ 

'^Winter," interrupted Georgina, with unfeigned 
surprise, " what can you be talking about ?" 

" Why, what to be sure, returned Margaret, ** but 
what everybody is talking about My lord at the 
Mount there, who is quite as handsome, and much 
younger, (indeed I thinks the squire grows older and 
older every day,) and would be scalded to death in 
every bone of his skin to save your little finger.*" 
- ** My lord too," continued the dame, finding that 
her mistress did not interrupt her, ** though so young, 

goes regularly to church ^that is, when he is in the 

country ; and both Mr. Martin and Mrs. Devil — (to 
be sure I always thought that the oddest name for a 
lady's woman that ever I did hear) — Well, ma^am, 
they say my lord is the most generous, politest, du- 
tifuUcst son that ever was, and so civil to Mr. Trip, 
though he is only a poor vicar, not at all like my 
master, you know ma'am, that he is always riding 
-with him when down-^a sure proof that he has a 
great regard for the church." 
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*' Margaret,'' said Georgina, whose thoughts could 
stray no longer, ^^ what can all this mean ?" 
, <^ Mean !" cried Margaret, ^^ ah ! to be sure youi: 
ladyship knows better than me." 

** I protest I do not,'' answered Geor^a, 

"What la! ma'^am,*' continued the maid, " itb 
the talk of all the two parishes, and others too, fer 
what I know.*" 

"What? what? my good woman,*** asked her 
mistresfi^ rising to return down stairs. 

" Why that your ladyship is to be Lady St. Clttr, 
and my lord you know came last night." 

" And is this all ?'* said Georgina coldfy. It had 
the effect however of making her resume her chair, 
and seeing that har nudd had finished the little bua*^ 
ness that brought her up stairs, she desired her to 
leave her, and acquaint her father, and Mr. Tremaine, 
if he asked, that she was mudi better, 

Georgina, left to herself, could not help pondering 
what she had just heard. Can it be, said she, that 
this foolish report is revived ? for she knew her name 
bad been coupled scrnie time before with that of St 
Clair. Or is there really any thing more meant in 
Lady St. Clair's letter, than meets the eye? At these 
words she took from her cabinet the letter ^had 
lately received from her kinsw(»nan, part of whieh 
was as follows : 
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^^You know St. Clair if soon coming. His amia- 
Ue attentions to me are the comfort of my age, 
and denote a goodness of heart seldom now seen 
among young men of his quality. What an admira- 
ble husband he would make, and what would I not 
give to see him settled with some amiable girl like 
yourself, leading a life so much to his taste as this 
place would afford ! I want indeed to tell you a secret 
about this.^' 

It concluded with announcing an intention to give 
a fete on his arrival, and a request to " her pretty 
Georgina'"* to come and al^ist in the planning of it. 

"Nonsense!'' exclaimed, Creorgina, and tore the 
Jetter to jneces. Yet could she not prevent herself 
from thinking of Margaret's intimations; in doing 
which, with all her. absorption in. regard to another, 
and 9II her conviction that St. Clair could never suc- 
ceed were he even to court her^ if any one imagine 
she did any thing that the very best girl of twenty in 
all the world would not have done, — why he and I 
have read nature in different books. 

Recovered from the perturbations of the morning, 
she was about to rejoin her father and his guest, 
when she beheld them in the closest conference in the 
broad walk that led to the rookery fronting her wm- 
dow. Tremaine's hand, by Eveljm's advice, wair ia a 
sling, and it touched Georgina to the heart to «ee it, 

VOL. ir. F 
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What a moment for the Viscount to open the siege 
he m^itated i Yet so fortune contrived it, and so we 
are bound to relate it. 



CHAP. XXXVI. 

A YOUNG NOBLEMAN OF GREAT PROMISE. 



** Th^ excelleDt fcppery of the world," 

« Shakspeare. 



Lord Viscount St Clair} had been bred at Eton, 
and afterwards at Cambridge. At the first of these 
Jhe learned to construe most of the odes of Horace ; 
at the last, he took an honorary dejgree. He after- 
wards travelled into Greece and Italvy with a gen- 
tleman whose expenses he paid, and who published 
his tour in a thick quarto, in which my lord's name 
was mentioned not less than seven or eight times. On 
bis return, he began to collect a library, and filled a 
large room with curious editions, and specimens of 
the antique from Athens. Being of an active dis. 
position, he had not time to cultivate his litemry 
ta«te, but made up for it by a very laborious atten- 
tion to politics, and for the first three months of his 
first session in the House of Commons never misled 
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k division, — ^in which he voted always with the minis- 
try, and was more than once appointed a teller. 
Emboldened by this success, he the next session 
volunteered moving the address ; but being of very 
independent principles, and moreover having been 
rather impertinently rallied by his companions at the 
dubs in St. James's Street (to all of which he be- 
longed,) on his devotion to the court, he the very 
next day voted against his friends, to shew hia inde* 
pendence, and continued to do so ever afberwards. 

All this created for him considerable reputation; 
and his table for the rest of that session was covered 
with political pamphlets, many of them ^^ from the 

author." 

i 

There is no saying to what this career might not 
have led ; but his father dying, and having acquired 
a taste for architecture in his travels, he pulled down 
the Gothic mansion at St« Clair, and built up a hand- 
some Italian villa in its stead. During this time he: 
made a collection of all the books upon architecture^ 
that had been published for the lafst hundred years, 
tnost of the plates of which he actudly ini^)ected. 
He also betook himself to planting, xad understood 
Bishop 'Watson's calculation on the value of larches 
perfectly well. 

It is seldom that a person dedicated to ambition, 
literature, and the arts, embraces amusements requir- 
ing violent personal exertion; but being of a. very 

p« 



r£fsatile genius, Lord St. Clair became a memlijef o{ 
the Leicestershire bunt, and at length (having ^teved 
several horses at Newnuurket) of the Jockey Glub. 

Still there was wanting something to the univef^ 
salitj of his reputation ; and a nobleman pf celebrity 
having just then broke with her, he formed a ^^ liai^ 
son," rather " dangereuse," with a certain Bauline, 
who was at that time at the pinnacle of fashioii. 
This giving his mother some uneasiness, to whom he 
was always particularly dutiful, (visiting her and his 
new house the first of every September,) he had the 
grei^tness and piety to give up his mistress, at a con^ 
siderable expense indeed, though after a calculation 
which only did honour to his skill both in figures and 
self-knowledge. By the first of these he found he 
could get rid of the lady for little more than one 
year*s purchase ; by the last, that it had be^ some 
time since he had not cared a farthing about her. 
9ut this being accidental, and at any rate not known 
to all the world, did not at all diminish his diaracter 
^s an excellent son. 

All this made him, as was natural, a very consider- 
able person; and being now eight-^nd-^twenty, and 
blessed with a suitable fortune, everybody had begun 
to speculate upon the lady he would marry. Nay, 
there were many bets upon it at White's. Some of 
these pointed at the family of a noble peer, high in 
ofQce, merely because our viscount was in oppomtion : 



m ktMtMlj wfaicii has ih fact) mack to the credBt of 
our liberality of matinerB, become exeeiedkiglj iM 
fashion. Others, again, propounded an ppifiion that 
he had either too much impetuosity, or too niuch in- 
difference, to be within any speculation at all as td 
marriage ; and that, if he married, he would commU 
raatiawmyv «s hehad every thing dse. 

Such was Sl Clair. If Georgiaa should marry 
1:^ now after ^! 



CHAP. XXXVII 

IN WHICH Ttt£ AUTHOR OfiTA CONFfJSXLO. 



« 



TlMsre Uanch ooofiMioii in my powei<'' 



"^ How much a man's a fool when he 
^' Do^icutes his befaavioucs to love l>* 



Ai7B why should Georgina not marry* the Vis- 
count? VS^e have said he had a good person ; nay, 
he was handsome, and with that thorough look of 
gentlenfanly nonchalance, which, like the fine breed- 
ing of the Somersets, must be bom with a man, and 
is not to be acquired. Let no one from this imagine 
that nonchalance and fine breeding are the same 
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things. They aref as different as French from Italiial 
music, or as radicalism from patriotism. 

Still, why should she not ? He was young as well 
as handsome ; had a fortune unimpaired, and, accord^ 
ing to the ma^xims of the world, had absc4utely no 
yice^ To be sure he was said to have been refused 
by a certain Lady Eleanor Glentworth, the daughtei', 
as was hinted, of one of the ministers. But I nev^ 
could make that out ; and besides, haring gone (witb^ 
out knowing why, except that he was laughed at,) 
headlong into opposition, the offer, if made, was 
thought to have been only with a view to return to 
his old political connection, and no one could suspect 
this with Miss Evelyn. 

Then why should she not accept him P — But Lord 
bless me I the offer has not yet been made. It is 
strange how I hurry things ; though perhaps "for tbiv 
once, not much ; for, with whatever intention,^ here 
he is at this moment, rin^ng at Evelyn's gate with 
all his might. 

His entrance was announced to Georgina by the 
faithful Margaret, while a footman set out in quest 
of her father, who was walking with Ti*emidne among 
the. rooks, and engaged with that gentleman in a 
pointed conversation about this identical peer. Geor- 
gina was thinking of him above stairs, and Mrs, 
Margaret below* The deuce is in it, if I have not 
disposed things with all possible concomitant inte- 
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rests to give importance to his visit, whatever might 
be its object. 

That object was in effect, the most solemn and 
important that a human being could propose to 
himself in life. It was neither more nor less than 
to offer his hand to Miss Evelyn, either through her 
father, or to herself at once, as opportunity might 
arise. 

Now. what. a charming chapter might be written 
upon this subject ! for how many thousand ways are 
there, all of them equally interesting, in which this 
great question may be propounded, and in how 
many ;€orresponding thousand ways may it not be 
received ! . 

It may be done sitting,«standing, or singing, laughr 
ing or crying, walking, in a carriage, or on horseback^ 
in a drawing-room, or at a ball, (this last very fre- 
quent and efficacious,) or at a dinner, or in the opei^ 
air. I remember it once in a shower of rain, in which 
the lover having seized his. mistresses hand, she had 
no alternative but to accept him, or get wet through. 
She chose the first. This was a dangerous experi- 
ment, because the shower might have extinguished 
tbje flame on both sides. 

I have known it in writing, by inuendo, id a copy 
of verses, which might be taken or not, as the par- 
ties pleased. This mode is most convenient, because 
if you aie refused, you may swear you meant nothing ; 
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for poetry is fiction, and the lady gets only the im- 
putation of vanity for her pains. 

Then, again, it may be done boldly, or sheepishly. 
The last seldom succeeds, except there has been a 
|)revious tuition by the mamma, who thinks the offer 
a good one. 

There is your confident manner — (often good;) 
your tender manner, (sometimes better;) or your 
pareless, indifferent manner; (this last very doubtful, 
except the lady is very much bent upon it herself, 
JEind then any manner will do.) 

Now what was Lord Str Clair's mantier ? 

Bat I must really adopt a slower method^ or I 
shall never get through my facts. My digression on 
the inodes, however instrucdve and entertiuiilhg kj» it 
regards thy reader, was impolitic as it regards mysd[^ 
for I JbaVe tw^o lovers on ray hands at the same time ; 
and ^hile St. Cbdr is offering in the drawing-room, 
Treinaine is offering in the rookery ; and Geor^ria^s 
doubts and hesitations, and her father's argum^Ms, 
and old Lady St. Claire's representations, and darai^ 
Margarei^s persuasions, thicken so fast upon me, 
that, like Lawyer Dowling, I may assert that if I 
could cut myself into twenty pieces, I could at this 
instant find employment for them all. 
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CHAP. XXXVIII. 

HOW TO MAKB AN OFFER. 



** What IbUyl oommit I dedicate to you.'' 

Shakspbarb, 



A FEW pages back we left Lord St Clair ringipg 
at the gate of Evelyn Hall. Now whether from the 
agitations of the morning about Tremaine> oi* the 
hints in old Lady St. Clair's letter, or the -mpr^ 
than hints of her waiting woman^ certain it is that 
Geor^na was quite in a tremor when she hefotd she 
had been asked for by this distinguished person. 

** We shall now see who is shilly shally,** Said 
dame Margaret, as her mistress left her to go down 
stairs. 

The viscount, to do him justice, was very mu(9i 
at his ease, and succeeded in making GecHigina 
feel so too. The weather, Newmarket, a fete at 
Carlton House, and a fancy ball at the Opera Houses 
were talked of with as much volubility, intermixed 
with bons mots of Beaumont, as if he had come 
with no design to talk of any thing else. This 
greatly relieved Georgina, who began to laugh at 
' herself for her own suspicions ; when, after about 

p 3 
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twenty minutes* conversation, the servant, who had 
gone in quest of her father, returning with an ac- 
count that he absolutely couid not find him, the 
Viscount got up to take his leave, and while Geor- 
gina was standing to do the honours, with exactly 
the same manner, voice, and countenance in which 
he had been entertaining her, only as if he had 
suddenly recollected something of importance, he 
observed to her, ^' By the way, my dear Miss Evelyn, 
my' mother wishes sadly to see you upon an affair 
of consequence, in which my own happiness is ma- 
terially concerned ; and as she cannot come to you, 
may I have the honour to think you will have the 
goodness to call upon her in your next ride ? " 
. Georgina assured him she had always great 4plea- 
sure in calling upori Lady St Clair. " I suppose,'' 
said she, *^ it is to talk about the fete she announced 
in a letter I lately received from her ?" 

" Something more than that, I assure you," re- 
turned the Viscount ; ^^ something in truth that has 
brought me all the way from London ; and I have 
told jDu," added he, with easy confidence, and 
squeezing her hand, which he had touched as if in 
taking leave, " my own happiness or unhappiness is 
most materially concerned in it." 

If this were an offer, as it was the first, beautiful 
as she was^ that Georgina had ever received, no 
wcHider she did not understand it. Had it been 



more explicit, she would have known how to answer 
As it was, it was at least ambiguous ; and being so 
little practised in acquired manners, (particularly, 
dandy manners,) we must not be surprised if she 
coloured, felt awkward, and knew not what to say. 

My lord, whose ease never left him, was delighted. 
He attributed it alL to the dazzUng nature of the 
intimation he had made ; thought it the best proof 
of success ; and could almost have expressed a rap- 
ture on the occasion, but that the effort of feignii)g 
what one does not feel is too much for real dan- 
dyism to undertake. .He therefore contented him- 
self with saying, '^ I see I have agitated you, which 
I assure you does me a great deal of honour ; l)Ut 
J hope an interview with Lady St Clair will settle 
all to your satisfaction; and perhaps you will now 
thank me for leaving you, only I hope soon to see 
you again.^ 

At these words he lifted her passive hand, which 
in her surprise, and totally unconscious of it, she 
had allowed him to retain, and pressed it to his lips ; 
then thinking, what was indeed true, that he had 
made a prodigious exertion, he opened the drawing 
room door, at which they had been standing all this 
time, and switching his boots with a hurried step 
till he reached his horses, he rode home and delighted 
his mother with an account that he had been ac- 
cepted 
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CHAP. XXXIX. 



AKOTHES MODE OF MAKING AN OFFER. 



"ita. 



<' Tbe fnitb ymi speak dotii lack some gentleness, 
" And time to speak ft in J* 

SHAKSrSARB. 



. It is I think high time to retam to Tremaaaei 
uliiom we leftwith his hoad in a dingj walking with 
his fiiend to the rookery, in which they were sought, 
but not found, by Roger the footman. 

Evel}!! was for many minutes full of Tiemaine's 
kitidne^ m having saved his. dear child's persoti at 
the expense of his own. 

^^ I confesis," said he, ^^ I shonid not have liked to 
have seen pocn: Georgy so hurt as she must have 
been, judging firom the pain you have suffered ; yet 
believe me I would much rather have been the 
person to have saved her my s^f.^ 

.^^ And believe me,^ answered Tremaine, *' I ain 
more rejoiced than I can tell you, that you wertf 
not/' 



' it was not thut Tt^maine was proud^ or vain, or 
boastful, on this occasion. He did not Ibd aB inch 
taller, nor was his heart inflated in a single vesicle 
the more for it. He was neither fier, orgueiHeux^ 
nor glorieux, nor even avantageux, at his good for-* 
tune, as a Frenchman would have been. Yet there 
was an air of happy tenderness about him. No ; he 
would not have paltdd with the satii^action of having 
lamed himself for a considerable time, in saving the 
ftlost beautiful person in the worlds for all that the 
world could have given him, except that person 
herself 

Evelyn was not only surprised but overpowered 
by the wannth of feeling his friend had just exhi- 
bited; so that before he could make any reply ^ 
Tremaine had exclaimed, somewhat abruptly — 

^^ She has certainly the most beautiful hand atid 
arm that ever belonged to woman i" 

Evelyn did not perceive the concatenation of idea^ 
by which this exclamation had been produced, at fk 
moment when the hand and arm of the lady were not 
at all in question, but observed — " It is well my 
daughter does not hear you ; for though I believe she 
has as little vanity as is reasonable for her sex, I know 
no girl of twenty that could stand this.'^ 

" Would she were thirty !" said Tremaine, and 
walked on. 
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** She is very much obliged to you, and I too," ob- 
served Evelyn ; " but ten years are a gift of which I 
am now not at all ambitious/^ 

" Then I wish I were Lord St. Clair/' said Tre- 
maine. 

" Nay, now I cannot understand you," answered 
Evelyn. 

*' Then, my friend," rejoined Tremaine at once, 
as if catching at the opportunity — '* with all your 
penetration, your learning, aind observation, you arc 
not so lead as I thought you in the human heart. Is 
it possible you do not know that I have long loved 
your daughter — loved her to distraction ?" 

*' How long have you known it yourself ?" asked 
Evelyn. 

*^ I believe ever since I first saw her ; but last night 
to a certainty, when I was told that St. Clair had 
proposed to her." 

" The secret then is out," observed Evelyn, recol- 
lecting Lady St. Clair's letter. 

*' Good heaven ! he has xhexi proposed to • her, 
and been accepted ! Her agitations in the gar- 
den this morning, — your visit.— Ah ! it is all clear to 
ine.'» 

" I wish it were so to me,'^ answered Evelyn, ** but 
to me it is dl darkness, darkness not even visible. I 
know nothing of St. Clair." 
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" Nor that he would be accepted if he were to 
offer?^ 

*' That I cannot pretend to say/' 

" Good God !" cried Tremaine, " could you not. 
tell whether he would be accepted or refused?^' 

" A*s I am not the person to be married/' replied 
Evelyn, " I could not." 
; ". Would you then leave it all to your daughter?*' 
. ^' Most assuredly. ■" 

" I am lost !'* exclaimed Tremaine. 

" It is at least time you should find yourself," re- 
turned Evelyn. " But at present, my good and dear 
friend, you are too much agitated for me to make you 
out. Let us turn to this walk which leads to your 
spring. I little thought it could be at any time, still 
less so soon, the scene of andther conversation, if pos- 
sible more interesting than that of yesterday." 

" Yesterday ! ah ! I shall never forgot it,'' said 
Tremaine. 

" I trust not," replied his friend, '* but our present 
subject—'* 

'" Is very different ; and, alas ! as little likely to be 
satisfactory.**' 

Tremaine then entered at large into his present 
subject ; made the whole confession of his long ob- 
si^rvation of Greorgina's character, his instantaneous 
admiration of her beauty, the enchantment of her 
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inanncrs, the impression of her virtues— his jealousy^ 
his despair. 

Evelyn, with a heart full and eyes glistening, ob- 
served he did not understand the adoption of the last 
two words. 

r ... 

^ Why, I am not such a coxcomb to suppose that, 
with such a disparity of years, I can be thought of at 
all, much less in comparison with St Clair, who, what- 
erver you may think, has, I have reason to believe, a 
flerious design to offer to Miss Evelyn^^** 

** I wish,*" rephed his friend, " this interesting mat- 
ter were half as free from difficulty in other points ai$ 
it is on the score either of your age, or of Lord St. 
Claires pretensions. That a girl does not usually 
give her afiections to a man twenty years older than 
herself, I grant you ; as readily that she may be daz- 
aied by a coronet and a young and handsome feU6w> 
But Miss Evelyn is perhaps not of this class of fe- 
males, and will decide^ I imagine, upon higher 
grounds than either the first or the last — than the last 
certainly." 

**You allow then,'* cried Tretoaine in alarm> 
" that the difference of years may have its natural 
effect?'' 

'^Can I dispute it, and speak as sincerely a^ 
usual?" answered Evelyn. " But at least my daugh* 
ter^s tastes are not those of the many. Her education 



in secludoti and ignorance of the world ; her opimon 
of your accomplishments ; her high sense of honotir 
wfcerever she sees it ; not to mention her sensibility 
to the attentions with which you distinguish her, and' 
the absence of all those attentions from others : all thi^ 
flight give you chances even a^nst our cousin of St, 
Clair, whose trifling character I should be disappointed 
if she did' not 4;hink herself at)ove." 

In uttering these words, the Doctor erected hir 
chest, and foi-eEitbed quicker ; for to say truth, there 
ims Init bne subject on which he had what may be' 
calKed 'pride — his daughter, for whom, in point bf mere- 
rank or fortune, no prince on earth he thought could 
be too good. 

The pleasure conceived hf Tremaine at this was 
mixed: He was pleased with the tone in regard to^ 
St/ Cldir ; he was not displeased with the tone in re** 
gard'to himself. Yet not only it seemed there were 
diJfkuMeSy not easily to be got over, but some of the' 
ide$& bfoaohed by the Doctor, as f o the seclu^on of 
her Ufe, her ignorance of the world, and the absence 
of attentions from others, by no means flattered the 
deep ixx>tedj and perhaps here not improper pride 
of our man of refinement. 

He wdked on for some minutes without reply, 
during which, ideas of the most important kind 
crowded so fast upon him, that he could find no 
tpngue to give them utterance. 
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" Yes," at last he exclaimed, ** it is certainlj' 
true. Miss Evelyn has seen little of the world ; of 
those societies of which she is formed to be the 
ornament. There are few, none that can deserve 
her; and of the few she might not reject, she has 
not even been where one could be found. If she 
•ee them, what chance have I ? If she see them 
not, could I even succeed^ to what should I owe mj 
success ?^^ 

The Doctor, whose heart and head too were id« 
most as full as his friend^s, and who could at first 
as little find vent for his thoughts, perceived from 
his knowledge of Tremaine, what string was now 
vibrating. It gave him, however, little unea^ness; 
and he would wiUingly have compounded for Tre- 
maine's satisfying him upon other points, as weil 
as he (the Doctor) could satisfy Tremaine upoki this. . 

Breaking silence, therefore, on his part, he ob* 
served that Tremaine seemed to pay but a poor com^ 
^iment to his daughter's rank in society, when b« 
$upposed her so ignorant Then, in a lighter tone, 
he asked — ** Has she not seen all Yorkshire ? And 
is there now such a difference between Yorkshire 
and Grosvenor Square ? 

Tremaine looked enquiringly, as if to make put 
whether he could mean to rally on such a subject. 

.^^ Besides,^' continued he, ^^ has she not seen Grofr» 
veuor Square itself at Bellenden House ?"* 
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. **.My friend,^ said Treinaiile, " you are jesting, 
which I did not expect.^ ... 

^* Less perhaps than you imagine," returned Eve- 
lyn. " That there must be persons of infinitely mo|!e 
worth than Lord St. Clair, and Mr. Beaumont^ et 
id genus omne^i is I hope true; yet you must con* 
.fess yourself, they are men of the very fiyst n^onde, 
and would be produced as very fair specimens of 
the generality of bachelors of fashion.. Beaumont 
i$ besides generally considered as, a man of natural 
abilities ; and our cousin there, came home frova 
.Greece and Florence, with the reputadon of ayoupg 
xoam ^. the greatest promise. Yet, if that were al{, 
I would bid not only your own heart, but your owp. 
jnide, which. I perfectly if ell understand, not to b(e 
afraid."" . .» 

^^ I thank you,^' readied Tremaine, f* for dp much 
comfort as this would give me (an4 indeed itis not a 
little), that the ten years' advantage which St. Clak 
has over me could be done away* But all young men 
are not St. Clairs." 

.. "Still less,"' returaed Evelyn, "are they Tjre- 
maines. In many high qualities, as well as accom- 
plishments, they certainly are not ; and without these, 
I am mistaken if the freshest bloom of youth could 
touch my daughter's heart. Would, to. heaven ev^iy 
thing else were as suitable l^ . 
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^' You dgree theo,^ said Tremaine, in som6 a^ta« 
tion, " that this sad disparity " 

** You still speak of disparity of years,^ observed 
Evelyn. 

^* I do. Of what else would you have me speak?** 

^^ Alas !'' returned his friend, and pressing the arm 
that was within his— ^* would to heaven there was no 
other disparity T 

^* What can you possibly mean ?** 

*^ I mean' all that a good father, or good young 
Vroman, must mean, when they are not indifferent to 
.every thing beyond this world. I wish there were 
not such cruel disparities of (^nion upon all that can 
concern the very heart and soul of man— all that can 
belong to us in this w<M*ld- or the next. With such 
dissimilitudes, or rather such fatal opposition between 
lis as there is on these points, much as we love yon, 
were you prince of the world, I tell you fairly, you 
wotdd not succeed.^ 

Tremaine was thunderstruck at these words. He 
had not expected them, had not contemplated their 
possiUlity, had not ev^ thought of the case. He 
breathed thick and frequent^ and it was some time 
before he could recover his voice. His whole hope 
seemed blasted by what was totally unlooked for« 
^Indeed, no young person, and no young person^ 
father or mother, that had ever engaged his atteii> 



tion, bad ever thought of such a thing. He was 
confoundecf, and his eyes swam in a kind of gid- 
diness. ^ 

Evelyn pitied, him from his heart, and not the less 
from seeing such a devoted attachment to his daugh- 
ter, that could the difficulty be got over, no match 
that the world could offer would have b^n half so 
agreeable to him. 

At length recovering sufficient voice, Tremainc 
made an efFc»:t to ask whether these were- Miss Eve- 
Ijn'^s sentiments as well a^s her father's ? 

" They are," said Evelyn. 

^'^You have then discussed the matter .'''' observed 
Tremaine, with some shrewdness. 
. The Doctor saw all the difficulty of his answer ; 
but between difficulty and truth,, he never had a 
phoice. He therefore told him very fairly, that he had 
for some time perceived, if not his attachment, yet at 
least that he treated and talked of Georgina as he 
did of no otl^er woman; in short, quite enough to 
awaken a father's observation. 

" Nor will I conceal from you piy uneasiness,'^ 
added he, " when I found I had more and more rea-j 
son to suspect, in regard to your religious principles, 
what yesteirday was so dreadfully confirmed." 

" Say rather my no principles,'' said Tremaine, with 
a sigh, '* And yet,'' continued he, while a transient 
gleam shot across his face, for which I will not pre- 
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tend to account — ** why should this make you uneasy 
on Miss Evelyrfs account ?" 

" It would be gross affectation, nay, duplicity,'^ 
replied Evelyn, " to say I do not understand you. 
You are welcome, therefore, to such pleasure as it 
may give you, to learn, that as a father I feared the 
impressions of those attentions, notwithstanding the 
disparity which so alarms you.*" 
» Tremaine'^s countenance grew light. 

" But in justice to Georgina,^' continued ^the Doc- 
tor, ** I am also bound to say my fears are at an end, 
for no mischief has been done/' 

Tremaine's features fell again; and he observed, 
with some distance in his manner — 

** You must have gone far with her, to come to 
this conclusion.'* 

To this Evelyn replied with prompt firmness-^—" It 
was my duty to examine her, and I did so." 

The conversation dropped for a few paces, when 
Tremaine resumed it, by asking, not without some 
trepidation — 

*' Am I to understand then, that, except for my 
tenets, as you call them, Miss Evelyn ^* 

But he could get no farther. 

" My dear friend," said his upright companion^ 
** I need not point out to a mind like your*s, the in- 
justice, the unfairness, of tempting me to give aa 
opinion on this question ; an opinion, which, to 



fRSMATNB. 

whatever side it leans, must compromise me either 
•with my daughter or my friend ; and which, in re- 
gard to my daughter, cannot but end in compromis- 
ing her delicacy.'' 

' *< Oh ! God forbid !' ' said Tremaine. " 'Tis a 
dehcacy on which there never was, and never can be 
a spot." 

*' I hope so ; nay, I believe so,'' observed Evelyn ; 
** nor can I do better than to leave it to its own keep- 
ing." 

*' Any way then," said Tremaine, mournfully, 
^* my doom is sealed." 

" I have not said so," replied Evelyn, ** On the 
contrary, if it pleased Heaven to enli^ten you to a 

asense of its own truth " 

*^ What then ?" cried Tremaine, catching at these 
words. 

" Why then my daughter, (I mean no more,) is 
ppen to be woo'd ; and need I add a father's wishes 
rfiat she may be won ?" 

Tremaine thanked him, but with less warmth of 
manner than usual, and continued many minutes in 
silence. 

*' You are displeased with me," said Evelyn after 
a pause. 

** I have at least no right to be so,'^ answered Tre- 
maine. *^ I dare say you have done what every 
father thinks himself bound to do/ 
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^^ I have done nothing,^ said Evelyn. 

'^ Miss Evelyn's feeling is then spontaneous P^' 

** Most assuredly/' 

But upon your representation that I was- 
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May I ask what was the character you gave of me ?•' 

" You are unkind to put it in this way,'* replied 
his companion, " for well you know that but for 
those sad opinions, every feeling, wish, and ev^i^ pre- 
judice is in your favour. But with my 9hservation 
of yovu* attentions, mean they what they might, I 
could not shrink from the duty of informing the 
daughter of my heart, of the wild overthrow of what 
I think one of the finest of minds^ which has led you, 
while you acknowledge a creator, to deny his provi- 
dence, to believe that we perish like the beasts, and 
to live an unhappy infidel^ instead of a reverent 
Christian." 

^^ Am I all this ?'' said Tremsdne with emo- 
tion. 

" You have said it,^ answered Evelyn, " and be^^ 
lieve nie, it rent my very heart." 

" Good friend !'* cried Tremaine, " but what if 

these opinions we^re renounced, were changed " 

should I then -^ " 

" You would then be at liberty — that is, the field 
would be open."" 

" But with what hope o^ success .^'" 

'^ I am not the person to decide.'* 
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" Would you bid me despair ?" 

«* No." 

The conversation again stopped, and Tremaine fell 
into much thought ; when, after some minutes inter- 
val, and assuming a very solemn air, in which there 
was more formality than he ever yet had shewn to 
his friend, be said, " Doctor Evelyn, hitherto you 
have answered for your daughter, in a matter on 
vrhich yon allow she alone must judge. Have you 
any objec^on to let her answer for herself?" 

" None in the world,*' 

" Then, though I perish, I will make the at- 
tempt" 

A bell which was sometimes rung when Evelyn 
was in his grounds and particularly wanted, now 
began to soimd through the little dell formed by the 
river on whose banks they were walking ; and as the 
conversation seemed exhausted, Tremaine proceeded 
to let himself into the walk by the spring, which he 
had by that time reached ; and Evelyn returned to 
the house. 
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CHAP. XXXIX. 

AN AFFRONT. 



** Touch me with noble anger.'' 

Sbakspeabb. 



^^ Does Lord St. Clair then think that my girl is 
to be had tcx asking, and for no other reason that I 
can discover but because he is a lord? I trust he 
must shew far other pretensions, as well as my lady 
bis mother, my affectionate and admiring cousin 
here, as she calls herself. I imagine he mu^t do 
something more than merely throw his handkercUef. 
His conduct is a downright affront. I believe in- 
deed he is only a silly fellow, but he must be made 
to know it.'' 

This last sentence was the last of a series, suffi- 
ciently ai]|gry to exhaust all the anger that Evelyn 
was master of. He had begun with a letter from 
Lady St. Clair in one hand, and another from her 
son in the other — striding in considerable agitation 
up and down the eating-room as soon as he had read 
these letters. 

It was they that had occasioned his recall from the 
brook side, by order of Georgina, who had also 
received a letter to the same import from Lady St. 
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Clair, which she had read in her own chamber, where 
die now continued. 

^^ Call Miss Evelyn down,*" said the Doctor, after 
ringing his bell, and resuming his perambulation of 
the eating-room. ^^ I protest I know not how to an- 
swer these letters.'' . 

^^ You shall answer them for me," continued he to 
his daughter as she entered, ^^ for you are the party 
concerned.'' 

Georgina was thinking more of Tremaine than 
either Lord St Clair or his mother. 

^^ Is Mr. Tremiune then gone home ?" asked she 
with some anxiety. ^^ I fear his hand and arm are 
much hurt." 

^^He is a brave fellow," said the Doctor, ^^and 
deserves you, with all his pride, much better than this 
silly Viscount:" 

^^ Deserves me!" exdaimed Georgina, laying an 
emphasis on the word. 

<<Aye! better than this promising boy, as I re- 
member he was called, though I never thought him 
so, — ^and who would still I suppose be a promising 
boy, but that he has been several years a man." 

<<My dear father, I know not what you mean by 
deserves,*^ 

And yet G^rgina knew very well what she wished 
him to mean. 

The Doctor was still in thought, and the poor girl,- 

Q 2 
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figitated to the extreme^ ventured to begin a question 
of the utmost importance to her heart. 

** Has Mr. Tremaine then > " said Georgina> 

but she could get no farther 

^^ Mr. Tremakie will speak for himself^ and put all 
my Georgy's firmness to the trial." 

This speech renewed all the palpitations of the 
early morning, from which, in truth, what had passed 
with Lord St. Clair, and the letters just received, had 
by no means tended to riecover her* Neither were 
they at all cured> by. the warm and encouraging 
caresses of her father, who embraced and kissed her 
with fervour, and implored blessings on her head. 

" But these letters, my love ^ said Evelyn. 

Georgina would have much rather talked o{ Tre- 
maine» 

" They seem to say that all is settled between you ; 
though I can scarcely guess that he has been here, 
much less that he has talked to you on the subject. 
How such a result as he conceives has ensued, can 
have been brought about) baffles all my conjectures.**^ 

** And mine," said Georgina; "nor am I yet re- 
covered from my astonishment at Lady St. Clair's 
understanding of it" 

Has he even spoke to you ?*' asked Evelyn. 
Spoken! yes; but to what purpose I should 
never have known, but for this letter^ and a strange . 
manner of taking leave of me " 
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She then recoiintal nearly all that had paasedi 
which moved the Doctor to risibility rather than to 
anger; and be perhaps would have laughed aloud, 
but that this was forbidden by the thought of what 
awaited Tremaine^ and the sight of the first uneasy 
looks he had ever beheld in his life on the coun-* 
tenance of his sweet Georgy. 

f As it was, be could not help saying he was sure St 
Clair would appeal to the Jockey Club^ who would 
Certainly condemn her to fulfil her engagement. 
' ^ I am most distressed about it," said Georgina; 

^^ I never meant, ^-^ I could not even guess —— 

I was vexed and surprised, nay alarmed at \fi% 
manner in leaving me; I wanted indeed all my dear 
father's support." 

She then recounted (and coloured violently as she 
did it,) that be had suddenly kissed her hand, in 
token, as she now found, that he was accepted. 

** Coxcomb !—K>r rather poor shallow fellow," 
said Evelyn, with some anger ; ^^ yet he is the hero of 
Lady Gertrude's eircle, thinks Beaumont a man of 
first-rate abilities, and is thought by many the onuu* 
ment of White's.'' 

The Doctor's anger soon evaporated, 

** Be at ease, my love," said he, after a pause : " a 
quarter of an hour's ride, and five minutes talk, will 
set all this right. We must expect to be fribused, 
(pertainly misrepresented:" then seeing bisdaught^ 
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downcast, he told her to cheer up, for those who could 
abuse her could only be found among the wicked. 

Georgina assured him, and her assurance was true, 
that as long as she possessed his approbaticii, and her 
own conscience did not accuse her, the opinion of 
persons who could not be informed would give her 
little trouble. 

. She saw her father then mount his horse, and ride 
for the second time that day to St. Clair, without 
much trouble of mind. But though her eye pursued 
him from her window till he was out of sight, her 
thoughts we»x at Woodington. 



CHAP- XL. 

HOW TO BEAR A REFUSAL. 



'' This weak impreu of love^ ft as a figure 
'' Trenched in ice^ ^iiich with an liour^s heat 
<< DissolTesto water, and doth lose its lorm.'^ 

*' Being a maid, yet rosy'd over 

'' Witli the virgin crimson of modesty." 

Shakspilarb. 



Evelyn, with the ded^pn that belonged to him^ 
saw not only the exact state of what had passed 
between St. Clair and his daughter, but that every 
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minute was of importance in removing an error, 
which, if long unremoved, might become highly mis- 
chievous. He therefore pushed on, and was luckily 
at the gate of Villa St. Clsir just as its owner in his- 
post-chariot and four was driving out of it to Evelyn 
Hall. To do my lord justice, the complacency of 
his features amounted almost to elation, at the sight 
of what he thought his future father-in-law, coming 
to convey his daughter's consent and his own joy. 

Evelyn, however, as soon as he had dismounted, 
took him by the arm, and trusting to his superiority 
in age, having in truth often had him on his knee as 
a child, hurried him into a private walk, and rushing 
in medias res, told him he was come to clear up some 
unfortunate mistakes, which he would trust to his 
candour to for^ve. 

The Viscount almost actually chuiged counte- 
nance at this intimation. 

** I hope, my dear Sir," he exclaimed, " I caii't 
have been misunderstood. I endeavoured to be as 
explicit as possible.^^ 

" Your letters certidnly were so," replied Evelyn 
** but your interview as certainly not" 

" I told Miss Evelyn my happiness orunhappiness 
was concerned," rejoined the Viscount; " and when 
a young lady hears that, and does not reply, surely 
c'est une affaire arrangfee." 
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^^ I am afraid our country manners do not keep 
pace with yours in town, if that is the way the thing 
is understood there. 

*' I can only say," replied the Viscount, ** that 
many a man in town has been called out for not ful- 
filling words much less explicit." 

He said this with even emotion, but whether of 
love or resentment seemed problematical. 

" My dear lord," cried Evelyn, ** you are to con- 
sider that the object you have thus honoured is a 
mere country girl; and though not beneath your 
notice, if I may be permitted to say so, being indeed 
your kinswoman, and not uneducated or unaccom-r 
plished, — '" 

Bt Clair stopped, and seemed to listen with a sprt 
of sullenness, when at length assuming an lur (^ ex- 
quisite hauteur, keejnng his body straight, but bowing 
his head as low as that position would admit*- 

" Am I to understand," said he, " that my pro- 
posals are declined ?" 

*^ What can I say ?" returned Evelyn, a little 
moved on his part. ** I have told ycu I came to ex- 
plain a mistake ; but I trust you will not give me the 
pain of thinking you oflPended," 

'^ If Miss Evelyn is indeed such a novice, so totally 
ignorant of the forms of society, I know not what to 
say to her behaviour," replied St. Clair ; *^ but surely 
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she cannot have heard of what sacrifices I have 
made for her — sacrifices which even you, my good 
Doctor, may probably be surprised at.^ 

<^ I confess I have not heard of them,'* said 
Eveljm.. 

" Surely you must have heard of my attentions to 
Lady Gertrude Bellenden, and I can only say that 
" here he hesitated. 

^* That she accepted you ?" asked Evelyn. 

** Pretty nearly so, for I had actually made up my 
mind to offer to her.'* 

** Which you concluded was the same thing ?" 

" Undoubtedly,** answered St. Clair. 

** My dear lord," returned Evelyn, ** I hope it is 
not yet too late." 

*^I trust not,** replied the peer, relaxing into 
carelessness and quickening his pace^ ^^ Country 
ladies I see are strange creatures, and I was wrong 
to come down on such an errand. But in fact my 
mother was to blame for it all.** 

*^ I am sorry for it,*' observed Evelyn ; then seeing 
his companion quickening his pace still more, and 
assuming more and more carelessness, even so as to 
pick up a pebble, and throw it at some swans in a 
neighbouring sheet of water. 

" My good lord,** cried Evelyn, " I am glad to 
see this oontretems is not of much consequence to 
you." 

q3 
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Not the least in the world," replied the Vis- 
count ^^ I have been misled by my mother ; and 
real]y, to please her as much as myself, resolved to 
shew Miss Evelyn the preference to Lady Grertrude : 
which, give me leave to tell you," added he, drawing 
up his fine tall figure, ^' I thought no commcm mark 
of attachment." 

" I think so too," observed Evelyn, " and we are 
proportionably your debtors* But presuming on our 
old acquaintance, may I ask, was your love for Lady 
Gertrude exceedingly great ?" 

'^ As great as a man usually feels for a proper and 
eligible wife.'' 

" May I go on to ask, when this love was aban- 
doned ?" 

" I know not that it ever was abandoned, only I 
loved Miss Evelyn more, as I think I have proved." 

" Believe me. Miss Evelyn will be fully sensible 
of the obligation she is under to yon, but "^ 

" But my proposals are declined. No more needs 
be said ; you are the best judges of what alliance will 
suit you best ; and I wish Miss Evelyn a higher and 
better partie.^ 

Had this been said with any thing like a feeling 
of mortification or concern, Evelyn .would have been 
moved at it, and attempted something soothing in 
reply. But upon looking into the Viscount's face, 
he could see little there but pride struggling to con- 
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ceal what he evidently felt as an affiront. As to 
love, much more wounded love, there was not a 
feature of it; and it decided Evelyn to take his 
leave, without even an attempt to conciliate him. 
They returned therefore to the house, where Eve- 
lyn^s horse was still waiting, which mounting, the 
Viscount took leave of him with the very stifiest 
condescension, and instantly getting into the carriage 
which had also been waiting, threw himself into a 
comer of it, after ordering it, in Evelyn's hearing, 
to drive to Bellenden House. 



CHAP. XLI. 

A PREPARATION. 



" If that tby bent of love be honoarable, 

*' Thy purpose marriage, send me word to-morrow.'' 

Shakspbari. 



" You will not have the sin of murder on your 
head/' continued he to Georgina, after, he had told 
her what had passed. " He bears the willow gal- 
lantly. How can I pity yon enough for refusing a 
coronet and such devoted a£Pection at the same time.^' 
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" I never had a thought of the om or the bther,** 
said Georgina. 

*^ Lady Gertrude wUl thittk differently," observed 
her father. 

** I Bhall be glad if she does, foar they seem to be 
more suit^ed to each other than I should have been 
to him, or Lady Gertrude to — ■• — ^" a sigh stopt 
wlwt she was going to say. 

Eveljoi looked at her, and soon perceived where- 
abouts she was. She had by no means recovered 
the events of the morning. 

A more critical, and indeed more painful task now 
awsuted him, and poor Georgina was destined to 
hear of a conversation of far more consequence to 
her peace. Evelyn offered to defer it till the next 
day, and at any i*ate proposed to her to take time to 
rally her scattered spirits. But she begged him to 
proceed then. 

" Suspense, I think," said Georgina, '^ will only 
make mo worse." 

The Doctor thought so too, and sitting down by 
her on her own sopha, (for it was in her little dress- 
ing-room he had sought her when he returned from 
St. Clair,) he took her hand, and with many a caiaess^ 
suited to the support which he saw she wanted, com^ 
inunicated to her the whole substance of what had 
passed with Tremaine. To his astonishment h^ 
found that it did not give that affliction to Georgina'i^ 
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feeliDgs whick he had expected. The Doctor was 
indeed rather past the age of love. He was too 
acute^ however, not to perceive at once the reason for 
that absence of sorrow, if I may not rather say that 
accession of pleasure, which the first part of his coin«- 
munication threw over the whole countenance of his 
daughter. She at first indeed looked down upon 
the hand that was fast grasped in her^s, while he wa» 
speaking; her bosom heaved with agitation, she 
t)lushed ^^ celestial rosy red ;" and I question if the 
angel to whom those charming words were applied, 
Qould have looked more beautiful or more happy. 
At length, as her father went on, a dimpled smile of 
ineffable sweetness lit up her lovely features, and she 
hid her face on Evelyn'^s shoulder, as if she would 
have concealed her emotion even from herself^ Then 
in a hesitating voice, in which however a man of 
much less penetration than her parent could have 
discerned that here was as much of pleasure as of 
any other feeling, she exclaimed, 
^^ Oh! my dear father, at least then he loves nte.^^ 
Poor Evelyn, whose heart was su&taining a con- 
flict from other thoughts, had not calculated upon 
this first impression. He had only looked to the 
concern that would be occasioned by the principles 
of Tremaine ; and he felt startled, and not too happy 
at seeing his daughter so moved. But the Doctor, 
as I have said, was past the age of love. 
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; " True, my dearest girl," returned he ; " nor will 
I conceal either from you or myself the pleasure of 
thinking that in this our friend's feelings are con^ 
sbtent with his conduct ; that he has not attempted 
'to trifle either with you or with me." 

" He never could," observed Greorgina in a low 
voice. 

*^ His honour is like pure gold," continued Eve- 
lyn, ^^ nor do I believe there is the smallest sophism 
tication in his feelings. He loves you, in short, as I 
would wish you to be beloved. But ** 

" Alas ! my dearest father,'' replied Georgina 
chan^ng from all her happiness. ^^ T know what that 
bv^ would meau-^his principles are insuperable, and 
the gate for ever closed — none but the Almighty can 
open it :'* and she gave a sigh that seemed to shake 
her very heart 

" What if you could do it yourself?" said Evelyn : 
" he means to seek you.*' 

" To seek me P'^ . 

^^ Yes ! he asked if you thought as I did, and I 
told him yes." 

" You did right," said Greor^na mournfully. " But 
why then seek me ¥^ 

. '^ He thought he had a right to be answered from 
your own lips, and I could not but allow it" 

^^ My dearest father, you are always most just — ^but 
believe me this interview will be painful.*^' 
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' The entrance of Margaret with a note to her maa- 
ter, interrupted this conversation. It was from Tre^ 
maine, requesting permission, at her own time, to 
wait upon his daughter. If ever the warm fancy, that 
^* the body thinks/' seemed as if it could be realized, 
it was at that moment, in the person of the lovely 
Georgina. The blush of a^tating interests struck 
her father almost as much as it would Tremaine him- 
self, had he been present ; nor are we positive that 
this lovely blush, indicating so many contending feel- 
ings, was absolutely without the expression of plea- 
sure : for say what we will, the impression of being be- 
loved where we wish to be so, will throw a ray of gold 
over the darkest disappointment, and mingle sweet- 
ness with a draught, otherwise as bitter as gall. 

God help thee, Georgina ! thou never wert made to 
taste of gall ; nor willingly shouldst thou be noiurished 
with any thing but the nectar of heaven. And oh ! 
that heaven in its mercy keep far from that dear and 
innocent heart the storm of affliction, with which 
in its wisdom it sometimes tries the purest of its fa- 
vourites ! 

^^ And what shall I say to him, my girl ?^ asked 
Evelyn. 

^^ Advise me,'^ said Georgina. 

" I think to-morrow," returned her father, " to- 
morrow will be the best time. You have to-day had 
too many agitations of dijBTerent kinds not to stand in 
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need of repose. You will have time to recollect ftnd 
compose yourself, for what will I know be a trial to 
you." 

" To-morrow let it be," said Greorgina. 

!EvelyQ then left. her, to answer Tremaine's note ; 
and Georgina, locking her chamber door, feU upon 
her knees in a recess of the room, and poured forth 
her heart to a higher friend, protector, and guide, than 
even the one who had just quitted her. She implored 
to be enlightened and strengthened; to be led into 
the right path, and kept in it : and she rose with half 
the benefit already conferred, from the mere act of 
having asked it « 



CHAP. XLII. 

VEEY WAHM* 



" All made of passioo, and aU made of wishes^ 
** All adoration^ dotj, and observance, 
*' All bumblenesf, all patience, and impatience, 
« AU purity, all trial." 

SaAKSPEARis, 



Evelyn had asked Tremaine to breakfast, preli- 
minarily to the interview he had sought with his 
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daughter ; and the fluttering heart of Georgind had 
to sustain both agitation, disappointment, and relief, 
when, after a loud ringing at the gate, not Tremaine 
}yut her friend Careless entered the room. 

Perhaps it was the only time in her life when she 
was not glad to see him; and jet for the moment, a 
sensation of relief accompanied his approach. 

" Did you expect me?'' said Careless, eyeing the 
breakfast things, and seeing three covers. ^^ If you did, 
you must have had die second sight, for I did not 
know myself I was coming here till five minutes ago. 

^* And what has produced us the sudden honour ? 
asked Evelyn. 

^ Why, to find out truth, if I can, among a pack 

of lies," said Jack, taking a chair; " but I see 

nothing but plates and cups," added he, getting up 
again: '^ where the devil is the cold beef? and who 
have you coming ?" - 

" Mr. Tremaine breakfasts here," said Evelyn. 

" He is always he^e, I think," cried Jack. *^ Well> 
so much the better for him,^' and he looked slily at 
Georgina. '* And now I think of it^ it is vast con- 
venient, for a good many of the lies, or the truth, or 
both mayhap, are about him." 

The new custom of Georgina's cheeks here found 
plenty of employment ; and Careless, whom she had 
been used to set upon and mislead in very sport, just 
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as she pleased, now for the first time in her life seemed 
a redoubtable being to her. 

** Let us hear your gossip before he arrives,'' said 
Evelyn, 

" You shall," answered Careless ; " but now I 
think on% it is not much about him, but as old Qui 
Tam would say, only collateral/' 

Georgia felt greatly relieved. 

" Then who is your prindpal ?" cried Evelyn. 

^^ You ; and that's the reason I came ; and yet not 
so much you, as you,*' and he looked again at Greor- 
gina* 

The poor girl was again as red as scarlet ; but Jack 
again correcting himself, exclaimed, *^ after all, it is 
most about your kinsman St. Clair." 

'^Proceed,", said the Doctor, with some impa- 
tience. 

" Why, they say (but them bucks never know their 
own minds,) that he came down on purpose to run 
away with Geoi^, for which, if she had been ba« 
enough to leave Yorkshire, I would have cut her off 
with a shilling. Nay, but the old. woman, his mother^ 
said so herself, to the old Swish, who tucks her up of 
a night, and worms every thing out of her ; and she 
told it to some one who told it .... ." 

** To your Becky," interrupted the Doctor. 

" Just so," said Jack, who was, however, a little 
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disconcerted; for of all things he was jealous of 
Becky's authority, from which he deiived a great deal 
of the family histories of the neighbourhood, which 
he was fond of relating, but to which Evelyn sddom 
submitted without a severe cross-examination; and 
this had so often demolished her intelligence, that the 
authority itself, together with Jack's pleasure in it, 
had frequently tottered. Hence, whenever he was 
pushed to vouch Becky as his informant, particularly 
by Evelyn, he became immediately nervous for the 
fate of all he was about to bring forward. 

At present, events of the greatest possible import* 
taace in Jack'^s world depended upon it; and he 
teemed by this simple observation of Evelyn to be 
called upon, not merely to narrate and put together, 
in the most conspicuous order, a story rather long 
and complex in its parts, but to sustain and dan<ln« 
strate the whole character of his housekeeper, for 
accuracy and authority ; which character, as has 
been observed, was in this house at least a little 
doubtful. 

.^ " Just so," s£ud Jack, ** but give me leave to tell 
you, whatever you may think, Becky is oft'ner right 
than wrong." 
• *^ Well, what does she say now ?" asked Evelyn. 

" It is a long story," replied Careless, ** but 
the upshot is, that this sprig of a lord had been a 
dangling the whole winter long after Lady Gertrude, 



3S$ TRSMAINX. 

but Lady Gertrude was djrinsr for love of Mounseer 
Melancholy; that the Mounseer did not know his 
owii mind, no more than my lord, but if he had 
been young enough, wanted certainly to come a 
eourting to you, Georgy. So, to be beforehand with 
him, my lord resolved to come a courting too, and 
this he thought would get you from the squire, and 
SfAte Lady Gertrude at the 3ame time/^ 

" All very well contrived," observed Evelyn, ^* and 
very righteously resolved.'^ 

** So you .will say," pursued Careless, " for the 
diort and the long of it was, that as soon as Iiady 
Gertrude heard this, she went raving mad with jea* 
lousy, and sent over to the peer to recal him, and it 
is all settled that they are to be married directly.^' 

"Not imlikely," said Evelyn, "but. by what I 
see, G^orgy's share in this story is that she is only to 
be cheated out of a husband/* 

" Why that's the puzzle,'' replied Jack, " that I 
want to have cleared up ; for you must know I was 
told )'ou were at the bottom of it all ; you were 
consulted throughout ; my lord would liot stir a step 
without you ; and he was here once, and you twice 
at St. Clair, yesterday, and afterwards he set off like 
smoke for Bellenden House, where it was all settled 
last night ; and this last, mind, I did not hear fh)m 
Becky, so perhaps you will believe it" 

" And whc»n did you hear it from ?*' asked Evelyn* 
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" My brother^*' answered Jack, " who is now al 
Lord Bellenden's, and was told it last night by St. 
Clair himself^ and as he Was just sending off a 
haunch of venison by the coach to the Hound and 
Horn club at Belford^ he sent me this here note along 
with it." 

Jackie here, with some triumph, produced his ere- 
dentials, and. as he gave the note to Evelyn to read, 
ocHicluded with saying, 

" And now I think you will not question Becky's 
news another time.*' 

, The note was perfectly explicit, and added, in 
terms, that as Lord St. Clair by no means meant die 
event to be a secret, Careless was at libertv to men- 
tion it to the club, or any where else he pleased, and 
as soon as he pleased. 

Evelyn at once saw through the design of this, of 
which the senior Careless was thus the instrument. 
It was evident that St. Clair wished, as soon as pos- 
sible, that it should reach himself and his daughter, 
in order to shew them of how very little consequence 
their refusal had beem 

'* These men of the first monde,'^ said the Doctor, 
putting the note into Georgina's hand, " are surely 
a diiFerent race from all the rest of human kind, in 
all they think, say, and do.'' 

AH farther discussion was now interrupted by the 
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arrival of Tremaine, who bit bis: lip at seeing Jack 
theie; but upon the whole, trusting to a speedy op- 
portunity of detaching him away, and the whole 
party loving him as a thoroughly attached friend^ 
they were perhaps as well satisfied that during the 
mere breakfasting their consciousness should be a 
little diverted from itself, by such a companion. 

It was impossible, however, for the recent intelli- 
gence to escape mention during breakfast, and it cost 
Tremaine, at first, no considerable alarm. He had 
remarked that Georgina received him with a lock 
peculiarly conscious, and downcast, nay, abashed; 
and before he could well draw her out into the 
common tea-table disqourse, he was abruptly saluted 
by Jack's asking, with an almost wink at his com- 
panions, 

" Have you heard of the new Lady St. Claiir ? 
My lord offered, and was accepted yesterday, and all 
the bells of Belford will be set ringing as soon as I 
can get there." 

Tremaine, who had not yet obtained the use of 
his wounded hand, was very near breaking another 
dt the Doctor's china cups, or at least overturning it 
into Geogina'*s lap, at this sudden question, which 
brought all the blood into his cheeks. It was evident 
he had heard nothing of Jack^s intelligence. 

Looking at his friends for information, he was 
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surprised, and perhaps not quieted, at hearing from 
Evelyn that it was all perfectly true. What would 
have been the consequence might not have been cal- 
culated, had not the Doctor, seeing his emotion, put 
Jack's note into his hands, saying*- 

** Notre chancelier vous dira le reste." 

*^ This is most surprising,'' exclaimed Tremaine* 

*^ I don't know why,'' said Careless, " for both 
4he man and the girl have been a long time longing 
to be married. Where's the wonder they should 
come together ?'' 

^^ True," said Tremaine, and the breakfast went on. 

When it was finished. Jack fairly spared Evelyn 
all contrivance to get rid of him ; for scarcely had 
they risen from the table, before he said he must 
leave them, to put his threats into execution of set- 
ting the bells of Belford a ringing. 

^^ Happy mortal !" exclaimed Tremaine, pursuing 
him with his eye,- and ^ghing as he spoke: — ^^ care* 
less in nature as in name. I believe, after all, it 
would puzzle the best of our philosophers to equal 
him/' 

" We will therefore let , him alone,'' said Evelyn, 
^^ and wish there were more like him in the world." 

At these words the good Doctor fairly left the 
room* 

Alone with Georgina, at his own desire, and by her 
ccHiaent as well as her father's, what was now the 



360 T31EMAIK£« 

situation of Tremaine ? The crisis of his life seemed 
approaching; ten thousand feelings, notions, ideas, 
seemed pulling him different ways, and crowded so 
fast upon him, that every thing he had brooded over 
for the last two days seemed blended into one vague 
mass of indistinctness. Never was man at the mo- 
ment so little fitted for the undertaking which yet he 
had voluntarily courted. 

I suppose every man thinks so when first about to 
address the object of his love. But how different 
was Tremaine^s from the usual situations of this sort ! 
He was not merely ignorant of the state of her heart 
towards him ; it was her mind, hei| principles, her 
samples, he had to sound ; he was to ascertain, not 
merely whether she loved him, but whether she would 
even allow him to ask that question* 

Georgina on her part was scarcely in less difiiculty. 
In agitation she was even worse ; for which indeed 
her natural modesty might account ; for surely in this 
she was the purest creature on earth. She had indeed 
one advantage over him. She knew that . he loved 
her, and had professed to do so, while he was ignorant 
of her sentiments. But she knew also that she loved 
him, and that the affection he was about to proffer, 
which might have been the joy and blessing of her 
heart, she herself would be forced to reject, nay to 
pray might be extinguished. 

Never, were two people who loved, or did not love 
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one another, so disconcerted at being left alone to- 
gether as Tremaine and Georgina. 

Her father'^s quitting the room seemed to plunge 
her into a difficulty, from which she could only be 
relieved by quitting it too ; and this perhaps she 
would actually have done, had not Tremaine gathered 
courage to seat himself close by her ; and seizing her 
hand with that one of his which was free, began he 
conversation he had so long meditated. 

" My dearest Georgina," said he, — " suffer me so 
to call you, even though it may be for the last time. 
.Would to God I might add to it, my own Georgina !'' 

Georgina left her passive hand in his. 

" Your excellent father has, I believe, related to 
you the conversation I bad with him in that eventful 
morning of yesterday.'*' 

. " It was indeed eventful,'' said Georgina, looking 
at his wounded hand ; and you must have thought 
ine shamefully ungrateful, not even yet to have en- 
quired after the hand that so kindly saved me." 

" Alas r answered Tremaine, " I thought not oi 
that when I called the morning eventful. I was more 
selfish. I referred to what was of far more conse- 
quence than this trifling accident. I alluded to my 
heart's best secret ; which, however conscious of it, 
I believe nothing would have torn from me, but the 
fear (groundless as it has turned out) of* a yoimger 
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and more suitable competitor for Miss Evelyn'^s fa- 
vour : for, believe me, I thought that favour a trea- 
sure far too rich for meP • 

Georgina felt these words in her very hearty over 
which they shed a sweetness that was delicious, spite 
of all the disappointment which she feared might 
await her. It was perhaps this very sweetness that 
deprived her of the ability either of answering or of 
withdrawing the hand which still remained in the 
possession of Tremaine : resting the other, therefore, 
on the back of her chair, she leaned her cheek upon 
it, and covered her eyes with its pretty fingers. 
She thus seemed all ear, and waited for him to 
go on. 

" It is most true,*' continued he, ** that when I 
surveyed your lovely beauty, joined to a goodness 
and good sense, an innocency as well as elegance of 
mind such as I never saw equalled, I thought you 
would be the last best gift of heaven to him who 
might eventually gain you. To win, to obtain so 
invaluable a blessing, was the difficulty ; and when I 
conndered myself— I despaired.^ 

He paused ; and Georgina could answer nothing 
with her lips : but a slight, involuntary, and momen* 
tary, but still perceptible return to the pressure of 
his hand, seemed to ask him why he despaired. 

" In many things," pursued he, " I thought we 
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v^re alike*— in many I wished, and in some I hoped 
we might be so. You opened my eyes, even more 
than your father, to my defects; and my days, 
txom having been a burthen to me, ran on with a 
sweetness, a lightness, such as I never knew till I 
knew you." 

Georgina was more and more penetrated. 

" My proximity to you,'' continued he, ** on all 
occasions, left me no doubt to what this was owing; 
and my heart daily and momentarily felt that you 
alone were the cause of it." 

Georgina whispered rather than said, he was a 
great deal too good ; but, affected by all this avowal 
of liis admiration and his tenderness, a tear trickled 
through the fingers that still covered her eyes, which, 
devouring her as he did with his, he could not fail to 
perceive. 

His heart dilated with jpy ; and a delicious hope, 
which can be imagined only by those who have felt 
it, seemed to take possession of him, spite of all 
Evelyn's prognostics. 

** Yes," continued he, " I could have no doubt 
who and what was the sweet anodyne to the canker 
which consumed me, — oat of humour with myself, 
with mankind, and particularly I fear with woman- 
kind, until my sweet and lovely neighbour redeemed 
the whole sex by convincing me I was wrong. How 
deeply (suspecting no danger or disappointment 

B S 
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where I knew not at first that I had presumed to 
form a hope) how deeply did I drink of this com- 
fort, till my senses were overcome; and I have 
waked only to greater and more lasting misery than 
beftire.'' 

" Oh! Mr. Tremaine,'' said Georgina, now find- 
ing her voice, " why all this?— ^what can your 
meaning be ?^ "^ 

She stopt ; and he instantly replied, '' My meaning 
is, Georgina, that I cannot be the coxcomb to pre- 
sume, that with such disparity of years between us, 
the friend and school companion of your father, I 
could ever obtain more than your esteem. To inspire 
you with those sentiments, that warmth and eager- 
ness of affection, which yet I should be fool enough 
to look for in the person I sought for my heart's 
companion — to do this, 1 should despair.'" 

** Oh ! if that were all I'' exclaimed Georgina^ 
while a stifled sigh, amounting even to sobbing, pre- 
vented her from going on. 

** In my turn, my dear Georgina,^ said Tremaine, 
*^ let me ask what can your meaning be ?^ 

** Alas!" answered Georgina, gathering strength 
and fortitude to proceed with her purpose, "how 
little would the disparity you talk of be, in my 
eyes, if there were no other cruel disagreement 
between us !" 

" I will not afiect to misunderstand you,'' replied 
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Tremainej ** for I have gathered all from your 
father ; but tell me, sweet girl, is it possible I have 
heard aright, and from your own lips-is it possible, 
(I beseech you to bless me again with the assiu'ance, 
if true,) is it possible that I could really aspire to 
your love, were all these disagreements, which you 
call so cruel, removed ?" 

Georgina immediately became again abashed, and 
returning to her former position, only covering her 
face still more with her hand, she asked, in a hesitating 
subdued voice, " Does my present behaviour shew that 
Mr. Tremaine's attentions can be unwelcome to me P'* 

Tremaine's whole frame became at these words 
inflated with a joy which his life had never known. 
He raised her hand to his lips, and was very near 
throwing himself at her feet, when he exclaimed, 

^^ Then all my soul has desired is accomplished, 
for all other difficulties are as nothing.^ 

*' Stop,^ said Georgina, assuming all her decision^ 
and disengaging herself from his arms ; ^^ we must 
not go on thus. ; Would to heaven the. difficulties 
you speak of were reaUy nothing ! But my father 
has told you, and I confirm every word he has said, 
that if the tenderness you have avowed to me were 
even more dear to me than I own it is, it would be 
impossible to gratify your wishes, or my own, while 
you think of tiie most sacred, most awful things, as I 
fear you do." 
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• ** What,^ asked Tremaine, mournfully, *5 has you* 
father represented of my opinions ?" 

<^ Alas I 'I fear he is too accurate to have misun* 
derstood) and is too just to misrepresent them : and 
we lament, if I may presume to join myself with 
him on such an occasion, what he callg the ruin, as 
to sacred things, of a mind too noble in every 
thing else not to inspire every one with the sincerest 
esteem.^^ 

^* Has he then related no particulars?^ 

" Oh ! yes ! but I beseech you, spare the sorrowful 
account. To think that you own no providence, no 
care of the Almighty here, and still less hereafter, 
fills me with terror only to be equalled by the grief of 
thinking that it is you who do this." 

Her agitation, from mingled sorrow and tenders 
ness, here became extreme. 

Tremaine was infinitely moved ; his love was only 
more and more excited, and had he not been probity 
itself, he was ready to have fallen at her feet, and 
confessed himself as to religion, of any creed she 
would be pleased to prescribe. 

But he was probity itself, and so wholly the re- 
verse of hypocrisy, that to have gained the world'^s 
treasure, in thi^ love-inspiring girl, he would not 
have assumed it for a moment. 

^^ Oh ! sweet and admirable girl," he exclaimed^ 

sweet as thy youth^ and admirable as thy beauty, 
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how shall I answer you so as to appease your distress,^^ 
and yet preserve my own character with you for the 
hcmour you allow me ? How can I show you the 
frankness you deserve, when by doing so I probably 
destroy my hope of you for ever ? Have you really 
considered this matter ? is your resolution fixed ? is 
it the spontaneous act of your deliberate mind ? or . 
is it your father^s counsel that sways you, not your 
own ?'* 

** Oh my own, my own," replied Greorgina — " for 
were it even possible, (which it is not,) for my father 
to have counselled me difierently, such is my horror, 
<— oh ! excuse me such a word^-alas ! that ever I 

should apply it to one who "^^ her emotions 

prevented her from finishitig. 

<^ Am I then an object of horror to you, Grecar- 
gina?" 

^^ The Almighty knows my wretchedness in using 
the word," returned Geor^na : '^ I would say rather 
my terror, my grief— -but whatever it be, it is so 
strong, lest the guide of my mind, as well as the 
master of my heart, should lead me into such errors, 
that were my affection fixed beyond all power to 
move it, I should dread, and would refuse to gratify 



it.'' 



** Noble girl T cried Tremaine; " but surely rea- 
sonable as noble ; and if so, will you not hear me ?" 
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** oil ! gladly, yes ! if you will confess we are mis- 
taken." 

Tremaine was severely pushed, in his tiirn . His 
hearths best hope hung on the answer he might chuse 
to give to this one question. But his truth prevailed. 
Recovering therefore from the struggle, he contented 
himself with saying, " of this we will talk farther ; 
at present I only .wish to observe upon your fear 

• ^ ■ 

that I should lead you into such errors. Whatever 
my opinions, (and I really know not that 1 have been 
. correctly represented,) think not I would attempt to 
mislead you, or lead you at all. If therefore the 
mbst perfect freedom in your sentiments, uninflu- 
enced by me ; if the most solemn promise to abstain 
from even the assertion of my own in your presence ; 
in short, a sacred compact that the very subject shall 
not even be mentioned between us ; if this can en- 
sure your peace, and deKver you from your fears, by 
the honour you are so kind as to ascribe to me, I 
swear to adhere to such a promise in all the ampli- 
tude you can possibly prescribe.. One exception 
indeed I possibly might ask of my Georgina, and 
that is, that I might be myself her pupil, until her 
innocent nature had so purified mine, as at least to 
leave no hindrance from prejudice to my arriving at 
truth. Lastly, should I really be thus blest, and 
should oiu: union increase the number of those into** 
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rested, I would leave them all to the direction and 
tutorage of him in whom my Georgina would most 
confide — that excellent and pious man from whom 
she herself derives her principles, as her hirth.'' 

A proposal so congenial to her every feeling, so 
agreeable to her wishes, so soothing to her fears, so 
flattering to her hopes, so encouraging to all her 
prepossessions, made the most vivid and visible im- 
pression upon her firmness. It staggered much of 
her resolution, and had well nigh overpowered her 
whole purpose at once. Nor would perhaps th^ 
most virtuous, the most pious have blamed, or at 
least refused to have excused her, had she yielded to 
terms so delightful to her heart. 

" Oh ! Mr. Tremaine,'' she replied, in a hesitating, 
irresolute, but at the same time the softest voice in 
the world, *^ do not thus use your power over the heart 
whose secret you have surprised. Tempt not, I im- 
plore you, the affection I have owned, and never 
will deny. Rather assert the generosity that belongs 
to you, that distinguishes you I should say from all 
other men whatever, and assist a poor weak creature, 
struggling to do what is right; — assist her against 
herself!" 

" Ah ! dearest Georgina," replied Tremaine, 
** what an appeal do you make ! and how could I 
withstand it, if really there were any thing wrong or 
unreasonable in my proposal ? But why shock m» 
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by the supposition that I would tempt that purest of 
hearts to any thing against itself? Why imagine 
that I, who would lay down my life to preserve any 
one of your principles, on which your honour or 
happiness depended, would for a selfish purpose seek 
to seduce those principles, or weaken the resolution 
that guarded them P Be more just to the man whom 
you have so exalted by your dear, your delicious 
confession." 

" Oh ! talk not to me thus," answered Georgina. 
— *' You task my weakness to withstand what you 
know to be your strength, and which nothing but 
heaven, in whose cause I feel I am a sacrifice, can 
enable me to resist, — if indeed I can resist it !" 

Tremaine saw all his advantage elicited by the 
frankness of this speech, and to his eternal honour let 
it be recorded, that he did not push it in the moment 
when perhaps the victory would have been his. 

Reflecting an instant, he took her hand once 
more, and with the elevation that was at times 
peculiar to him, and at the same time a calmness 
proceeding from the sincerity of his purpose, " my 
soft, yet noble 'girl,^ said he, ** no appeal of this 
sort could ever be made to me in vain, even if I were 
not, as I am, penetrated with gratitude for your 
kindness, and admiration at the honesty which has 
disdained to conceal it. Let me not therefore en- 
deavour to push you when off yoiu: guard, or surprise 



TBEMAraX. 371 

yoii into promises which your reason may hereafter 
repent To avoid all this, and remove indeed from 
myself a temptation I cannot withstand, allow me to 
propose a reference of my offer to your father. In 
his hands even the dear prejudices of your heart 
in my favour will surely be safe» and should he 
decide for me, you cannot have a fear.*" 

Georgina was penetrated to her heart at this 
honourable conduct She looked at Tremaine with 
a confidence she had never ventured upon beforie. 
Her eyes fixed themselves upon him with an ex- 
pression of affection indeed, but so mingled with 
respect, that it amounted to little short of venera- 
tion. It is very certain that , the world did not 
seem to her ever to have contained a being with 
all his errors, like the person who then stood be- 
fore her. 

^ She could only ejaculate that he was the most 
generous of friends, and that she accepted the pro- 
posal. Nor could she deny herself to the fond em- 
brace on which he now for the first time ventured ; 
a ratification as he hoped, of a compact which 
would render them all in all to each other. 
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CHAP. XLIII. 

XOT PERHAPS EXPECTfiD. 



" Never shall you lie by Portift*8 side 
** With an unquiet soul." 

Shakspbark. 



If this were a work of fiction, (which I have often 
hinted it is not,) and I had power over events so as 
to make what facts I pleased, I should certainly here 
be for obeying the rules of poetical justice, and re- 
warding Mr. Tremaine and his lovely mistress, by 
making them one. I should only have to lay his 
proposal before the Doctor, who I think might fairly 
enough accede to it; and there would then want 
little to close the story, and the reader's fatigue at 

once. 

■• 

But this the truth forbids ; for a far different fate 
awaited Tremaine, than perhaps it may be thought 
his generosity deserved. He was in fact not permit- 
ted even to make the experiment he had offered. 

Agitated and unnerved beyond every thing she 
had before experienced in her life, Georgina broke 
from his arms, yet with a softness which only made 
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her ten thousand times more his than ever. She en- 
treated for time and opportunity to compose herself. 

** It will do me good,*' said she, " to be alone for 

a little while, to recall my scattered senses, which I 

teem to have lost. Heaven knows I httle thought 

to have seen this hour. It has been a bitter one to 

me. 

" It has been bitter," said Tremaine, " and yet 
there have been things in it that have made it the 
sweetest of my life. May I not hope that this senti- 
ment is in some degree participated by my adored 
fnend ?" 

The words were gratifying to Georgina, yet she 
gave a deep sigh, and loosening her hand from his, . 
and repeating that what she had confessed she never 
woiild deny, she siud it was absolutely necessary for 
her to be alone. " Here,'* added she, " I am really 
too much in the power of my feelings." 

Tremaine, respecting her as usual, told her she 
could not express a wish that was not a command 
to him ; and raising her hand to his lips, which she 
shewed no disposition to oppose, he allowed her to 
retire. 

In point of fact, he had himself almost the same 
necessity for solitude, if not to recover himself, at 
least to deliberate what course to pursue^ His first 
purpose, which was to seek his friend, and lay his 
proposal before him, he checked. It is impossible 
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fiwr him to agree to it, thought he, and th^ ^hat 
becomes of this situation, which, with all its uncer- 
tainties, so delights me, that my senses are g^ddy 
with the thought of it ! 

In truth, strange as it may appear, though nothing 
was less determinate than his prospect, there was no 
mcMnent of his life that had ever appeared so deli- 
cious to him. Such is always the effect, when we 
love, of the first avowal that our love is returned. 
Dreading to lose it, Tremaine became absolutely 
afraid to meet the friend whom he at first so reso- 
lutely intended to seek. He was but a few paces 
off, for Tremaine had seen him loitering within call, 
during his conference with Georgina ; yet his heart 
sank, when his mind inchned him to join Evelyn in 
the garden. Longing therefore to be alone, to hug 
himself as it were in the thought that he was beloved 
by her, whom alone of all the world he thought worth 
loving, and wishing besides for time to examine him- 
self more closely than he had ever yet done, in order 
to see whether he could not really in some degree ap- 
proach the wishes of the adored of his heart, — ^he 
fairly shrank for the moment from his purpose, and 
ordering his horses to follow him, took the road on 
foot to his own park. 

As he passed up the avenue that led from the 
house, he could not help turning to take a view 
of what was now so much dearer than ever to 
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him. Georgina's chamber was in that front, and 
at the window at that moment, reclining with her 
head on her hand, and showing the whitest, and 
most graceful arm in the world, he beheld Georgina 
herself. 

Their surprise was mutually great at seeing each 
other again ; Georgina's in particular ; and he could 
not help returning, if only to apprise her of his inten- 
tion to pass an hour or two at home, after which he 
would have the honour of waiting upon her again* 
She bowed and kissed her hand with the grace that 
always so enchanted him, and while he lingered in 
sight, at least as long as it was necessary, often did 
he turn to give and receive greetings, the proofs 
of the mutual understanding which now informed 
them. 

But alas tot Tremaine! it is needless to recount ^ 
the occupation that engaged him, or the trains of 
thought into which he fell ; the plans he revolved, or 
the dotations he underwent, during the four hours 
immediately after his return home. His loiterings on 
the way, his seclusions afterwards in the closest walks 
of his gardens and shrubberies, and a long letter to 
Evelyn, the result of his meditation; — ^all this, as it 
would probably not have brought him nearer to his 
purpose, so in effect it was rendered abortive before 
the experiment could be tried, by a packet which was 
now delivered to him. The packet came from Eve-* 
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lyiH and enclosed a letter from Georgina, in addition 
to his own. 

Evelyrfs was very short, though very kind. It told 
him that Georgina had herself rendered the generous 
proposal of which she had apprised him abortive, by 
4k resolution she had taken even previous to her com- 
municating it to him, and had begged him to trans^ 
mit it in the letter he enclosed. It concluded with 
an expression of admiration of his honourable con- 
duct, and a fond wish that his principles might yet 
change — change however from conviction, without 
which, he agreed with Georgina in deprecating for a 
time their future intercourse. 

Good God ! what was the situation of Tremaine 
on reading these indistinct allusions — indistinct, yet 
seemingly of so decisive a kind. Georgina's packet 
was seized in a scH't of despair, and his hand trem- 
bled as if palsied, while it broke the seal, and read as 
follows : 

" To the most generous and noble of men, 

" Such has my heart long thought you, and never 
so much as in this cruel moment, when the most pain- 
ful sense of duty forces me to forego all that that 
heart can wish to value. 

''* If there is indecorum, or impropriety of any kind 
m confessing this, surely it may be forgiven after 
what has so recently passed, and as a poor relief to 
the sorrow which dictates what I am about to write — 
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if I can write. The secret of my inmost bosom you 
are possessed of ; nor scarcely do I regret that it has 
been unveiled. I will never retract it, never disguise 
the effect which accomplishments, goodness, and deli- 
cate kindness, kindness such as I never before knew, 
have had upon the friend you have been pleased to 
distinguish. Ah ! that you had not been so generous, 
that you were less candid, less good, less noble ! how 
much of this bitterness would then be spared me ! 
How comparatively easy the struggle that seems to 
burst a heart, which feels (alas ! that I should use such 
language), that it cannot be your's and God's at the 
same time ! . 

^^ Oh ! that your mind, so admirable in all honour- 
able principle, so alive to tenderness, and ail that a 
woman can love, would open to religious truth ! — 
That it will, that it must, is^my persuasion, my con- 
viction as well as my wish. But till it does so, forgive 
a poor struggling girl, (who is miserable in either 
alternative), if she has acquired force of mind enough 
to sacrifice her fondest, softest wishes, to what she 
conceives, nay is sure is her duty. 

** Oh ! Mr. Tremaine, think not this resolve has 
been made without effort, without even pain and sor- 
row, which on my knees I have prayed fervently of 
that God to whom I have made this sacrifice, may 
be spared to you. I who alone am doomed to afflict 
you, ought alone to' be the sufferer— and ah ! believe 
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that I do suffer. The tears which flow while I writer, 
heaven will I hope forgive, though the feeling that 
prompts them seems to rebel agaiast that heaven 
while they do flow. I trust that strength will be 
given me to controul the weakness, (shall I call it so ?) 
that makes me falter. Yet if you should mistake or 
misjudge me ; if the man who I have confessed is the 
master of my heart, and who has ^ven me the rich 
gift of his own, should suppose that I am capricious 
or unsettled in my knowledge of myself — ^thatmy 
affection is lightly won, or easily parted with — sacri* 
£ced in diort to any thing but my God — dearly and 
terribly will my misery be enhanced. — But Mr. Tre^ 
liiaine is too just to do this. It is my wretchedness 
to think that he cannot perhaps appreciate the extent 
and urgency of the duty which governs me, even to 
the seeming extinction of my happiness. But he 
v^ill at least allow for my principles ; he will think 
me a sincere, and not look down upon me as a waver- 
ing womaii. 

^* Hear then the result of my pure, my sacred, and^ 
as (ar as human influence is concerned, my unassisted 
resolve. 

*^ Loving, reverencing, and fearing God as I do, 

adoring him in his providence, and humbling myself 

before him with trembling resignation, it revolts me 

^ to think that he who could absorb my earthly love, 

my fondest attachment} my whole reverence und es- 
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t^m, should think little of all these sacred feelings; 
--*that he should disparage my mind's most ardent 
devotion ; should not only not participate, but by his 
conduct seem to resist, all that my soul holds most 
awful and dear: — all this terrifies me even at this 
distance to think of. What would it do if the 
thought were daily and hourly worked up into every 
act of my future life ? What would be the effect of 
this vital difference practically shewing itself, where 
all ought to be union without alloy ? 

** Forgive me, oh ! forgive me, if I feel sure that 
it could not come to good; that to you I could not 
h^your Georgina, the Georgina you have fancied; 
and that to me you could not be that unerring, that 
infallible guide, to whom I would on all occasions 
commit my spirit to be directed, ^ As from my Lord, 
my Governor, and King.' 

<^ *Tis true you 0iade Ln offer that penetrated my 
heart, and shook my resolution, — nay overcame it. 
But how, and in what moment ? Ah ! let your own 
heart answer, and say what place there then was for 
reason or resolution, when the sudden surprise of 
tenderness displaying itself for the first time — no, I 
am sure this will not be fixed upon me, by the most 
generous of men, to my disadvantage. The. prayers 
I afterwards poured out to the Ruler of all things, 
-were heard ; and God has given me strength to ad- 
dress you as I ought. It is be, and not I, that tells 
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you your proposal, generous as it is, would of neces^ 
uty be abortive — ^tfaat my unhappiness at your doubts 
would not be the less because tbey were concealed, 
and that you would not the less lament my supposed 
weakness, because you had kindly consented, as you 
^thought, nevisr to probe it. It. is the voice of God, 
and not niine, that tel^s you this. 

" How weak mine alone would be, my throbbing 
heart indeed too fatally convinces me. Listen then 
to ^this powerful voice, that implores you to seek him 
with fervour and sincerity. Seek, and you shall find 
him ; and when you have found him, need I say that 
you have found me. But till then, though shattered, 
udnerved, torn with contending emotions, and weight 
to the ground with distress, my way is yet clear 
before me, — pointed out by heaven itself; nor dare 
I swerve from it. Alas ! that I should have to say 
it leads me from you. I can scarcely write the 
words ; my kind father will tell you the rest : and 
it is my weakness, (throwing itself upon you for 
support,) that bids me add the necessity there is, 
until a happier time shall dawn, that we should meet 



no more.'' 



It will not be easy to describe the thousand con* 
tending feelings that agitated Tremaine, nay tore 
him to pieces, while reading this letter. It was long 
before he could be said to understand the meaning 
of the words, which yet he read over a fourth and a 
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fifth time, before he gave himself breath to ask what 
it was that had been addressed to him ; for he could 
scarcely comprehend what it was he was called upon 
to do, to say, or to unsay, — in short, how to act to- 
wards Georgina, her father, or himself. 

Shall we say that he was piqued; that the hectic 

of a moment Yes ! for his natural irritability 

did for that moment flasti across his cheek, and he 
was piqued even with his adored Georgina. Alas! 
how soon to lose the little courage it gave him ! how 
soon to sink lower and lower in all the bitterness and 
grief of disappointment ! How did he even execrate 
himself for having, for that scarcely perceptible mo- 
ment, thought (for it vanished before he -could ^ve 
it utterance,) that Georgina had wavered, had been 
weak, had been unjust ! Too soon indeed was he 
deprived of this cruel consolation, in order to plunge 
into all the despair of increased love and admiration — 
increased an hundred fold by the fortitude she had dis- 
played. 

Yet so near the fruition of all his hopes ! To have 
had all his fi^ars, his jealousies of himself and others 
so completely allayed ! To have been told things by 
herself that quieted all his alarms, and breathed sweet- 
ness into his very soul, seemingly for ever: yet to be 
deprived of all this, as soon as told ! 

It must be owned it required a self-possession more 
than human, to receive such tidings with equanimity. 
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tt far surpassed Tremmne^s, and having recovered 
from the sort of stupefaction into which he ^st fell, 
and afterwards from that quick throb of pride which 
has been mentioned,— »and which lasted for siiL or at 
most ten pulses, — ^misery and agitation, and wondefi 
heffltation and irresolute purpose, yet mixed, if I may 
so say, with resolute despair, all got possession of him, 
and all left him by turns. The only thing certain and 
pertnanent about him was his misery. 

And now, reader, shall we close this account, and 
leave the rest to conjecture ? Willingly would we do 
4K> rather than have to record the unhappiness, nay, the 
wretchedness, of the excellent Greorgina. 

It must however be recorded, for it involved her in 
a struggle which, day after day, and week after week, 
consumed her, till it proved to be beyond her strength, 
and ended at length in a decline of health which sank 
the good Evelyn as well as herself to the brink of the 
grave. 

It is certain that the abandonment of Woodington, 
(for it was abandoned) by its owner, left a blank in 
Evelyn Hall, which nothing could fill up. Its occu- 
pations, useful and iAocent, and therefore happy ; its 
comfbrts, its cReerfulness, and even its hospitalities, 
seemed to have left it for ever ; and many a time has 
honest Jack b^en known to stop his horse as he. rode 
aeross the avenue, and shaking his head, observe, 
while a tear unchecked would course down his cheek, 
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that the chimnies did not smoke as they used to do. 
The poor indeed <iaxne d6 usual, and as usual never 
were turned away ; but the cottagers ho longer ran 
out to their little gates in the eagerness of joy^ to wel- 
come dear Miss Georgy, and tell her how pure rosy 
rfie looked : — to hope she was better, and that the fever 
had left her, and then return to their wheels or chim- 
ney-comers, with blank looks and sighing hearts, 
was now the sad termination of interviews once so ex- 
hilarating. 

As to Evelyn, bowed to the earth, and nearly 
broken-hearted, his resignation \)nly kept him from 
sinking quite, ^^nd who shall describe the look' with 
which he somenmes contemplated the fading face he 
so much loved,* or the agony with which, in his closet, 
or his solitary walk, he commended his amiable daugh- 
ter to the protection of her God ! 
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